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300 HISTOUICAL SKETCHES [part ii 
"Majesty, God forbid » — but of cert-im ill advised persons, who 
misled his good heart, — are all done away by this Petition 
It «as the doing of Sir Edward Coke , thanks forever to Coke 
upon Lyttleton » Were jou there on the 1st of May, when 
the ‘ great silence ’ took place ? Our House was busy on the 
Petition, considering what could be done in the alarming 
invasions of our liberty , the King sent a message Take my 
royal word, there shall he no more of all that. You will take 
my royal word, or will you not? — whereupon ensued ‘a 
‘great silence, — very natural Many knew what to think, 
but none what to say At length, with the humblest 
prostrations and expressions, these respectful Commons craied 
leave to take his Majesty's royal word, to wnte it down, 
namely, upon parchment, m due form of a Parliamentary 
Bill, that it might remain clear to all the world, and to a 
grateful Posterity when perhaps a less excellent King might 
be reigning — in other words, to go on with our Petition of 
Right This is the Petition of Right it grew up under the 
cunning hands of venerable Coke upon Lyttleton , he worked 
it upon the potter's wheel of a debating House of Commons, 
spun it aloft into this beautiful piece of porcelain law- 
symmetry, which we hope may be the Palladium of our 
liberties No Englishman to be imj^nsoned wthout habeas 
corpus , no Tallage to be conceded » no nothing — a brief 
document and a beautiful , — which bos cost us two months, 
come through many perils from the potter's -wheel of the 
Commons, from the fumace-kiln of the Lords , — and the King s 
acceptance of it was thought to be somewhat of tlie stingiest 
He did not say Sott droit fait comme xl est d^sir6 — he said 
It should be law but — but — why did his Majesty introduce 
any ‘ but ’ ? An excellent Parliament, Mr Rigmarole , — but 
it is said they are to be prorogued on Wednesday next 

But let us, in Heaven’s name, try if we can get into the 
interior of the Parliament itself, look about and see if then, 
is anything discoverable Iheie A strange, dun old place, 

* Kusbwoitb, I 553 
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203 HISTORICAL SKETCHES [part ii 
for Protestantism and Privilege of Parliament , but always \nth 
method It is inconceivable what he has had to suffer down 
m Yorkshire, in county business, in Elections, from the Savile 
genealogy there how they have thwarted and spited him, and 
stnv en to make him small amoug his neighbours , — a thing he 
cannot brook Do they know what stuff he is made of, this 
young Wentworth ? He is full of energy, he is full of method » 
deny him not the first necessity of man, that of expanding 
liimself, of growing bigger, — he must do it, must and will, in 
a noble or ignoble way I notice iVIr Coryton, also, my 
esteemed young fiiend from the west,* Sir Strode, esteemed 
young friend Mr Denzil Holies, old Earl s ^ favourite son, — 
inherits plenty of the family irascibility Here is a Sir 
John Hotham, too, fioni Yorkshire, — lather a poor looking 
creature? says the reader Yes, on his countenance I read 
pruriency enough, ill tempered vanity enough, — a stamp of 
Fate ^ — much desire to distinguish himself, and small ability 
to do it , — that IS stamp enough of Fate, I think Fate, the 
Devil, or whatever ive call it, has ear marked or brand marked 
that man, legibly to intelligent minds, *The Devil his' — 

Mr Hampden — ah, yes* Iiail toyou, Mr Hampden, right 
glad to see you here again* He sits thcie in the purest 
linen, clear combed, close shaven, his mouth, somewhat thm in 
the lips, 18 very carefully shut, his bright eyes are radiantly 
open Don’t y ou think the iips a tnfie too thin ? My beautiful 
Mr Hampden * His mother has never yet got him a Peerage, 
he himself begins to have other views he, too, is growing 
bigger, and has to do it, but I hope m a noble way Fiery 
Ehot IS there, speaking like pistol bullets , bis very silence 
eloquent. Our young fnend Sackville,® Duel Sackville, is 
become Duel Dorset, by his brothers death, and gone to the 
House of Lords , but I notice, home here from the German wars, 

* Cornwall 

* John Holies, father of Deniil, became Lord Houghton in t6i6 (having 
bought a Peerage for £^0 000) and Earl of Clare in 1624. He died in 1637 

* See an/; pp 99 167 
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204 HISTORICAL SKETCHES [partii 
.vhen Mass Piiests swarm among us, and are setting up a 
College m Clerkeuwell, here at home , when abroad the Three 
hatted ]\Ian of Sin is a^^tiptoe on his I\Iountain of Idolatries 
m the Romish Babylon, summoning all servants of the Devil 
m cowl or crown, by insidious plot or open violence, to tread 
out God’s light on this Earth , when the passing bell nngeth 
for religion, and also for liberty and right , when men are 
maltreated against law, and our trade and substance are decay 
mg visibly, and our counsels, foreign and domestic smitten 
with futility, and even English fighting is become as mock 
fighting, except that we ourselves are slam and sunk m salt 
pits, and disastrous quagmires, and scandalous Turk Pirates 
are grown familiar with Laver [?J Point, and the Nore buoy, 
and capture our ships in our own waters , and from all the 
people struggles wide spread, inarticulate, a sound of sorrow 
and complaint, — which some one ought to change into a voice 
—in such circumstances, it behoves a House of Commons 
mindful of its mission legistered, not m the Rolls Chapel 
alone, but in the Chancery of Heaven, to venture on doing it 
We dare not say it • We are very miserable * 

The House is to meet this morning at seven of the clock 
the Order was, the Grand Committee and business of the 
Declaration shall be proceeded m at eight No business of 
greater delicacy could be given to men reverent to his Majest} 
as to the visible Vicegerent of God, — and not with Iip 
reveience but heart reverence , and jet the invisible God 
himself must have His Truth spoken , — at thy peril hide it 
not ' — ^The modern reader will do well to understand that 
such, m very sober truth, v»as the temper of this Parliament, 
that mimicry of rev erence either to man or to God hatl not 
yet come in The distractions of this heavy laden EartJi 
were not yet completed , quacks were not raised by general 
acclamation anywhere to nde and guide the business of this 
Earth, but there remained m man a clear sense for quacks 
and for the Eternal doom of quacks , — a great hope conse- 
quently remained This House of Commons will go forward 
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Lonstcniation on every face, and could not speak for 
weeping 

Sir Robert Philips rises — This, if ever any was, is a case 
for making a precedent, if there be none ready made 
Philips m broken words attempts to utter liis big thought 
Is it so, then ? There is to be no hope, then, after all our 
humble and careful endeavours towards God and towanls 
man , and no hope of rectifying these misenes, seeing oui 
sms are many and great Yes, it is our sms, I consider I 
surely am myself now, if ever at any moment, wrought upon 
and tempted to sm To the sm of impatience, poor Sir 
Robert means ‘\Vliat was our ami, but to have done his 
‘ IVIajesty seivice ? ’ says be , but the big tears burst forth, — 
except m that way, his big thought can find no utterance, 
he sits abruptly down Oliver, I think, is pale in the face, 
and Mr Hampden's bps ore closed like a pair of pincers 
^ym speaks , but Pyni, too, breaks down with weeping It 
13 such a scene as I never saw before 
^lery Eliot nses, in his e^cs, loo, are tears, but lightning 
aUo\ our sms, ho says, at« exceeding gieat, if we do not 
speedily return to God, God will remove himself farther from 
us Sir John thinks, surely theie must have been some rais 
report of us to his Majesty what did we aim at, but to 
vindicate the honour of his Majesty and of our country ? 

* As to his Majesty s iMiuislers,! persuade mjself, no Minister 
‘ how dear soever can ' — Here the Speaker> feeling that a 
certain high Duke is aimed at, starts from his Chair, — tears 
in his eyes also , — sajs, ‘There is a command laid upon me, 

‘ — must forbid you to proceed' , — and Sir John, as if shot, 
plumps down silent. 

And old Sir Edward Coke nses, Coke upon Lyttleton, 
tough old man, here m one of the last of Ins forensic fields 
his old eyes beam with strange light, his voice is shnll, like a 
prophet's ‘Mr Speaker, 1 p ■ — ' 1 By Heavens! that 
tough old visage, too, is getting all awry, dissolved into weep* 
mg * Sir Edwari, ‘ overcome vvith passion, seeing the desol v 
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ared uodn ‘asnojj aqq. jo :}no oS ireui ou pspuuiaiuoo ptre , 
*.Ta:^uatiT)3;g aqq. pna .Taatj aqq. ^^'eads iCaq^i > 

aq:^ aAttaj o:^ aaq^adg aq:^ pa.tisap ^aqq. pua aq:}. uj , -auiBs aq; 
a^'OTipuiA ptp p.Tooa« aao q^^uv ‘noi:jsanb uodn ‘avojjoui aq:^ uo 
‘suorauio3 JO asnojj aqj ‘jo paaTO{draoD Suiaq spioAv s^uo:}.ti 5[ 
’saiqs SuidaaAv aqq. ssoaou Smu:}q®q-jaaqs jo a\0[S u 
aq'q ‘spjOAi sno.i;a§ut?(j g, | uiaqj qjiAV oavj ao aqoa^s u q.noqjiA^ , 
‘saiinaua ano qjXAV oavj jo piOAV u jnoqjuv pniu aqj ojui UAvpp , 
uappojj aq jou piAV oav sadoq aq i ooj ‘spjOAVs puu spuuq , 
puu spxisaq aAuq aA\ sadoq ajj , ; SiCus uoj.q3; •jj\[ ^'uijojs 
juqj ui dn aioq ‘jaSuno^ aqq pajn][y sjCus ‘amos qaji;^^ 

j-qranp raaqq aputa jaijS asoqAv yCuura quaaS •b sapisaq , 
— ‘daaA\ suouxrao^ jo asnog siqq saop aiojaiaqq — j pooS 
qsod Jiaqq qou aq^ui iCaqq jt uiaqq oq aoAV i .inoq aqq quoAj oq 
BAuq aaj\[ qnq : ajBS aq puu ‘qi jo qno qsiqAV p|noAV ‘qoaa.xos 
I'BDisnuiun qqiAv ‘iCaqq ijnoq uu qons qu daaAV qou pjnoAV 
^uag puad aqq Xq sady, 'sawnquao jo qua.tnd aqq ‘saunq 
-uao JO pjiqo aqq — ‘.xnoq siqq ajqpxjaq Xxa^ ’sino suaa qo| 
ujaqs aqq ‘qi op oq aAuq quqq 3 aa sr qx puu t .xuav pauaquaiqq 
-^ao[ JO qs3[o pnqou axyq sx aaaq — ‘uaqq ‘qoxquoa jo qooqs 
aqq oq araoo a.xu ‘pauAiJoj sn pxq ‘ainqn^q xxioqun aqq 

mojj uajp[iqo .xno jo saowA aijq pun ‘qsuj; aqq jo suiopSuiq 
-qqua(j aqq raojj siaqqu^ mo jo saaxoA aqq pau ‘pux3[§ug[ 
qtunp ‘jpsraxq pof) a^qpiAut aqq iqsisap oq sn spunuimoa 
'quaJtaSaax^ ^iqi^iA s^pOQ ‘Sux3[ i Jaq^Q^oi- ^iq ^aqq xtaqAv 

aquin sBoudxaxBX OAxq aqq jo uoxsqjoa aqq saop qs^p u qons — 
‘uuinajquaf) afqujnouoq pp aqq uo aq saotxaaaAaj; OAxq aqq daap 
og •SU01UIU03 JO asnojj Jixiv ut avus joaou j sn atxaos n qons 
SI qx t SuidaaAi [jn asnofj aqq ‘SuidaaAx axp^ p[() — ^ ^'uoongr , 
.xoqaounqQ pjo^q aqq paouaquas pixn ‘sjaqqo pun ‘uos s^Suxji; , 
aqq ^qunn-3 jo uqop Suxqqxiuiuoo pun Suxuq papaaoo.xd pnq , 
sauixq jaiuioj ux asnojj aqq aouxs ‘pauxn.xqsai os aq oq paqoajjn ^ 
qonxu aiaAi a^^ ^ ^-smaq jo aounpunqn aqq qSnoiqq ‘quads oq , 
xxnSaq aq uaqAV UAXop qp oq paojoj suav ‘ansua oq iCpqq xxoxq , 
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208 HISTORICAL SKETCHES [partii. 
‘ of going to the Tower. Then the Speaker humbly and 
‘earnestly besought the House to give him lea^eTo absent 
‘ himself for half an hourj presuming the^ did not think he 
‘ did it for any ill intention ; which was instantly granted 
‘ him.' Sir Edward again riseS) his \oice himer tliis time, he 
sajs ; ‘I now see God hath not accepted our late smooth 
‘ wa^s in. our fear of ofifexidTOg, Ease, wat de&lt namely 
‘ with the King. We should ha\e laid bare tliese miseries to 
‘the roots, and spoken the truth. We have sinned against 
‘ God therein.' — Old Sir Edward, actual Coke upon Lyttleton, 
thinks he has sinned against God. ‘Therefore, I,' says the 
tough and true old man, ‘not knowing whether I shall ever 
‘speak here again, will speak freely; I do here protest that 
‘ the author and cause of all these miseries is the Duke of 
‘ Buckingham < ' ' Yea, yea ! cries the voice of all the world, 
breaking tlie dread silence with acclamation : ‘ which was 
‘ entertained and answered witli a cheerful acclamation of the 
‘ House, as when one good hound I'ecovers tlic scent, the rest 
‘ come in with a full cry.' And we now vote, not only, tixat 
Declaration shall go on, but that the Duke of Buckingbam 
shall be expressly named in it; vve will solemnly point him 
out; him, as the bitter root of all these sorrows; let us 
please God rather than man • And so, now our eyes are dry, 
just as the vote is passing, Speaker Finch comes back upon 
us, after an absence, not of half an hour, but of three whole 
hours, — for the chimes of Margaret’s are now ringing eleven 
— and informs us that we are to rise straightway, and no 
business farther in House or in Committee, by us or any part 
of us, to be done this day. ‘ AVlxat are we to expect on the 
* morrow,' says Jlr. Frands Alured, ‘ God of Heaven knows.’ 
Dissolution, most probably, and confusion on the back of 
confusion ! Sir, let us have your prayers, whereof both you 
and I have need. 

This is the Session 6th June, 1628 : which History thinks 
^ Rusbwottfa, i. 609*10. 
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^^saituaua jno puB sp.iOAVs ^jncqu ‘uoqji^^j jo spjoAv aqq^ uaAa 
/(jiq^snf pu8 ‘uoi:}8.x8[r)a(j ano uo oS put? ‘yC^puj si qoiqAv 

‘Aio.ijom aqq. uo q^aaiu aAV jo^ •iCjqjom o:}. saipn:}s ‘saipisqng 
siq :^a§ oq. puu ‘aqqoos oq snoixuu ‘puq aq su saqaaads qsaqjos 
qons qqiAv ‘/Cqsafuj\[ sijj -qi sasiApu ‘quauiujaosip qnoqquv qou 
uuiu i? ‘jjasunq uiuqSuppng; -uuo auo ji ‘paquqpuoD aq oq 
Suiqq ”8 a.i8 ‘poQ oq qu a.iojaq qua.iaAa.i qnq ‘uutu oq qua.iaAa.i 
‘luaqq putqaq pa>{UU.T uoiqt?^ u qquv saXa aiaqq iCap qtjqq 
‘suouiiuoQ SuidaoAV i saomuio3 asaqq aquiponoD oq pauim.iaqap 
put? ‘puuq siq paSuuqa Suiji aqq ‘asiAiuujquoo : aioxtoui 
aqq uo paApssip qou suav ‘Avouq aAi su ‘quatiiuipiuj aqX 

— j Suo| ojojaq ‘qi op qui pAaQ aqq 
‘qou qi op spoS aqq ji quqq siuaasip auo uoiqaujsiqus u.iaqs 
qqi^\ i 9-wiu.iaAa .loj oq pua uu qnd iCjipaads spoS aqq Kum 
s.iaqqiuu jo aquqs qniqAv i qamuoqs qqiAi snoiu,(uou.Cs auionoq 
Aioti suq jnos quqq uSis aqq — : poapui ‘uo.i.i«q puu paaai(qiA\ 
‘snojupuuos i(.ioA : unq spuo qo ssoj atqq .loj qdaaxa daaAi 
qouuuD auo qaiqAV ui ‘s.iiu{)« jo uoiqipuoa snojupuuas u qi qua 
j ^'daaAi uaiu aas oq , (aoqquj siq jo) qo.iaptQ sXus I'Suiqq , 
“uiqanoq u si qj , •®uidoaA\ .loj qSnouo qsaiuiua ui qou a.iu 
iCqunsn uaiu i daoAv .-Cquusn qou op uaj^ *113111 ui jado.id 
-uu qqSnoqq iCjqsnC si qi qnq — i simq qaoAis quoAOS aiaqq qo 
sso{ aqq .loj daoAv qa*( op ‘a>q{ qans puu ‘soipiq Suno.'C oiquuiuo.i 
‘uaui3[qu3S SunoX pa.inoutuua ‘sXoqqooqas : .Cqiiuuqua snopias 
u qiqs SI ‘.laqqo .10 unq pa>juq .laqqaqAi ‘unq spuo jo sso| aqj^ 
•unq ataqq uto.ij qjo qua OAuq no.C luoqAi s.foqjooqas aqq jo quqq 
SI SuidaaAi jo asua qsououuuoa aqq i doaAv .Cqunsn qou op s.Cup 
asaqq ui uaj^ 'oaqq oq qijoad pjoa jo oq oq aauuqa iCuiu qj 
■.(qAv puij qsuua noqq ji aas puu ‘qi uodn qoA\ qaopa.i — iXqAv 
qaaqa.! oq aoqq asiApu qiAi j ‘uttuio|qua0 a|qiunouoq u.iapoiu 
Q i daoAv iCaqq pip iCq^^^ : uuiuoiquoQ ajqiunouoq luopoiu 
aqq sKus j saiiioods quiq\\^ •SuidaaAi suouuuoq qo osnojq; u 
Avus .lOAO .lopua.i luapoiu ’qiq u uo su ‘snonaidsuoa qi qas 
puu ‘qsnpsuXjQ; jo spiinoiu-qsiqqn.i pid.ioq aqq iuo.ij panasa.i 
suoissag qsajquq.iuiua.i aqq qo auo qo su ‘qo oaiqou aquq oq poo.o 
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kind short speech, much to the purpose, confirms our Petition 
of Right, passes it in the usual way of Bills, with all formali- 
ties of sanction, ‘ Let right be done, and SoH droit fait comme 
‘ il est desire' To the joy of all men ; to the illumining of 
London again, had not the night been Saturday. We may 
pmy OUT thanks on tie Sahioti, hilt sot i))szo}sate. 

If tire Commons would now pass their Subsidy Bill, and go 
about their business ! The Commons have their Declaration 
to perfect first ; they have the Trailbaston, foreign Dalbier 
and Burlamachi to see into. Conciliatory Majesty annuls the 
whole Trailbaston business, discharges Dalbier, Burlamachi, 
Balfour, and all German horse whatsoever; — ordere the 
proper authority to sell olf the great saddles, disperse men, 
hoibe and all by the rapldest mode ft can, and let the Trail- 
baston drop forerer and a day, — the Trailbaston for one 
thing. Our Commons go on with their Declaration, debating 
daily with closed doors : the Subsidy-bills, for all our hurry, 
cannot be hastened beyond their own tortoise pace. And 
London simmers, deep and huge, round them ; all dumb to 
us, to itself all-eloquent; hears, %vitli a bright flash in e\OTy 
e^e, that the Duke is actually to be named. Let him look 
to it. London has no Times' reports, Hansard’s Debates ; but 
what the Parliamentary sympathy of London was, rude dumb 
actions do still speak. For example : — Who is this coming 
out of the Tavern in Old Jewry on the e%ening of the IStli 
day of June, Friday evening? It is little more than a 
week since the noble House of Commons sat all weeping; 
and now the Duke, jes the Duke, is to be named. Do you 
see tlial scandalous old man ? — on old man and an old 
sinner, Duke's Devil,' — Dr. Lamb the name of him. A 
warlock, they tell me, a dealer with unclean spirits, himself, 
sure enough, a most unclean spirit, — tried for life before 
; his crimes shamefu* -jid horrible, his defence cynical; 
a beast, not of Pity they did not hang him 

. 8 ?. 
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quicken the Subsidy bill, and get the Commons sent adnft — 
Declaration has the best heat in the Parhamentaiy o\en. 
Subsidy bill is baking very slowly Declaration is presented, 
IS accepted with sniffing politeness , Subsidy bill is still un 
leady Patience, three days • Finally, mere Speakei Finch 
and Official men reporting that the Subsidy bill, though not 
handsomely ready, may now be eaten, hastily his Majesty 
quenches his Parliamentary oven m plain language, in a most 
hasty, flurried manner, prorogues the Commons, namely , ' 
not even thanking them for his Subsidy bill The Subsidy 
bill, ive said, was leady, tliough not handsomely ready th 
T-oiinage and Poundage Bill was not ready at all Tin 
latter, meanwhile, as an indispensable item of our finance 
lie determine to use, uevertheless The London Magistrate 
are fined heavily for Doctor Lamb the Commons* Member 
are all home in the counties Mr Cromwell, I think, aj 
Huntingdon, reports the course of matters with due reticcnc^ 
and pious reflection to Dr Beard, and other judicious persons 
that haie a claim to that privilege His precise words ar^ 
lost to us , but the meaning of tliem is very plain to us auq 
every person for a thousand years or so , — all England meant 
what this Mr Cromwell was now meaning , and saw itseli 
leduced to express the same in a dreadfully audible mannd 
by and by* Puntamsm shrank out of sight lery submissiM 
at the Hampton Court Conference, in furred gown, four a^d 
twenty years ago but out of being it could not shnnk/ — 
nourished as it was from the eternal fountains, and ybin 
manded by God himself to be It was, in furred gowai/ very 
submissive twenty four years ago but behold it now as a 
Parliament all in tears, with tough Coke ujion Lyttlcton, 
himself unable to speak, — ^yet urged on by the thought of 
ofTendmg God. A Parliament all drying its tears, m the 
name of God \entunng to name the Dule, the 'cry populace 
in chorus, after its own rude way, pouncing upon a Doctor 
Lamb A spirit wide as England, seemingly , deep as the 
1 Oq 26ih JoDc, 163S. 
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Gospel Preachers who will preadi that men, if the}^ do not 
lend us money on rojal summons, will be damned — ou^hl 
not they to have encouragement? Bishop Neile, Bishop 
Laud, the Right Reverend Fathers, are of that opinion. On 
which ground, too, Canon Montague, he who for five ^ears 
has li^ed in hot water on our account, has gagged old geese 
and ganders in such masterly style, and been censured and 
badgered, — -Canon jMontague, we decide, shall have a Souls’- 
Ov erseership ; he, if any, is fit to oversee souls: — if souls 
cannot get to heaven following Canon hlontague, what chance 
have they otherwise ? So it is decided. The See of 
Chichester falling vacant in these weeks, we settle, by conge 
(Pilire and nolo episcopari and the other forms, that Canon 
Montague shall have it. These things a realm of England 
has to witness, while the yellow corn is rustling in the harvest 
sun of this year 1628 : honourable gentlemen, following 
tlieir reapers, flying their hawks in their several counties, 
have to hear of these things: — and answer tlvem with an 
espressive though inarticulate * huh ! * variously accented. 

It is Buckingham that has done it, — Neilc and Laud, his 
spiritual bottle-holders; servants of the Scarlet Woman, 
thrice scandalous flunkies of the Man of Sin. Shall England 
he trodden down, then, into temporal and eternal ruin ? Not 
our ‘ trade’ only, but our salvation, tlie Gospel of the living 
God given up for a Hevirs Gospel of Rubrics, of Mammon, 
of Flunkyism ; England and all its children forsaking the 
Laws of God, and staggering down and ever down towanls 
their, in that case, very inevitable goal, the Devil I Mr. 
Kirton hopes we are Englishmen ; hopes we have hearts and 
hands, and sharp steel withal, to have a word or two wvUv 
our enemies first, a stroke or two with them. Alas, how our 
fathers fell in those things, is all unknown to tliis more 
unfortunate enclianted generation ; quack-ridden, hag-ridden, 
hell-ridden, till it has forgotten God altogether, and re- 
members only the cant of God; and now lies choking in a 
grey abyss of Inanities and 'ain Vocables, as in the exhausted 
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Deijbjgh^ went again this summer, his big saijs thej saw 
from the walls, looking wistfully — but nothing more He 
could not get in , — him, too, they found a broken reed 
Their tears and their blood — poor Rochellese I 0 England, 
England ’ And the Duke is going again , brave men once 
more are to be led by him The Duke will try a second time 
whether he can play on the war fiddle — good Heavens • the 
patience of gods and men had need to be great • 

Buckingham actually is going, busy, he, at Portsmouth, 
and the king is with him m these August da^s, getting ready 
a right gallant sea armament, putting forth the whole 
strength of England If he can relieve Roclielle, it will be 
an immense relief to himself withal He must do it, he 
must try to do it The weight of a Nation’s scorn and silent 
rage is not light upon a proud heart Buckingham, in the 
centie of a gathering sea armament, with impatient rrciicli 
Soubises, hasty Sovereign Hlajesties, difiiculties, delays, and 
ever) conceivable species of refractory oilicial person, is one of 
tlie busiest men m all the world On the Saturday morning, 
August 2drd, my Lady Denbigh at Newnhoni Faddox in 
Warwickshire, the sister of the great Duke, has a letter from 
her brother ‘ Whereunto all the while she was writing 

‘ her answer, she bedewed the paper with her tears , and after 
‘ a most bitter passion [of weeping], whereof she could yield uo 
‘ reason but that her dearest brother was to bo gone, — she fell 
* down in a sw oon Her letter ended thus “ / unll prayjbr 
‘ “ your happy return, tchich I look at 'vith a great chud over my 
‘ “ head, too heavy Jbr my poor heart to bear without torment , 

^ “ but I hope the great God of Heaven anil blese you, ” ’ * 
Precisel) about which time, I discover a swart, thick set 
figure riding into Portsmouth , taciturn, of Rhadamanthuie 
giavity Lo • it IS Lieutenant Felton, he that bought the 
sheath knife on Tower Hill, for thirteen pence Going to 
Bocliclle, perhaps ? He was near drowned last time in the 

' Buckingham s InoU'er m la v 

* Rcl quta IVetUntoiexKt^'^^ 1685), p. 235 
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HISTORICAL SKETCHES [part ii. 
‘ the Parliament that set this man on.’ The rack, answer tlie 
Judges, is not permitted by the Laws of England.^ Felton 
cannot be racked as Guy Faux was. 

On the 27th November, Felton is brought from the Tower 
to Westminster Gatehouse, takes his trial at the King’s 
Bench ; guUty by his oifm coufeasion : Doom, Death at 
Tyburn. He laid his right hand on the bar, saying ; * My 
‘Lords, I have one other request. Will your Lordships add to 
‘ my sentence that this hand, which did an act abhorrent to 
‘ God's I.aw, be smitten off from me before I ascend the 
‘gibbet? It will be a satisfaction to my mind !’ The Law of 
England, again consulted, sajs that thei-e is now in it no such 
doom.’ Felton dies at Tyburn on the 29th a grimly pious 
death in the sight of all men. His dead body is carried 
down to Portsmouth ; hangs high there. I hear it creak in 
the wind through the old ages. An old almost forgotten 
tragedy. Clytemnestra's was not grimmer : and the Earth 
now coders it, as she does so many. 

Kiug Charles, in this excited condition of the English 
mind, sees good to put off the rc-assembling of Parliaroenl a 
little. Not while the news of Uochelle is fresh, not till 
Buckingham’s death have become a familiar fact, and Felton 
have swung for some weeks, and we have got on our course 
again, let Parliament re-assemblc. I have one glance more to 
give into this Parliament. We saw it weeping; we shall now 
sec ft dry-ejed. 

^ The judges unanimously declared (hat (be use of the torture had been at all 
luncs unwarrantable by the laws of England.— ./'irf. Hut. of Ettglatid, in. 138. 

> *hfr Justice Jones answered that Ihelawand somoie^ouM be his^hanging 

and no nuiming.’ Forster, Life of EKot, u. 373. 
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HISTORICAL SKETCHES [part ir, 
and shall be his when they give it him. Tedious debates, 
raking up of precedents, splitting of Constitutional hairs. Do 
the Commons mean to say we can or shall do without our 
revenue of Tonnage and Poundage? His Majesty prorogued 
Parliament last Session, the Tonnage and Poundage Bill not 
^vassed, otvly edvanwng with an intoWrahle slowness towavds 
passing, — and decided to levy tlie Tonnage and Poundage, 
without a Bill, as usual. 

Constitutional men and merchants refuse to pay; their 
goods are seized, they are haled up to the Council ; have ore 
iemt^ to stand. Richard Chambers had a cargo of grogranis 
coming in from Bristol. ‘Tonnage and Poundage for 
‘them?' ‘No,’ answers Chambers, vehemently ‘No.* — And 
before the Council sajs vehemently that England is growing 
intolerable for a mercantile man, that in Turkey itself 
merchants are not screwed as they are here.* Rash words ; 
for which the said Ricliard hod to stand examinations, to 
pay fines, to lie in prison ; — the first of a lifelong course of 
tribulations, of Tonnage and Poundage martyrdom, to the 
said Richaid. Merchant Rollc’s goods, too, have been 
seized; Rolle, is an Hon. Member;’ — and when he pleaded 
to the Customhouse men, saying, ‘ Am not I an Hon. 

‘ Member ? ’ they answered, ‘ If jou were the Parliament itself, 

‘ we must do it.’ Besides, the Petition of Right has been 
wrong engrossed in the Record Office, has been wrong printed. 
It is engrossed, it is printed, not as we ordered and antici- 
pated, with his Slajesty’s second clear conclusion and com- 
plete answer, but with his first hesitating, incomplete, nn<l 
altogether dubitable one. The Printer sajs he had 1500 
copies printed with tlie proper second answer, but was ordered 
to cancel tliese. Only three of them got into circulation ; it 
is the Petition with its first answer that now circulates ; an 
altogether lame and impotent Petition. ^Vhcreforc are these 
things ? 

* Rushworth, L 639. SUte Trials, uL 373. 

* Jolin Rolle, Member for Kellmgton. 
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qsBj xuxq paouaquas aAX aauxs ‘uaaq sBq s^saji-0 ’qg jo joqoag 
‘§ut.iBAxuBj;\[ j[a§op[ jo i(.xoqsiq aqq qBqAV ‘asiAvaqxg qjig i(uB 
qnoqqiAv ‘qi aoj paD.iaoo aq oq sjaqiuaj/\[ "uojj puB ‘paiAaj aq 
oq aiuoo aABq aSupunog puB a§Buuox Axoq iCjqox.xqs aixnbui oq 
jjB JO qsjp OABq suouxuxo;) aqq i jpg b oqui apBxu aSupunog 
puB aSuuuox OABq oq sqoadxa XqsafBj)\[ sijj Muoiunq 
Auuns ou UI ‘auT§Buii ubd oav sb ‘sqaaiu quauxBtjJBg aqx 
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these Commons of England ; they should be ridden with a 
strong yet gentle bridle-hand. * Jlethinks I see a cloud ’ ; 
so do I, your Grace * 

It was on the Hth of January, 1629, by our reckonmg, 
while this Grand Committee is sitting, that Ur. 01i\er Crom- 
well, IVIember for Huntingdon, driven by zeal for God’s House, 
made his first speech in Parliament, declaring on the authority 
of Dr. Beard hoiv < flat Popery bad been preached by Dr. 
* Alablaster at Paul’s Cross.’ — A first appearance in regard 
to the temper of that Parliament no less than to tlie person 
of the speaker.^ 

Flat Popery, Doctor Beard said. Monwaring, whom you 
sentenced, is gone to Stanford Rivers. Montague, whom 
three Parliaments solemnly decreed to cover under a bushel, 
that he might not pervert men, is Bishop of Chichester bj 
Neile’s procurement, he is set on a hill. * If these be the 
‘ steps to Church preferment, what ore we to expect ? * The 
Honourable Member sits down with glowing face and c^es; 

* Lttters and S/teeAes, t. 65 

* So aided Ciomwe^yt &fst Spee:^ A? 

the authority of Crewe) ; but m a report of the speech by Nicholas these words 
do not occur, whence son\e historuos conclude that Cromwell did not speak them 
on this occasion Omissiuns are common m reporting, interpolations or addi 
tioos are comparatively raje • and the reader may judge for himself whether it is 
not quite as likely that Nicholas, who reported the first part of the Speech scry 
fully, failed to catch the conclusion os that Crevie added to the Speech yords 
that were not spoken 1 \Vbat mouve could he have bad for making shch an 
addition? *lf these be the steps,’ etc., appears to have been a common enough 
expiession, made use of by more than one honourable member on more than 
ond occasion. Carlyle rt^kes a further mleiesting reference to the subject m 
aDo\her part of this MS , tiherc he wnlcs * If these be the steps to promotion 
[ric] what arc we to exiJcct?" flo« >>n the whirlwind of Trailifion like that 
other speech written down onr Nwt when first or where first by the 
phantasm Nennius; " Eu Sr ^\ure sasesS ^' — Winged words hasp 

venly a singular power \nschcs through dense and rare, 

through the dark bf' Naunei, and arrive clear, fresh 

and still on wing b \— For Eu Saxontt^ etc., see 

Ncnnii Htitonr Old CKrenulo 
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/[HO Aiouq noiC op jo i 9AqB si osjb :ju9S9jj[ aq^. r^Bqq. ‘9 avb puB 
ifof q^iAV ‘s:piB9q anoX in AiOirj| no^C o(j i qi^njj;, jo s9qq^op 
-:}SBo aq:^ ui lo q^njj, aAjas no/f pm 

SuinBain j :^suqDiq.uY jo ^suqQ aAJ9s nOiC piAi ‘no^ 'paALUB 
SBq iCjo:^siq s^ppoAv siqq. ui jnoq aqq. jo^ •suopoipBjq.uoo 
OAi:^ asaqq. ua9A\pq ‘aja:^s puB qaAV saXa qqm sb ‘[hjavojjos 
‘ nuia[os SaipuBqs ‘siaqqBj p[o aninnaS puB asui ‘paqjBaq 
-9|daiis puB i poQ oq 3oa9i9A9i japnnojojd piqs qnq ‘paqmony 
s^poQ oq aDU9J9A3J punojojd : qi ui 9[qB93Bjq piqs qjBaq 
Suisjnd iC[qoa b jo joraajq aSuBjqs b ‘spsnjod paqBadoj JaqjB 
‘pup piAV ^ uoiqnpsaqj siqq pB9J /Cbui oqAv ‘XSo[09SBjqd pidjoq 
pB9p ui paunq j(qu9A pjo jo quaiqBd ‘sj9pB9J qoapg •ssaii 
-paJOBS {B9J JO qoB UB SB ‘if|uui9{Os qnq ‘^(pnoipBj jo iCpqSq 
qo^ I qaqq jo quiqq maqq qaj i puB[§ug[ jo suouiuio^ aqq i(q 
JO p3aiB|;duiOD puB pauiBU iC|auiajos i Xjqunoo siqq jo qojnqQ 
aqq ui ifouapuaq pdso0-iquB ‘qsqSug;-iqaB qBqq jo sjaquaraoj 
puBjS aqq sb pauiBU ajB pnBq[ doqsig; puB apa^ doqsig; 'sn oq 
aiqBAiaDuoo Aiuiip pajapuaj iCqajaqq sqaaAv asoqq ui sSuiqBqap 
puB sSuiop sqi i aaqqiuuuoQ puBJ-c) qBqq jo sn oq auioqida 
aqq sb puBqs pBqs ^ j qoadxa oq aAi ajB quqAV , puB jadoj[ , 
V ^ IS . ’ ‘iiopSuiqunjj joj jaquiaj\[ SunoiC aqq jo spjOAV asaqj, 

^qpAvraojQ •j];\[ oq , 

pajaAqap aq oq pjBag; ’jq joj japjo aqq i doqsig; aqq qsuiB§B , 
jCjiqsaq puB dn araoo oq ‘jaqBadg iCq oq uaqqiJAv aq nopSui , 
-qunn JO pjBag -jq; qBqx ^p9U9puo , : /f jqua siqq si ‘6-8S91 
AjBtuqaj spumof suommop) aqq ui — i spjOAV 

s^jaqmaj\[ SunoX aqq UAiop uaqBq sBq aAvaj^ •j]i\[ ’BaX 3m(ivs 
UBqq jaqqaq si qoiqAv ‘qi oq Ba^f S9op — iSuiuBaui s^jaqiuaj\[ 
Suno/C aqq dn savo[[oj aq qnq j qjBui aqq ssa^q ^‘qaaads siq , 
uo , jaqiaa];\[ SnnoiC aqq quauiijduioD qou saop sdqiqj qjaqo'gr 
■Jig UBjaqa^ 'jaq joj qBads oq iniq quas SBq puBjSug; jaqqiqAs. 
‘asnofj siqq ui auop aSussain siq jo uoiqoBJj b ‘uaqods puiin siq 
JO qiq B qo§ SBq aq ‘suoiqonjqsqo qons jaAau jopun ‘qBqq XddBq 
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fusions, from foreign parts, foreign centuries and places, do 
eclipse and bewilder the poor soul of man ’ Weh dir, doss Du 
ein Enkel btst ' Woe to thee, that thou art the grandson of 
so many grandfathers that were — not wise • Bead rubbish 
is piled over thee to the zenith 

A happy issue to this Parliament becomes as good as 
impossible Ihe Right Re\d Pather in Christ, Dr Neile, 
the Right Re\d rather, Dr Laud, the king's spiritual coun 
cillors and right hand men, ore named as prime disturbers of 
this Church and Kingdom , the Tonnage and Poundage Bill 
IS not passed , only bottomless questions, about the kings nght 
to sue and seize for it without a Bill, are stirred, — filling the 
nation with confusion ‘ Pass me my Bill ' if I need a Bill, 

‘ pass it ' ' aies the king, with flaming e^es, studying to be 
mild * Deign to understand, O anointed Majesty, that your 
* Majesty does venly need a Bill • * urge the Commons m a low 
tone, low but deep ^Matters grow worse and worse Dawes 
and Carmarthen, Ic\iers of the Customs, have been questioned , 
they haie the king's warrant, the king vindicates them 
Richard Chambers feels that he is worse screwed than in 
Turkey Rolle, the Hon Member, has been sened ivith a 
suhpeena Doctor Beard is coming up from Huntingdon to 
testify of flat Popeiy , Burgess, the Bailiff, has run, it is sup 
posed, for Ipswich, and tlie Serjeant is after him be bos 
been heard to say, I have been among a company of Parlia 
mentary hell hounds and Puntans , thank God, I am out ! — 
There has been tcmble examining of Popish Colleges in 
Clerkenwell, of reprinting the Petition of Right, of seizing 
Hon Mr Rolle's goods, of semng Jlr Rolle with a subpaiia 
from the Attorney General to Burgess the Bailiff, no man 
could think himself safe 

But, m fine, as mc say, the Customs officers, cross-qucslion 
them as vve may, reply only That they seized tlicsc goods for 
sucli duties os were due in the time of King James , that his 
"Majesty sent for them on Sunday last, and bade them make 
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aqj Xx 3 psaupaj\^\ xxo puxx i avoxxouioj .xajjxj iCup ax^j ‘Xxjpsaxipaj\,\^ 
llIX .xapisuoa Xuin aAv juxu ‘axo.xjouioj .xa:)ju iCx?p ax^j 

|[xj ^jx?aq auios xii , sxt.xnofpTJ asixojq at|jQ ^ anop aq oj sx JxjqAV 
•jou qiAv iC{ajn[Osax ‘joii axup aq ‘sdaaAx ax| iaaxxauiaqaAxax|®ix[ puu 
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a.xu ‘sDsnojq qjoq a.xojaq .xnuia |xj.(o.x siq ui Sujqjis ‘Kjsafx 7 i\r siq , 
.(q ‘no;C pixxj i puu[2ug; jo [uog qxxa.x 0 aqj .xopun Sinq oi|j jo , 
pnuiuinoD iCq a.xoi{ qis 0.71 ‘.xig ) puxjuiuioa s^Suiq aqj aAXU| ,(ax|j , 
Xus Xtjui sasua .xaq:io ui s.xaquadg .xox{qo ’P^'''’ ^ 

-isnq i .xaxijouxj auo ju qoo[ puu qps jis Xuin i suojjsoub , 
.xno qnd qou 9.ivp juqq .xaquadg tx si J^q^^Y 1 puiuu , 
-luo.o aAi uai{Ai xtojqsonb six^q qnd qou no.C a.xup i .xa>[x?adg mjy; , 
‘qou noX a.xxxQ; , : .xaiji.xqs qaX p.xi!oq uodna.xaqq st xtopjag •.xj\i; 
poii.xxjaq[ j. j .oupj oqq Xq papuuuuuoo asiAi.iaqqo si ax] ‘uoiqsanb , 
qxjqq qnd qou a.iup aq , ‘sXxxs qouij .xaquaclg -noxqsonb quqq 
qnj .-asixD six^q ni aSo|iAi.xd oaxjij oq qqSno oqoqj *.xj\r quqq 
i os aq oq qqSno qx qxu|q [sa.xxjpop] ‘uxunsaqods sqi .xoj qoqg; 
xiqop .xig X.xnij ‘asnoj-j aqj^ SiixqqoS si uopjog pau.xuoj 

ai[X i/o.ioq qis oq sn .xoj uxua sr qi asp ‘asx?.") siqq in soAps.xno , 
aquoipiuA oq aiuiq x[Siq si qi ‘qx DAOjpq piix? | sn no qou ‘luoqq , 
uo qqSq as.xna oqq qa| ‘suoiqou .xno qxiaso.xdsiui quqq 2 nnj oqq , 
.xxtau Xuu aq a.xoqq jj , : pauo (^X.xadoj; qxqj , sjpAvuio.xQ •,xj\r 
.xoqju qaaAv qxau ‘X.xxxn.xqojj' ipfiX Xups.xnijj^ uo sxxai qi) aoiOA 
qi.xqs xx x[qiAv ‘o.xojo.xoqq ‘uaqx[og pou.xxxo’q Ma.Msxnx .xoqqo ou 
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contemplate for a moment With faithful industry, refusing 
to be seized with locked-jaw, we fish out the details from 
Rushworth and Law indictments — slumberous lakes of Dr_)- 
asdust — and present them dimly visible to men 

Monda}j^ 9.nd March 1628 9 — ^The public emotiou has 
not m the least calmed itself, the Parliament is hot as ever, 
smoking towards fiame The whisper goes round his 
Majesty has decided to dissolve this Parliament straightway, 
such is his Majesty’s resolution This Monday we are to be 
adjourned agam, then straightway dissolved The Royal 
Proclamation is already dravm ' Our Speaker vnll never put 
that question of Mr Rolle’s privilege, — put any question 
more Speakers of Parliament shall not ‘ dare’ to put ques- 
tions ' Tonuage and Poundage will be levied witliout Bill , 
Neile and Laud vnll go on with Arminian rubrics , Treasurer 
Weston screwing men and merchants worse than the Turks 
do are the Laws of God and Alan about to be violated with 
impunity in this England? Ye men and Hon Members 
that stand in the gap, it I'ests now with you ' Of you now, 
os they do of us all, in a more than usually emphatic way, 
the past generations of England and the futui-e alike ask 
‘Will you trembling steal from your post? Will you not 
‘trembling, stand by it?' ‘We ^vill stand by it,' answers 
Eliot, answer hot Denzil Holies, hot William Strode from the 
west, Walter Long and others Alonday morning conics 
let us enter this far distant House of Commons, dim-visiblc, 
authentic across the estmet centuncs, and sec. 

Speaker Pinch, though he is on the wrong side, is a man 
one could pity this Alonday morning , alas ' whom could one 
not pity? 'Phey liave arrived at the rending point, in this 
Imng social frame of England, fibre is to be tom from fibre 
— not without pain Speaker Finch's face, I think, is dis- 
tressed with many cares Hot Denzil Holies is seated on his 
V Rttsbnoith, i. 66i 
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^ i OAuaj nOiC aAiS asnoj-j aqq qij a.xaqq qis puqs no.C j .xaquadg , 
•.xj/\[ ‘oS qou l|uqs noA' ‘poQ |uiuoqj[ aqq .Cp[ , : .xapjuoqs v 
Aq x{Dua ‘lUiq uodn a.iu ‘uaiuajqua® 'uopj aqnjoso.x aqq ‘Suo'q 
.iaqiUj(W ^saiioj-i |izua(i ^ j .loquadg Mj\r ‘oq qx?qj\^ , : osod 
-.xnd qtjqq .xoj qaaj siq oq sasj.x ‘uaqq Avujpqqi.w qsnui aq .Cus 
oq paAaix^ ‘.xoqtjadg — : .^ui.iajjo umSn puu ‘Sui.xayo i quads oq 
.Sui.iajjo SI qoqg; ^ j qi qnd ‘uoiqsonb oqq ‘qi qn j , — i qou a.iup 
.laquadg ‘qoiiuu.a .laquadg •suoiqoiuo pjojiuuiu jo |.qqAv xi iii 
‘.laSiiu UI ‘avo.uos ui ‘asnoj-j oqq jo Apoq oqq saua ^ j uojqsaub , 
quqq qnd ‘uoiqsonb quqx , •quuqsui ipoX aqq qiq osnoq siqq 
u.TOorpu oq Aqsoruj\r siq luo.ij aSussoui v suq oq quqq A.TO.iquoa 
aqq uo s.xaAvsmj .laquodg '.ij^ ^ j uoiqsonb quqq qnd ‘uoiq , 

-sanb quqq ‘uoiqsonb quqx» '^IPH Suiu.ioouoo uoiqsonb 
quqq qnd aAV quqq si ‘Auq; oqq jo .lop.io ‘ssouisnq qsatj 

•paAi.i.iu oxoAV Au{j qs^^j oiuos ji su ‘iuoo{S 
put? Aqoixuu o.iaiii sqooj qoAviuo.i^ .toaiiq '.xjq ‘uado opi.w so.Co 
loop siq ‘qnqs o.iu sdq sjiopdiuui-i •.ij\r ^-qiapooi os qou si 
ooijj quq^\^ -lUoojS uuiq.ioa v qqi.w qxopuoj si ‘ooq ‘oouj sjpuoQ 
i pua qxjqAV .xo^ ■quo.xj ui oSuqs .xoavo] oqq uo qp oipw ‘squuA.ios 
[upijjo s^Aqsarxij\[ sixq o.xoqxj ‘a.ioqq ‘aDU[d iioqoq o.vuq Aoqq o.xoqq 
Suiujoiu siqq ‘qjoj siq uo j.ouo'j .xaq|Uj\Y *puuq qq°i.i 
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and such like want to go out Sir Miles Hobart, * of his own 
‘ hand,* locks the door, puts the key in lus pocket Read ' 
Read I House much troubled Stiode sajs openly ‘Shall 
‘ we be scattered like sheep, and a scorn put upon us in 
‘ print ‘Sir, I move that this paper be read stand up, 
‘ )0U that would have it read •’ — ^Many stand up — does not 
Mr Hampden, does not Mr Oluer Cromwell? — Still the 
paper lies unread Mr Seldeu * Must the Clerk read that 
‘ paper * Clerk does not read , how can a clerk, his Speaker 
being speechless ? * Keep the door shut, hold him down • * 

Since the paper cannot be lead, Eliot will take the liberty 
to speak the substance thereof It is Ihat Neile and Laud 
are disturbers of tlie chutdi of Englond , that many of his 
Majesty's Pn\y Council are going on ^v^ong courses, that 
Treasurer Weston walks in the Duke's footsteps , let us 
accuse Treasurer Weston, let the Commons of England 
declare os capital enemies to Uie King and Kingdom all thot 
will persuade the King to take Tonnage and Poundagis 
without grant of Parliament, and that, if any merchants s]ia|tl 
willingly pay these duties without consent of Parhamcnit, 
tliey shall be declared accessaries to the rest — That will havV 
an effect, whateNer become of it ‘no man was c\ei blastca 
‘ in this House, but a curse fell on him • ’ — Speaker shudder* 
in his chair , he is chained there like Prometheus * — Yes ' jf 
he levy Tonnage and Poundage without a Ril), it may be the 
worse for him Walter Long says ‘If any man shall give 
‘ away my liberty and inheritance (I speak of the merchants) 

‘ I note him for a capital enemy of the Kingdom ’ So the 
House pipes like the whirlwind, articulate, inarticulate, and 
Holies constraining the Speaker to sit, is redacting something, 
putting it in pen and ink. 

Hark* a knocking at the door I * AVlio knocks ? * * Ills 

* Majesty desires the Serjeant to attend him * ‘Silence*’ ‘Ills 

* Majesty desires the Serjeant, Edward Gnmston, the Serjeant* * 

* iVlas, the door is locked, and the key gone I can't get out '* 

‘ Rusbwottb, i. 669. 
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snoxppsBj jsom axp xpupw sxioijn|osop[ ‘sa^Cy Jtxq 

asp Sxitq^^ou si ajaxp : qx aABXj sa.fy axp — : o^ Xbs ‘i(y Xbs 
‘ asuas sqt XjuiSis piA\ asnoj-j aqq xpupv jo ‘suoiqnpsap[ aajxp 
SaiAxopoj axp qnd oq aABa[ aAVja ‘asua puoiqdaaxa jCjoa six|q 
ui ‘jpsuuq j[uv ‘ssa[xpaoads si .xaquadg axp aauis ‘.laapadg aqq 
/Cq SuipuBqs ‘sa[pjq — ; ^ xii qaS q^iuia ‘qso[ .Caq ‘paqao| asnojj , 
•puBxxuxioa s^i(qsarBj\r six{ iCq ‘jpA\xBj\T saimip ‘pog ^OBjg; puB 
osnojj tSpjO'j axp jo jaqsf^ 'jpouq jaqqouB si ojapi j qjxiq 
qnq : iCpnaj si sapoj.j t qoinb si saqojq ^ j sajjojq ‘qainb ap[ , 
'sSuipp aSuBjqs quqq qqiAx IpqaqjqAV OJ sujnqaj jaSuassaui aqx 

i8s xNiaDiwn'avj aniHx s.saT;HVHo ['ha -dviio 
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And now, having passed these Resolutions, vanish ’ Miles 
Hobart produces his key , Sp^ker is released , House of 
Commons disperses King's Guard coming down with sledge 
hammers, finds the door wide open , House of Commons 
gone, vanished into infinite night — On March 2nd their 
Journal has no entry but that they were adjourned to the 
10th March , the tenth has no entry at all, but stars Tliere 
was no House of Commons, then, on the 10th The King 
speaks his Dissolution that day to the Lords, — no Commons 
there, — and calls the Commons ‘ vipers ’ It is the last 
Parliament for eleven years 

CHAPTER VIII 

RELIGIOUS ARISTOCRACY IN THE SEVENTEENTH 
CENTURY 

How the Country Gentlemen hod Puritan Chaplains, 
'Putors, instructing their households in the way of heavenly 
Truth , how noble dames and high lords listened to the voice 
of Gospel Doctrine, and had real * Spintual advisers' os a 
lamp to their path , and all England got impregnated with 
the wisdom preached abroad in Judea long ago , — these facts, 
now fallen into oblivion with us, might give nse to reflexions 
Pitched fights m 'Ihcology, lasting sometimes for a couple of 
days, were common in noble houses James, Primate of 
Ireland, Lecturer for the present, in Covent Garden, is a mam 
hand at such operations He stnkcs jour Jesuit on tlic 
hollow of the body like a real artist , knocks the wind out of 
him one good time for all , the Jesuit, with a gasp, sajs ‘ I 
‘am well punished for my presumption m arguing with such 
* a man ' Beautiful souls, oftenest of the female sex, look on 
with more than cunosity, reward tlie v^ctor with glances that 
mean mitres Ought not he to liavc a mitre, and crosier, or 
shepherds crook, who can save Ins dock from the wolves 
who can leml souls safe, and land them m heaven ? Several 
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CHAPTER IX 

NICHOLAS FERRAlt — THE NUNNERY OF 
LITTLE GIUDING^ 

One night, about the lime when King Jamcb was progress- 
ing southward to take posse:>sion of his cro>Fn, stirring all 
England into incontrollable confluences, and giving a dis- 
solving view to the }oung grey e}es at Hinchinbrook, a 
ceitain other infantine character, in the upper room of a 
merchant’s house in the City of London, was busied prating 
at great length, and with the intense^it de\otlon. Nicholas 
Ferrar was the name of this )oung person; a crcatui-e 
religious by nature and habit; and carried away on this 
occosiou into altogether eitraordinary heights. He prated 
the whole night, it would seem, with ever increasing fenour, 
felt himself lifted up, os some of tlie Catholic Saints ha\e 
been known to do ; bod a foretaste of heaven ; had a pre- 
sentiment, such as a }aung heart in its preternatural expansion 
was capable of, that he ought to devote Jiimself, soul and 
body and endeavour, to the special service of the Highest, in 
this vale of temptations and tears. This night, in Nicholas 
Ferrar’s history, has, amid the general dark oblivion all round 
it, become clear to me. 

Much afterwards is dark and dim ; the merchant and his 
fortunes went the common course; in the path of Nicliolos, 
too, there had occurred tlic inevitable chances and clmngcs. 
His father had died, his mother still lived; he himself, groan 
now to be a man, unable to execute his childlike pre^enti- 
ment as jet; had been at Cambridge; hod travelled, for 
instruction withal ; had got as far as Rome, looked with 
wonder on the face of Antichrist him«clf, the Holy FatJicr 
so-called wheUier Antichrist or not, Nicliolas could not 

* There is « hncf accouat of the Xunocir of Little Giddirg in C«l>Ie’s 
CrootwU, i. 7J 4. 
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them, — some twenty souls in all, waving the world and its 
traffic a long adieu ^ 

And so there establishes itself, amid tlie prose realities of 
that time, one of the strangest poetico devotional facts, such 
as only the earlier heroic times, utidec quite other circum' 
stances, were used to , figuring now upon us almost as a 
dream For Nicholas has been ordained Deacon , he is not 
head of the house only, but Pontiff of it , and the house 
IS wholly as a Com eat or Pnory, there for devotion alone 
I^ght and day in the little parish Church or Manor Chapel, 
the ntual goes on without sleep or slumber at all hours 
of the dark or daylight, you can say to ) ourself some portion 
of the PrajeJ Book is getting itself executed, the men and 
women divided into relays (like ship-watches), relieve one 
another by turns, and the praying and clmnting slumbers not 
nor sleeps Is not that strange enough in a country where 
all Abbeys arc voted down, and Hinchinbrook Convent has 
become the dwellingplace of the Goldcu Knight? Cursoiy 
readers have heard of it in Isaac Walton and others, not 
without uncertainty, astonishment But there is no doubt of 
iL Cursory readers, if they please to take a country excursion 
with a fnehd of ours, extant in tbo&c times, named *Mr 
‘ G ♦’ — shall see it with eyes , — witli G ’s eyes, almost as good 
as their own Painful 1 homos Hcnrnc has been so good os 
print the narrative of Mr G , — stick it into strange neigh- 
bourhood, as IS hi8 wont , from which it is still extncable and 
extractable 

Who ‘Mr G’ was?* The gods and painful liiomas 
Hearne are as good as silent. A Gray’s Inn Lawyer, says 
Thomas Hcanic, . a vanished name and man A cliar 
man nevertheless, of solid legal knowledge, business habits 

* Ferrar’s molber had bought Little Ciddiog some nme before tiui, and 
Ntcbolas joiDcd her there in tbay, as later accounts show 

> Heame calls him Mr Lenton. The^«^atlvc is m iheform of a Letter 
from Lenton to Sir Thomas Hcdly See ThonM Can Fifuiuut AntijmUft 
AtaJtmut Oxenunsu vl 70a 94 
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* I came thither after ten, and fomid a fair house, fairly seated, to 
which I passed through a fine grove and sweet walks, latticed and 
gardened on both sides. A man-servant brought me into a fair 

spacious parlour , whither, soon after, came the old gentleman s second 
Sonne (Nicholas), a bachelor of a plain presence, but of able speech and 
parts who, after I had, as well as in such case I could, deprecated any 
ill conceit of me, for so undutiful and bold a visit, entertained me very 
civilly, and with humility yet said that I vras the first that had ever 
come to them in that kind After deprecations and some comph 

ments, he said I should see his Mother, if I pleased I, shewing iny 
desire, he went up into a chamber, and presently returned with these, 
naniel). Ins Mother, a tall straight, cleir-complexioned grave matron of 
eighty years of age , his elder Brother married (but whether a widoncr 
I asked not), a short black complextoned man, his Apparell and Haire so 
fashioned as made him shew Pnestlike , and his Sister married to one 
Mr Codes, by whom she hath fourteen or fifteen children , all which 
are m the house, which I saw not yet , and of these, and of two or three 
Maidservants, the family consists. I saluted the Alotber and Daughter, 
not like Nuns, but as we used to nluto other Women And after v\c 
were all set circular wise, and my deprecations renewed, to tbo other 
three, 1 desired that, to their favour of entertainiDg of mo they would 
add the giving of me a free hberty to speak ingenuously, what 1 con 
ceived of anything I should see or have beard of, without any disbuto tu 
them >Vhich being granted, I first told them what 1 had heard of 
the Nuns of Gidding , of the watching and praying all night, of their 
Canonical Houres, of tlieir Crosses on the outside and msido of their 
Chapell , of an Altar there nchly decked with Plate, Tapestry and 
Tapers , of their adorations and geniculations at their entering therein, 
which, 1 objected, might savour of superstition and Popery Hero tbo 
younger Sonne, the mouth for them all, cut me off, and to this last 
answered. First, with a protestation, that ho did os vcnly bcliovo the 
Pope to be Antichrist as any article of bia Faitb Wherewith I was 
satisfied and silenced touching that point For tbo Nunnery, he said 
Tliat the name of Nuns was odious, but the truth from whenco tliat 
untrue report might arise was, tliat two of his Nieces hod lived, one 
thirty, the other thirty two years virgins, and so resolved to continue (as 
ho hoped they would) the betterto give themselves to fasting and prayer, 
hut had made no Vowea. For their Canonical Houres, he said Uiey 
usually prayed six times a day, twice a day publicly in tho Chapoll, and 
four tunes privately in tbeir bouse • « • 1 said If they spent so much 
time in praying, they would leave little for preaching or for their weekly 
callings. For tho one I vouched the Text, "He that tumeth away iJ< 
car from bearing the law,' etc. For tho other, “ Six days," etc. To 
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* I camo thither after ten, and found a fair house, fairly seated, to 
which I passed through a hue grove nnd sweet walks, latticed and 
gardened on both sides . A man sen ant brought mo into a fair 
spacious parlour , whither, soon alter, came the old gentleman’s second 
Sonne (Nicholas), a bachelor of a plain presence, but of able speech and 
parts who, after I had, as well as in such case I could, deprecated any 
til conceit of me, for so undutiful and hold a visit, entertained me >cry 
civill}, and with humility yet said that I was the first that had ever 
come to them in that kind . . After deprecations and some comph 
meats, he said I should see his Mother, if I pleased I, shewing my 
desire, he went up into a clianiber, and pi esently returned with these , 
namely, his Mother, a tall straight, clearniomplexioned grave matron of 
eighty years of age , his elder Brother married (but whether a widower 
I asked not), a short bhek complextoned man, his Apparell and Hairo so 
fashioned as made him shew PnesUtke , and bis Sister married to one 
Mr Cooles, by whom she hath fourteen or fifteen children , all which 
are m the house, which I saw not yet , and of these, and of two or three 
Maidservants, the family consists. I saluted the Mother and Daughter, 
not hke Nuns, hut as we u«ed to siluto other ^Vomon And after wc 
were all set circular wise, and my deprecations renewed, to tho other 
three, I desired that, to their fatour of entertaining of mo they would 
add ^e gluing of mo a free liberty to speak ingenuously, what I con 
ceived of anything I should seo or have heard of, without any dishisto to 
them ^Vhich hemg granted, I first told them what 1 had heard of 
the Nuns of Gidding, of the watching and praying all night, of their 
Canonical Houres, of their Crosses on the outside and inside of their 
Chapell , of an Altar there nchly decked with Plate, Tapestry and 
Tapers , of their adorations and geniculations at their eiiteriug therein, 
which, I objected, might savour of supersUUou and Popery. Here Die 
younger Sonne, the mouth for them all, cut me off, and to this last 
answered, First, with a protestation, that he did as venly bchoio tho 
Pope to bo Antichrist ns any article of bis Faith Wherewith I was 
satisfied and silenced touching that point. For the Nunnery, he said 
Tliat tho name of Nuns was odious, hut the truth from whence that 
untrue report might arise was, that two of hia Nieces bad lived, one 
thirty, the other thirty-two years virgins, and so resolved to continue (as 
bo hoped they would) tho better to givo themselves to fasting and prayer; 
but had made no Vowes. For their Canomcal Houres, ha said they 
usually prayed six times a day, twice a day publicly lu tho Chapell, and 
four times pniatcly m their house « . . I said if they spent so much 
time in praying, they would leave little for preaching or for Uiclr weekly 
callings. For tho one I vouched the Text, He that tumeth away hi* 
ear from hearing tho X.aw," etc. tor the other, “Six days," etc. To 
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Bnt 

He that anj waya goes about to divert He that faults us, m absence, for that 

or disturb os, u that which is and which in presence be made shew to 

ought to be amongst Zians, though it g approve of, shall bjr a double guilt, of 
be not UBuall m the world, u a Earthen ‘ Flattery and Slander, violate the bonds 
while he stayi^ and shall heare his of Fnendship and Christiamtj 
judgement, whosoever he be 

Mary Ferrar, Widowe, 

Mother of this Family, 
aged about Four score yeares, 
that bids adieu to all Fears and Hopes of this world, 
and only desires to serve God ” 


* But we passed from this towards the Chapell^ being about 
forty paces from the house Yet staid a little (as with a parenthesis) by 
a glass of sack, sugarcake and a fine napkin, brought by a mannerly 
maid ... At the entering [of the Chapell] he [N Ferrar] made a 
low abeysanco^ few paces further, a lower, coming to the Half pace, 
which was at the East end, whore the Table stood, he bowed to tbo 
ground, if not prostrated himself, then went up into a fair large reading- 
place (a preaching place being, of the samo proportion, ngbt over against 
it) Tho brother irith all her TVaioo (which were her Daughter and 
Daughters Daughters, bad a fiiiro Island Seat He placed me above, 
upon the Half-pace, with two fatre louge inndow cushions of green vehet 
before me. . . The Daughter’s four Sonnes knelt all the while at the 
edge of the Half pace all m black gownes, and they went to church in 
round Monmouth-caps (as my man said, for 1 looked not back),— tho 
rest all m black, save oue of the Daughter’s Daugliters, a 


Fryer’s grey gowne ire being thug placed, the Deacon ‘apestry jd' 
now call him)^ with a very loud and distiuct i oico began w thcr i tVeU 
read divers prayers and collects, lo tho book of Commo^, Hero*^ 
Athanasius his creed, and concluded with the Peace of 6StQ ® f 
tnded, the Mother and all her company attended my comitibcliovo ^ 
her eonne Deacon told her I would stay a while to view/g^j^jj j 
So with nil thpir rivil sihititm"" to fw»> T * , • 


decorations, etc , with questions and answers thcrcor^tmg and 
* . . It being now twelve o’clock wo ended ^ures, ha sanj] 
tailed for my horses, hoping that hereupon he wcjy in the Chape^^jj iscoof^’ 
stay dinner, — not tLit 1 cared for meat . . /if they spent 
gained moro time to have seen and observed ^hiog or for the! ^ I 
whether the virgins and younger sort woukr H* that turoctli ' 
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CHAPTER X 
DR, LEIGHTON 
[ 1630 ] 

Amo\g the men of that genei-ation Dr Leighton may m 
one point pass for a superlatue so far as I know he is of 
all the then extant British subjects the ugliest, — if there be 
truth in brush or gra\er, if Granger and Pnnt collectors 
ha^e not entirely deceived us A monstrous pyramidal head 
evidently full of confused harsh logic, toil, sorrow and much 
other confusion, ivrmkly brows arched up partly in wonder 
partly in pn\ate tnumph over many things, most extensne 
cheeks, fat, yet flaccid, puckered, corrugated, flowing down 
like a flood of corrugation, wherein the mouth is a mere cor 
rugated eddy, frawned over by an amorphous bulwark of 
nose, — the whole, you would say, supported by the neck dress, 
by the doublet coUar, and frankly resting on it, surmounted 
by deluges of tangled tatteiy hair sucli is the alarming 
physiognomy of Dr Leighton, incthcal gentleman travelling 
southward from the city of Aberdeen^!?) vvith Wife and 
Family in wagons, sea craft, or such conveyance as Uie time 
afforded, with intent to settle m his Profession here in 
London Doubt it not, this Doctor had thoughts m him, 
purposes very senous, cares of eating and of other sorts 
Poor Doctor, how he toilsomely plodded about, seeking 
lodgings here, squatting himself into some attainable cranny, 
and assiduously hoping against hope, set himself to obtain 
practice by patiaice, valour, strong all forgotten energy 
Good Heavens, it is all a history unrecorded, a history ever 
reenacted to these days, a painful valiant history such os 
oblivion swallows yearly by Bie million, and nothing more 

^ Or more hVely from Edinburgh, in the Unwersity of wh eh town be 
received his education He is said to have sprung from an ancient fifoif 
possessing a ‘seat near Montrose.'— 
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such poor dialect as we can, say. Thou art Godlike, thou 
art God ! All brave men have to os ercome the world ; are 
bom kings of the ssorld, and neser rest till they osercome it. 

Dr. Leighton's old blown Book ^ is still found on the 
shelves of Museum libraries, but will ne\er more be read by 
any mortal. Living mortal glancing into it here and tliere, 
falls chilled as with the damp of funeral aisles ; says mourn- 
fully, It is dead — dead ; and till the last day, if even then, 
will never live again. Most melancholy, dim, with mouldered 
margins, worm-eaten, its pages, letter-press, all so dim soot- 
brown. Alas, and the meaning of it not a whit more living, 
all soiled soot-brown, illegible as the letter-press. And we 
forget that it was ever otherwise ; it was once new, clean- 
margined, bright white paper, bright black ink, — Book and 
Book's purport wholly new, comfortable to bcliold. Leighton's 
Book was eagerly purchased over counter,, eagerly read in 
parlours, the very odour of the paper still new, new the 
odour of the doctrines and discoursing, wholly a new in- 
vigorating thing, redolcut of comfort, instmetion, hope to the 
mind of man ! For in two centuries paper waxes old, and 
much that stands on paper. 0 ancient Pamphlets, soot- 
blown, mournfully mouldering Golgotha of human thoughU 
and efforts ! Yet the thoughts did once live, and work, like 
the Thinkers of them. And only thoughts that go down 
to the centre continue long working, of which sort there 
are naturally few. Dr. Leighton's Babylonian Beast, etc., 
struggling to point out the difference between Fact and 
Serablana^ in a superficial way, were not of tliis number. 

* ‘An Appeal to the Pailiament, or Zion’s Plea against the Prelaae' s eie. 
The book had been printed at Utrecht, in 1628, and copies sent to liogjand 
while Charles's Third Fatliameot was still silting. Leighton had gone to 
Holland to be pastor of a church, — the English College of Phj'Sicians haring 
objected to his practising medicine further In London,— his quabficalioo being 
only a Leyden M.D. Degree. He was ordained (March, 1629), and Induct^ 
into the charge of an English Cborch m Uucchtj returned to London in the 
autumn of that }car, having, it would seem, received a call to some church la 
the city, and rvas seized m February foltowmg, cast into Newgale, Iricvl m June 
in the Star-chamber, and sentenced as stated, p* * 4 ^ 
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brows arched for another than Leighton’s reason. On 
the whole, what a contrast, that small, short, ^vrinkly face 
on the bench, and this huge pyramidal one on the floor. 
The debate I do not give; why should I if I could? . . . 
This only transpired that Leighton in his Book called the 
Prelates by hard names, * affirming that they did corrupt the 
‘ king,’ that he dared to call her sacred llajesty and royal 
Consort, as being of the Popish religion, * a daughter of 
‘ Heth,’ and to pray for her conversion ; that in fact he was a 
Scottish man without the caution characteristic of that 
country, a man resigned to God and not to the enemies of 
God, intemperate of speech, and also very unfortunate. . . . 
The judges were of one voice, each endeavouring to outbid 
the other, regretting only that be was not tried for treosoj), 
that they might have taught him wlmt a gallows was. As it 
is, he shall Jeara what pillory, prison and the branding-iron 
are. Only first, os he is an ordained clergyman, and we would 
not for worlds do a shadow of dishonour to Uie Church, let 
him bo taken across to Lambeth to the High Commission 
Court, and there be degraded. The Bishop of London, or 
the Commission acting with him, will not be loath to degrade 
him ! Dr. Laud, mth his eyes, if you look at him there ou 
the bench, answers emphatically. No. Once well degraded at 
Lambeth, let liim be locked up in tlie Fleet Prison, let him 
ou the 1 Otli of next November be brought into Palace Yard, 
whipped, set in our pillory there, liavc one car cut off, one 
nostril slit, one cheek stamped >vith hot-iron letters, S.S., 
‘Sower of sedition’: that will do for one day. — Ye Judges 
that sit in place of God, docs this man deserve sucli slitting, 
such branding and butcliciy ? Is this actually tlie ugliest 
scoundrel you can find in England, in this montJi of November 
1630, that you mangle him in tliis manner? — On a day follow- 
ing, says the Court, let him be carted to the pillory at Chewp- 
side, and tlrcrc after a second flogging, ha^e Ids second car 
cut off, his second nostril slit, his second cheek burned S.S . : 
that will do for a second tlay. 'J’hcn, — why then, fine him 
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the free rocks aud forests, the pouring floods and linns, — thou 

mightst skulk and double there among thy own kith and kin, 

for here meseems there is small mercy going. Ah me, one has 
friends there, perhaps a poor old Scotch mother still there 
that mil weep, — Doctor, I shall fall into tears if I go on. 
The Doctor had only got into Bedfordshire, when he was 
overtaken : had to suffer his bloody sentence, part firet on 
Friday, November I6th, and then part second, that day 
week, — as Dr. Laud, the zealous little individual, has jotted 
down in his Diaiy, with suigical minuteness, being indeed a 
kind of spiritual surgeon. A St John Long of the Eiiglisli 
Nation, who will bum the sins of it out by actual cautery and 
make it worthy of God’s favour.* • 


CHAPTER XI 

ATTORNEY GENERAL NOY 
[1631-1] 

SUIPMONEY Wjirr 

Ik the year 1G31 ^ Noy was made Attorney General. A 
* morose man ’ says Clarendon, one of those surly Law-pedants, 
acute spirits of human intelligence cased in the hide of rhino- 
ceros ; kind of men extinct now. Used to get a pie from 
his mother at Clmstraas, ate the contents of the pie, but kept 
the crust and lid, the ‘ coffin of the pie,’ as they then called 
it : this coflin of the pie used to scnc for long montlis after- 
wards as a general waste-box for the papers of the learned 
Mr. Noy, Letters, law-briefs, wash-bills, a waste miscellany of 
learned and uulcarued scriptaloiy matter found refuge hert^— 

‘ Ailer this barbanty Leisbtoa wu taken back to the Fleet piuoQ and kept * 
prisoner (here till released by tbe Lon; Parliament in 1640. In 1643 be was 
made keeper of Lambeth House, wbicb was then convertol into a Slate prison. 
He survived until 1649. Hts second son, Robert, became tbe celebrated Arcb* 
buhop Lei;;htoo. It is now said that the entry in Laud’s Diary, above [cfcired 
to, IS a forgery. * Wood, Alitnj, iL jSt. 
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monopoly of Soap. The King by Attorney Noy’s advice* 
decides to become the great Soap-boiler of his people, — leases 
out the monopoly of making monopoly Soap to certain parties 
for a consideration. Potashes and oleaginous substances exist 
for you in vain ; you shall not make soap but in the king's 
\say and by the king’s permission. The Attorney will try jou 
at Law ; fine you in 500/., in 1000/., in 1600/. apiece.* 
Eloquent, to endless lengths, in their dim way, are the old 
Pamphlets on this crying grievance of Soap : eloquent, doubt- 
less, too, were the living housewi\cs and inhabitants of Eng- 
land. For Soap is not only dear, it is bad, not lavatory but 
excoriating, and leaving the foulness, burns the skin. Who 
can live without soap ? And good soap, — ^you canimt get it 
for money ; it is hardly to be hod. Your Majesty, roust the 
human subject testify its loyalty by going in foul linen ! Arc 
grease-spots a sign of being wdl aficctcd? I ha\o lieard of 
no monopoly more gric^ous to the unhcrsal human mind ; the 
old Pamphlets in their dim eloquence are almost hcart-aiTcct- 
mg. Pepper, too, is put under monopoly { pepper, tobacco, 
etc. ; what is tliere that is not put under monopoly ? We 
speak only of Attorney Noy’s second grand feat, his grandest 
and most famous, that of Sliip-moncy. 

In secret the Attorney being consulted studies long, pumps 
up from the Stjgian ''ell of old forgotten law, this rigid or 
practice that the old kings had of commanding ships from the 
Maritime Towns ; draws out a writ to that eficct : the greatest 
feat of Attorney Noy and the lost Before the 'vrit got pub- 
lished, the Attorney «as l>ing down deep under Hoe and Doe 
in his gra\e, safe with Empson and Dudley, with extinct 
extortioners, no more to decree injustice by a law. T.lio 
\intners drank carouses ; ’ and a published account of the Dis- 
section of Attorney Noy testifies, that * his heart was mmlc of 

* * (Fas It by Noy’s advice,’ Caityie has Inserted m tbc us. licre.— I have not 
found a di&linct answer to the questions but as Noy was Attorney general he 
must at least has e approved of the scheme, if he dtd not actually oncinate it. 

* Rusbworth, u. 253. * Wood, IL 56+. 
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CHAPTEJl XU 
A SCOTCH CORONATION 
[1C333 

So many ^things arc hidden in that dead abyss of Past 
Time ; only here and there a glimpse of actuality recoverable 
from the devouring night. And of these few the meaning 
and meanings are so hard to seke ! For so it stands in this 
dark Life of ours. Tlie figure of the actuality you may see ; 
but the spirit of it ? How it arose, as all docs arise, from 
the unfathomable Deeps, old as the morning of Days, and 
tends onwards to this present day and still onwards to the 
ultimatum, so unknown, yet so indubitable, sure os very death, 
when the Lost of tiio Days sliail have become dark, and 
Human History have ended, and there shall bo no other 
Day? This to the eye of Supreme Intelligence is dear; to 
God's eye, but to no man's and no angel's? And yet, did 
it not in very truth lie intelligible, liad there been an Intelli- 
gence sufiicient in the work of every nmn! Unconsciously 
the poorest mortal, in all acts and trivialities by which be 
consciously means so little, lias a meaning deep as the 
primeval Death-kingdoms; and decipherable only by the 
All-knowing God. For the poorest mortal wus present in 
embryo at the Creation, and will in essence be present at the 
Consummation. Of the unconscious meaning we can sjh‘ 11 
the pitifullcst fraction: but in these post times even the 
conscious meaning, what the actors thought, what of llicir 
miraculous life the acton> of jicrsonagcs had shaped into some 
articulation that they called thought, and gave utterance 
to in some futility of speech, — this, even this, lias mostly 
perished. How can history be known ? It b all a prophetic 
Sibylline Book; palimpsest, inextricable; over whicli hang* 
darkness and a kind of sacred horror.* We must catcli a 

» ‘ Uet to,’ T. C.*t note on the MS. here. 
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25-t HISTORICAL SKETCHES [part ii. 
of what avail «ereit? James, Marquis of Hamilton, home 
from the German Wars, is there, and tlie Earls of Northum- 
berland, Arundel, Pembroke, Southampton, and Holland, and 
many other persons of quality.* They have lodged all night 
in the House or Palace of Dalkeith, which, within the memory 
of old men, James, Earl of Morton, built, — prior to losing 
that strong canning head of his for privity to Darnley's 
murder, for accumulated enemies, accumulate hatreds and 
other causes. His Majesty on Progress travels witli a large 
retinue, harbingers, heralds, etc., and in one word no fewer 
than two-and-forty scourers and bottle-washers. Two-and- 
forty human souls spend their days in scouring dishes for his 
Majesty to eat from ; what must the other higher items be I 
Proclamations have been published to keep down the niarketH 
on his pa&sage, lest, hUe the locust swarm, be might create 
famine of horses' meat and men's meat. I could tell thee 
where he lodged each night, how tlic Lord of Newcastle, at 
Welbcck,laid out on one dinner for hin) tlic matter of 10001, 
equal to, perhaps, 30001. or 40001. now. How ho was 
wetted at York, and the Archbishop ‘Wil. Cant,' Primate of 
England, was witty.’* How already in Huntingdonshire, he 
had called at Little Gidding, and collationed there with Mrs. 
Mary Ferrar and her iiotcwortliy Protestant Monks and 
Nuns.^ All this I could tcU thee, and more ; but it would 
be dull, dreary ; and indeed a crime in me to do it. Solely, 
at utmost Berwich-upon-Tweed I noted the elegant Recorder, 
Mr. Thomas Widdrington, in a style sublime and beautiful 
Iiaranguiug him; how tlie ancient deenjed Town, lying like a 
decayed warhound in time of peace, disconsolate between its 
hills, grew young to see the face of Majesty; and tliis year, 

the time of this Scottish v mt, be bad long pofomied practically all the duues of 
Primate.— ‘WiL Cant' is of course an abbrcwaUoQ of IVtlhttmm Cantu«m>utu 

* Kennet, ui. 69. 

* ‘May 24tb, The King was to eot« Into York In State. The 

extreme windy and rainy, that he could not Ml day looE. I called U " ^ oiW 
Friday.” Diarjf. 

* See antt, p. 334 ; and Carlyle's Crvmtetlt, L 7 > 
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256 HISTORICAL SKETCHES [p\rtii 
with his Baihes, with his Councillors, in full complement, 
names entirely univntten, if not m the universal Doom book, 
figures that were and are not, — waiting what will betide. 0 
IVIr Archibald, brother shadow of the seed of Adam, whom I 
never saw before, and hope never to sec again, wliat an hour 
IS this • The King is coming , thou hast a speech to make, 
multiplex ceremonies to do, and see well done, today Thou 
sittest there, thy shadow Baibes, Councillors, all round thee , 
that blue Castle rock and battlements frowning ov er tlice , and 
shortly thou shalt make a speech and genuflexions, thou 
hapless, happy emc functionary, here at the West Port, all 
Edinburgh looking on, and Scotland, and three kingdoms , — 
and thou waitest for the sliadow of the Kings Majesty ' Tilt 
Heavens send thee well through it, say I , for the moment is 
great hlr Archibald sits vnth thick drawn breath, and all 
mortals draw their breath thick I mark however, that the 
middle street is sanded smooth, the sides railed in with woodui 
fences, with due Town guards and Locliabcr axes, to debar the 
profane vulgar 0, ye vulgar, whom I see as with eyes, yet 
know no face of < bone of my bone, you and your fathers, who 
arc my fatliers, all unknown to me from bcgmmng of 
days • A fair good morning, nevertheless • Sturdy Scotch 
figures in breeches, beautiful Scotch figures m petticoats , — 
honest men and bonny losses, — there yc arc. And Uiosc heads 
ore full of thought, and those hearts, of joy and sorrow,* — and 
it has all finished, where is it ? All gone silent, an inorticulalt 
hum 03 of the big Ocean moon of old Elemily A fair 
good morrow to you, — -with thoughts for wliicb there are no 
words * 

Thirteen score of volunteer guards royal, the IioniUomcst 
youths m Edinburgh, wait somewhere, I tlunk, m the Gross 
market, all in white satin doublets, black 'diet breeches, wluto 
silk stockings, beautiful in pyet plumage of tlicsc I reek not 
specially Alas, all plumage w soon shed, swept bare,-^ll 
plumage is stnpt, I say, — cloth plumage, flesh plumage, —tlie 
very hones and dust arc stnpt to nothing,— -and all souls arc 
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258 HISTORICAL SKETCHES [part ii. 
thick-breathing ; but here, at the West Bow, an inner closed 
gate, at the head of that tortuous street, stand orators, nay, I 
think stand Allegories, jud^ng by their personations ; — and 
then again, as we emerge into the High-street, what are these 
in sky-blue cloaks and plumes, various as the taiubow, as sky 
messengers newly lighted to congratulate tlie king's Majesty? 
The old Tolbooth and all SL Giles's Cathedral ne\er looked 
so brave. In the bowels of the High Cross fountain tliere 
circulates, impatiently demanding egress, a lake of Clai'et. 
Judge if this decoration is a popular one ! And a little 
farther on, at the public Weigh-house, — what the Scotch call 
Tron, not yet a Church, but a public Weigh-house, — see, tlie 
blunt edifice, by plaster, planks, draperies and upholstery, is 
changed to an Olympus, on which hover — the Nine Muses of 
Antiquity, and much else ! These too, are to congratulate the 
King's IMajcsty ; in verses os melodious as possible, apprise 
him that he is King by 108 desrants, counting from the First 
Fergus, and prophesy that 108 or more shall descend from 
him in like manner. Of a new set of ^VUegorics at the Nellicr 
Bow or lowest gate, of all that is going forward in the interior 
of Holyrood, and chapels with tapestry, bed-hangings, and 
furnishings, etc., and the cooking and furbishing tliat guc;> 
and lias gone on there, ray patience fails me to speak. I'or, 
on the whole, what is it but a scenic phantasm, rather help- 
lessly adumbrative of somewhat, not of much ? Adumbrative, 
as indeed all ceremony is, of men's vvorship for lieroes or even 
for the cloaks of heroes ; but, alas, in how helpless a manner 1 
For in truth, O reader, the cloak of a hero cannot by any 
industry of man be worshipped at all; and at intervals the 
dreadfullest contradictions ensue from attempting and pretend- 
ing to worship it. Good Heavens! it is like a veritable bolt 
of Heaven striking through a resinous torch and pasteboard 
thunder-apparatus at Drury Lane : Ure lamcntablcst accident ; 
vvhicli, nevertheless always at intervals occurs. For vrhen » 
Noah’s Deluge by Law of Nature is due, there is no rcmctly 
in May-games, in careless dalliances, in manying and giving hi 
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meditating m his elegant melodious mind the God’s fact ns 
it stands between this Scottish Nation and its Charles Rex, 
found nothing so adumbrative of it os even this, this puffy 
monstrosity, nch m sdk velvet and such like, but in all else 
most poor Not beautiful, not true, significant of little, 
comparable to the huge puff* breeches of the time, and wiUuu 
them no hmbs, at which the human mind two centuries 
removed stands stupent, — not condenmatory, no And Sir 
Drummond was a genius? I expect his singing will differ a 
little from that of the old Diad Homendes, — merging direct 
•with fiery veracity towards the fact, mdting into music by 
the very truth and fire of it Alas, jes, from Uie Greek 
Homendes, from the Norse Skalds, from the English or Scotcli 
ballad singer, from all men that ever at any time sang trul) 
The true singer liumes direct — towards the fact, intent on 
that alone, melts into music by the very fire of bis veracity 
Drummond s genius one would say is that of an accompbshed 
Upholsterer rather ' Different from Homer s — os a pair of 
the costliest slashed puff breeches, stuffed brooder ilion a 
bushel with nothing in them, may differ from a pair of 
Grecian Hippolytus’ limbs with nothing superfluous on them 
But good Mr Drummond is a type of his ago IIis mon* 
strous unveracious puff breeches ovation is the emblem of so 
mucli otlier unveracity Mr Drummond, had I been there, 

I liad bowed almost silently to this King's Majesty, and 
thought within myself, 0 King’s Jlajcsly, I know not, Uie 
Scottish Nation knows not, what thou art, — half phantasm, 
lialf reality, God only knows The Scottish Nation bends 
its head respectfully in the meanwhile, will cheerfully find 
thee victual and lodging of its best for the time being WImt 
a pity there were any pageant and ceremony not full of 
meaning • They arc all false, and they cannot all, like the 
Lord Major's coach, be safely trusted to the children to see 

» In Utcr >can, especially aAer read ng Professor Masson i • Dnimnioa 1 of 
Hawthoinden,* Cailyle formed a h gher estimate of Drororoond • geoias Uua J.e 
has expressed here. 
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and whatsoever in thems<d\es and in their mutual relation 
these may mean and be. Reader, it is withal a most abstruse, 
and if well seen into, a most astonishing reality ; compared 
with which this Hawtliomden upholsteiy and Nine sk^-blue 
Muses, etc,, are veiy paltry. Nay, did nine real old IMuses, 
with a real Apollo, light here on the T^n Weigh-house, 
and Drummond fly home shrieking, even that were not more 
wonderful. These unfeathered bipeds, could I rightly say 
whence these came, whither tliey are bound, and whence 
they got this gear lliey have within them and upon them, — 
these laces, Genoa velvets, still more, these thoughts, beliefs, 
ima^nations, expectations, — I were a Thrice Greatest and 
Mercurius to thee. 

Observe, for example, him they cal) King's Majesty, 
Charles Rex, by one hundred and eight descents, who sits 
stately on his brown barb, foolcloth of black embroidered 
velvet, bits golden, stirrups silvern, crupper and headstall 
glittering with gems of Ind, — is not tlmt a proper man? 
What tlunkest thou of him? Of the wliitc taflcla cloak, of 
flat-brimmed Spanish hat and white plume, I say nothing: 
except that all is suitable to each; that it is a king's 
Majesty very handsomely done. Tlic long deep -browed 
visage, shaded with lovc-locks, terminating in delicate 
moustaches and peaked beard, is not without elegance and an 
air of pride or ro^al superciliousness, shaded jou would say 
with sorrow, Tliere is in it a solemnity partly conscious 
that it ought not to be solemn — that it H not solid or really 
solemn, rests not on solidity or energy, dcpUi, or inward 
faculty of any kind; but solely on tlie wljitc laflela cloak 
with etceteras. Wholly the great man extept the soul of 
him, — like the Tragedy of Jlamlct, the j>art of Ilnmlct left 
out by particular desire. To me it luis n certain fatality of 
aspect. This man has not achieved greatness; he has been 
born great, — in gesture, decoration, place and bearing. His 
elegant thin hazel e}C 3 seem veiy rapid and very deep, ami 
turn up occasionally ns if Heaven would uiiikc all govKi 
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general. Better to stay in green CHjdesdale by the Falls of 
Corra, in that palace of thine. But the old I^dy Mother is 
fond of glory, is fond of Protestantism ; and on the whole a 
jomig Marquis is still a joung hing, and neither kings nor 
JIarquises have jet reached the stage of Donothingisni, Hoh 
Favi^a7is, irhich is the penultimate stage. This }oung 
Marquis, if j'ou saw him on foot or at Court, has the 
strangest, slouching, crouching, luridly bashful attitude and 
w’ajs; something really sinister, and painful even, as Mr. 
Hyde assures me: alas, a deepfelt disproportion between 
place and power to fill it, between what jou expect of jour- 
self, and what you will ever perform ; this is painful enough 1 
this untempered by heroic humility, heroic self-supprcsaion, 
self-killing, far too hard a process for tlve vnost, tliis is 
sinister enough ! I pity this poor Marquis, a man of keen 
anxious feelings, keen attachments even, not unkindly, not 
unconscientious, were they not so dosltcd by egoist terrors 
which he cannot vvcll help: there ore tliousands of worse 
men. Sec what a viperous glow in those otherwise frightened 
ejes of his, os of the viper and poor innocent frog. I do not 
like such ejes. The Cunctalor’s brows are already waxing 
heavy, in a few jears more of such conspicuous misvcnturc-s 
futile seekings of glory, by paying his cash and not getting 
the ware, tlie corners of his mouth will palpably descend, 
and one shall find him a man of horsc-slioe mouth and frog- 
viper ejes, a conspicuously sinister man. For the present in 
much sunshiny weather, close to Uie King's Majesty, cheered 
bj the Scottish bason and gold, and genial sunshine, ho rides 
in moderate comfort, hoping better things. 

One glance, too, at him on whom all ejes arc glancing, 
'ITiomas Howard, Lord Marslml, Earl of Arundel and Surrey, 
first nobleman of England, who rides in stale here richly 
caparisoned, tlie cjnosurc of many ejes. A luminous, dis- 
tinguished man, to us still recognisable though faintly. 
Processioning, at Iiome and abroad, on embassies, solemn 
miNsion-, in foreign parts, the first nobleman in ].nglandt-" 
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honour, striding to purchase a little glory, my nd\ice ^\».re 
that you went to the right shop for it, that jou did some 
actual thing, or fraction of a thing. Glory is purchasable if 
}ou want it; but the tailor, upholsterer, coachbuilder, etc., 
ha\e it not to sell. Palaces, \alets, and caparisons, the 
whole honour and splendour of tliis Thomas are clean gone ; 
the mountains of ^enison and b(^f, the oceans of Buigundy 
and vino seccOf sherries, sack, he poured through his thousand 
throats, to the admiration of contemporary flunkies, where 
is all that? By the few guineas he gave for the Arundel 
Jlarblea does Thomas Howard, Hke a farthing rushlight in 
a galaxy all tenehrific, assert some feeble honourable \isi- 
bility. Glory ? my right honourable friends, it is not by 
sumptuous expenditure and sumptuoiuly consuming, Uuxt man, 
bad he the throat of Bel's dragon,^ can rise to tho immortal 
gods. No ! nor men by dreseing Parliamentary coses, rising 
to the head of Illinistriea, and rictoriously guiding the spigot 
of taxation, what we call the helm of Goxemment. My right 
honourable friends, might the heasenly wisdoms illuminate 
)ou; for failing them, I think the Tartarean Fotalisms, arc 
not for, wbicli nocr foil to pro\o didactic though o littl'3 
too late I — ( 

Meanwhile I ask thee, good reader, hast thou seen many 
prellicrjouths than this joung Earl ofMonlroac?* JIugdock, 
be) ond the Forth Meadows, is unluckily a hungry house ; but 
here it bos sent fortli a proper man. Cardin^ dc llctr, a 
judge in sucli matters, finds a resemblance here to the heroes 
of Plutardi. So do 1 loo, as realUics of the human kindred 
ail resemble one another. If King of Scotland mean strongest 
or largest soul of Scotland, why were not this man King? 
^Uas! such Uiought be far from us; from him how nllogclher 
for is it! For the Past exists loo, some four or fi\c )car- 

* Ste \he May ©I * Btl and \be Orajoa* In ihe 

* James Grshaio, ihe ‘gtesU Manjm*,' tjoro l6ia- He Je«HnJ ite Co>e* 
nsntm st Uie dote of ihe Second Quhopt* W*/, eipovteJ ihe rojd ct-ie, 
after a gtono.a but ill fated career, died oo the gaUowf, Way. 
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>vorst humour. A right religious So>ereign he, and true 
father of the Church, ^vhot,e loss would ha^e been irreparable, 
— had we not here, by Heaven’s blessiug, got a new and 
better 1 What king James but meditated king Cliarles 
will do. 

Alas, all changes, all grows, decajs, and dies. We were 
then a poor subaltern of an underfoot chaplain, busy packing, 
in a subterranean way, Scotch General Assemblies, under tlie 
cold shade; and we ha\e been since then a pretty ^ray. 
Dean of Huntingdon, Bishop of St. Darids, Dean of Chapd 
Koyal, etc., and are now tliird Bishop of the realm, witliin 
sight almost of being first, — for poor old Abbot cannot hold 
out long. And the church — what a reformation ; which then 
we durst hardly dream of! Altare, in most places, built into 
the East wall, surrounded with a decent rail ; the priest in 
dispensing tlic elements going through his genuflexions in 
many places with propriety. CJiincse Mandarins, hcatlicn 
Bonzes, Tolapoins,' sliaB they surpass us in fituc;:^ of gesture? 
And they but Idolaters! By Heaven's blessing, wc shall 
surpass them. 


CHAPTEH XIII 

ENGLISH 3IEN AND WOMEN IN THE TLME OF 
PUUITANISM 

Is it not uortU our while to look back for a moment at 
the last great expansion of England? We will look at 
Puritanism and the time of Olivxr CromHcU. A time of 
darkness, straits ; when the soul of England jxait witliin old 

fciumblcd and ca>l ha Majcsiie iaio the Ntv» Rivtt, where the ke buket he 
fell ID, io that nothing but hu boot* weieicenc. Sir Klchinl Yorg wiiWJt, 
who alighted, went into the water, and lifted him out. There came laach 
water out of hu moutli and bodie; Uu Majcitlc todc UeSe to Theobald*, 
went into. a wame bed, and, aa we heart, i* well, whkh CaJ cocwLijel 
/{irUidtt AfS^, jSO* 

‘ Uonifi and Talapom* are Bitddhm I’nciti tid .Mcakt. 


13 pBD ppOAV TlOjf ‘U83]^ds a];qOtl§l JO 

a^qou ‘uoiq.'BoOAoad pire iioi:^i3uSipui pjtunoui ‘:^uaps ‘avojjos 
o:^ui gp'BUi jps^i eAiiq oq. ‘siqq s'b ppoAV i3 qons ui ‘qdi3 ooq 
i ss9uqs9u.re8 si gji); jpqq jo sisnq 9qq .lo^j 'pii^S 9q oq SuiAiaqs 
i(qnjAvoj.ios ‘quBipA ‘Suiao| qnjqqSnoqq iC^pijAvoJJtos ‘sd'Bq.rad 
qiigpoaxq yCqnjAvo.uos ‘siqi3 ‘s9dt?j qsqSug; giBnbs jfpns aqq : pgj 
ai3jnDunqaTO qqiAv qdiq uigqq jo tioiqjodojd 9np gqq — ‘s9dBqsun 
puB S9di3qs .ti9qq ut s9sou qsqSug; gqq ppqaq : sano sb 9.ib 
squ9Ui'B9uq -qB ut s90bj .iwqx 'JBpuiissip qaoAX s^^ioqBq .i9qno 
aqq qnq Suiqqou i uavo .ino aqi| .i9i|q9§oq|B ^Buqt-tids puB ^ppoq 
a.inqonjqs ‘9.inSq ‘a.inqBqs jq Xaqq 9.'t9qq ‘qt avbs 9ai ji sb 

uiBq.i9D t .laqqaSoq q99ui op vCoqq s99ioa UBiunq jo lunq aqq qqiAv 
jCaaaqo ‘paqqSq ‘paquaq ‘qdaAvs squatuq.iBdB ut aiaqq t saiqiud 
5uiu9Aa p»?/ sjoqsaauB .ino qu qu qqnop 'Siqq .laAO a{qqq b 
asuBj •aiuiq s^qaAvrao.iQ jo iCq.iBd SuuiaAa pioos b m aoBj oq 
aoBj UAVop qas puB ‘qsBd :>{.TBp aqq oqut s.TBaA* qoS q^Bq papuBO 
jfqiappns ‘saa.iios quBqxa .ino jo auo uio.ij a.tnSq b yCouBj 

•p.tB9q 

aq qouuBD quqq qoaads ‘aqB.Tqsu.Tj uoiqBs.iaAUOD ‘a|qiSiqaquiun 
o.TnsB9m pooS ui aqipj si ‘s.TnoqqSiou aqq oq s.Cbs aq quqAv ‘uinj 
oq iCus &tnoqq2iou aqq quq^w^ : utaqq qnoqu ajiCqs quo.iaj[|ip b 
aqinb ut ‘ooq quiqq Xaqq ‘sDidoq siq qou a.tB s.TnoqqSt9U Atau 
siq JO soidoq aqx ’uaip ub jo qaniu os ‘s-tadudsAta^sj jo aqtds 
UI ‘qasiuiq spaj ap.tio uopuo'j; b oqut iCpiappns qq§no.tq ubiu 
i[S.inquipg; aqx 'aSBuSuBq jo saqquaoA aiuBs aqq Suiquads aiaqq 
tiBqq jaqqouB auo .oUipuBqs.iopun sjtaui .toj pa.iinba.T si a.ioiu 
qouj\[ MaqqBUi qua.iaqip Xpaiqua ub ojoav suoiqBs.iaAuoD ivxi 
aqq qnq t ^ suotqBs.taAuoQ iC.tBuiSBiuj , uaqqtjAV sBq .topuBq[ 

•aDUB[quxBsa.t b oabij qpw ‘qt qqnop jaAau 
^saiuqBaj aqq qnq : quB.iajjip Avoq ‘qua.taptp aq qiAt saiqqoqa 
aqx MoqqBjpuB.tS siq jo qiB.tq.iod aiqq ut qooq ‘pqippuB.tS 
Stnutoa aqq Atouq uoqq qsppiOj\,\ 'qsB^j aqq oq uoiqBp.t-poojq 
JO aq qiAv qt qaAv Atouq qnq * qou Atouq aAv a.tuqnj aqq ut 
si qBq^\ i ui OAij oq sqiiuq .laa.ij Avau qaS puB 'jpsqi .laAipp 
j(ji.iaA pip ‘uoisnjuoa puB uoiqBjnqi.iq ssajpua qqiAv puB — ‘aip 
.to pa.iaAipp aq qsnui qi quqq qjaj ^aAij .laSuoj ou pjnoa ‘sqiiuq 
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270 HISTORICAL SKETCHES [part ii. 

kind of people. In whom nevertheless lies laughter and 
floods of hon^t joy ; the best and only good laughter,— as 
rainbous and all bright pictures shine best on a ground of 
black. Faces altogether such as ours ; and figures, tlic broad- 
shouldered Herculean, the taper-limbed Apollo figure, ami 
other varieties, not to speak of bow-legged, squat, witli pot- 
bellies. Neither in spite of time can their curls, wimples 
and fantastic dresses and head-dresses hide from me tliat here 
are true daughters of Soxondom, bright os the May month, 
beautiful as the summer dawn. Behold them. The face a 
beautiful, improved, transfigured, female version of the mule 
face, a thing really vrortli beholding. Truculent sorrow, 
where is it now ? Become a noble dignity, sunny grace made 
lovelier by a shade. These are the daughters of England, 
tlie mothers of England. Beautiful cnougli for that matter. 
Complesion os of milk with a tinge of roses; sliapcs os of 
the wood-goddess with her nymphs; — and in thoae blue c^c«, 
os quiet os they look, have I not seen festive ^adiance^, 
lambent kindlings ; bnglitcr far than the glance of diamondo. 
It was the flash of their minds that had life, that was soul, 
and had come from Heaven, l^opcrly the brightest of all 
weather gleams in this lower life. Alas ! they go out so soon 
in dead darkness, and all that vision is away, away { 

Such figures in their silks, in their cloth habiliments, 
bright-d}cd enough, arc veritably there, alive, and lights 
burning round them, and the modem figure entering with 
tlie truest vrish to commune, wliat a stronger Li hcl Talk 
goes of my Lord jMai:^,hal and his Farian Chronicle Umt lies 
mouldering iu Arundel House, by the Strand of Tliamcs, mnl 
how the masons Imvc broken jwrt of it, and sacrilegiously set 
fire-grates with I^Iannora jVrundcliuna. Of LambeUi and hu 
Grace, by some called his little Grace, so overwhelmed vrith 
Star chamber and High Commission business, — Ikulwick'# 
cars to bo cropt in Palace^ard ; obscure scclanc* gelling 
loud ocr) where; of King's right to Tonnugc and Founduge 
witliout Parliament or not wiUiOut ; of Altars railal wul 



of :}unora i ur suosjsd p3qaij{s-Suo[ jfq ‘saAiJ^s 

-di:j anp /"q papjrBnS ‘q,no aiuoo sjauosud a9Jq:^ aq:} ‘pfoqaq 
aoj I s.taq:^oj\]; ifui puB sjaqq^^^ i(j\[ 'sSuijq auaos aqq. sb 
s:^q§noq:^ jo ^UBpaosiux pui^^sipui t^soui qons q^uv sinos qsT|§ug[ 
JO "Bas snoauBqaosiui ■e — ‘saotjj qsqSug; jo "Bas 'b ‘qsqSug; 
a-TB aas j saanjBaj aqj jnq tajaqj SuizbS puBjs — aaqjaSoj 
paqoBd asop — ‘auinjsoa jauijsipni jo — ‘saqaaa.iq Saiqoopqojn(j 
puB jBq ajdaajs iii ‘uavoS puB dBO papddB[ Suo[ ut ‘spooq ui 
‘spuBstioqj iCuBUi uaraoAV puB uaui : am oj xiAvoaS apqAX aqj 
sBq ‘[BuaajBd ‘jCbu ‘oijsacuop qSnoqj ‘uSiaaoj qB puB ‘saBBiC 
JO BjsiA Snof aqj qSnoaqj raiQ; j sjqSnoqj aiaqj Avouq trea 
oqAi — sjqSnoqj qqAX ‘aasj jo saoissaadxa snoiaBA qqAV ‘saiaaaj 
puB sjaaajs qB qSnoaqj ‘/aaaj qjaqraB^; jb sjBoq iCq ‘jaaajg 
.oat]g[ qSnoaqj paBAvaaqjiqj SuiuiBaaqs iiopuo'j; p^Q • P-^^A 
aoBjBj pp UI pAvoao b aas j */,S9I ‘annp jo q^QC 

CZCOl] 

aNNAHj ajsLv ‘Koxuntr ‘aoiAVxsva 
AIX HacXcIVHO 


*aq oq. qqSra aqq aaoiu ou suq 
i aaotn iCuB qou si sbav quqq aiutj aqq. qnq ‘sbav auiij^ j ppoA\ 
aqj aoAo qu iCqaaqi^; snoiSqaq; puB qAi^ jo asnu^ aqj ao 
‘apBaiiu i(BAvqBq[ ‘noiqBaaioj, s^jpuiuiy ‘aanqBaaqi-q; nBio.ia^ 
(japBaj, JO iCqiaadsoad aqq puB jaaj qaaqoq; aig ‘sappaqag 
uiaojaq[ X^aBquauiBqaBj jo paoAv b aqods auo sajaap asaqq 
UI ji puy ’qouuBa oav quqq quauiB^ sn qo[ aaqqian i aaaios 
p|o quqq oqin qa3 aaAau [pqs — ) sqooa puB sqSnoqa jo 
SuiiioSauf aqq aqq ‘apiSqpquiun — ‘jnjqqSqapun ‘snoquauioui 
-nn aiuoaaq aau iCaqq qnq i saua ano saqoBoa sSuitp asaqq jo 
umq luip Y ’qaoQ; qu paiuuapuoa sqiuo j- UBiuiiuay ax^ aqq 
JO puB ‘qqiBj ‘sqaoAvpooQ ‘uoiqBiiiqsapaaq; ‘aoBaf) jo puB ‘am 
qy ’saauBqa qi sb qsa^^l puBqs pin? ‘po[iBa aon 

sauqiy qou aau qaiipi sa[qBj, uoiuninuioQ ao ‘qsBg; aqq Saiquo.q 
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kind of people. In whom ne\ertheless lies laughter ant 

floods of honest joy ; tlie best and only good laughter, a 

^ainbo^rs and all bright pictures shine best on a ground o 
black. Faces altogetlier such as ours ; and figures, tlie broad 
shouldered Herculean, the taper-limbed Apollo figure, aiu 
other varieties, not to speak of bow-legged, squat, wUi i)ot 
bellies. Neither in spite of time can their curls, wimple: 
and fantastic dresses and hcad-dresses hide from me that hen 
are true daughters of Soxondom, bright as the May montli 
beautiful os the summer dawn. Beliold them. ITie face a 
beautiful, improved, transfigured, female \ersioii of the mak 
face, a thing really worth beholding. Truculent sorrow, 
where is it now ? Become a noble dignity, sunny grace mmlc 
lovelier by a shade. These arc the daughters of England, 
tlie mothers of England. Beautiful enough for that matter. 
Complexion os of milk with a tinge of roses ; sliapcs as of 
the wood-goddess with hernymplis; — and in those blue c)c», 
os quiet os they look, have I not seen festive radianco, 
lambent kindlings ; brighter far thou tlie glance of diamonds 
It was the flash of their minds that Imd life, that was soul, 
and had come from Heaven. Properly the briglilest of all 
weather gleams in this lower life. Alas ! tlicy go out so soon 
in dead iirkncss, and all tliat vision is away, away ! 

Such figures in their silks, in their cloth IiabiliinciiL4, 
bright-d)ed enough, arc veritably there, alive, and lights 
buniing round them, and U»c modem figure entering wit!« 
the truest wish to commune, what a stranger is lie I Talk 
goes of my Lord ^ran»ha! and his Parian Chronicle that liia 
mouldering in Arundel House, by the Strand of Tluincs, and 
how the masons Iiavc broken i»rt of it, ond sacrilegiously set 
fire-grates witli Maniiora Aruiideliano. Of LambcUi and hU 
Grace, by some called his UlUe Groce, so ovcrvrhelmtd vrilh 
Star chamber and High Commission business, — Ikulwick’s 
cars to be cropt in Palncc)ard ; obscure sectaries gelling 
loud evcryv?hcrc; of King's right to Toimogc and Puund.igu 
vritliout Parliament or not without ; of Allan raiktl omi 


dR anp ^q papj^nS ‘:^no auioo siauosiad 

y js.iaqpH puB % ■-sSuuq auaos l\^ Kl 

JO ^UBnaosiw jomjsipui jsoui qons qjuv sinos usitSiiq- 
JO B3S snoouBitaosiui b— ‘ssdbj qsqgu^ p ^ 

a.tB 93S j sainjBaj gqj jtiq iaaaqj §mzB§ puBjs — ^.taqjaSoj 

paqoBd 0sop— ‘amnjsoD ^^ouijsipiu jo— ‘saqoaajq §up[oopqo:tna 

puB jBq g^daajs ui ‘uavoS puB dBo p9:}9ddB| Suoj ui ‘spooq ui 
‘spuBsnoqj ^ubui uaraoAV puB uara : am oj uavojS ‘apqAv aqj 
SBq [BuiajBd ‘iCBU ‘opsauiop qStioqj ‘nSraioj ]|b puB ‘sib 3^ 
JO BjsiA Saoj gqq. qSnojqj rai(j j sjqSnoqq. .tpqj Avouq ubd 
oqAv sjqSnoqq. qjiA\. ‘aoBj jo suoissaidxa suouba qjuv ‘saijaaj 
pUB sjaaAjs qB qSnoiqq. ‘Xluaj ' qjaqraB'j; jb sjBoq i^q Raaijg 
^^13 H^noiqj piBAviaqjiqj §uiraBa.ijs uopBo^; p|o 
aaBiBj p[o UI pAvojD B aas j ‘^ggx ‘aunp jo qj08 ^0 

[Z89I] 

aNNAHJ aNLv ‘Mox-ana ‘soiAVisva 


AIX HaXdVHO 


•aq oj jqSri aqx 

t ajora ^UB jou si sbai jBqq. auiij aqq. jnq ‘sbav amix i PPOAV 
aqj jaAO [p? ^qjaqn snoiSip'g; puB pAiQ jo asuBQ aqq. JO 
‘a[OB.iiui iCBAqiBg; ‘uoiqB-iapj;, s^qoBUi|y ‘a.TOqB.iaqiT[ UBiuja^ 
japB.ij, JO iCqi.iadso.id aqq puB paj q-iaqo^C ‘sappaqog 
iu.iojap[ jCxBqiiauiBqjBj jo pioAv b aqods auo sapip asaqq 
III ji pny *qouuB3 aAV quqq quaiuB]^ sn qaq .laqqiau t aaiios 
pp jBqq oqin qaS laAau qBqs dj ^ — ] sqooj puB sqSnoqo jo 
SuuioSibC aqq a?|q ‘apiSiipquiun — ‘pjqqSRapun ‘snoquaraora 
-nn araooaq aiB iaqq qnq i siBa jno saqoBai sSuiqq asaqq jo 
uinq luip V pa«raapuoa squio j- UBiaiui.iV aAXi aqq 

10 puB *qqiBj ‘sq.iOAvpooX) ‘uoiqBUiqsapa.ij aoB.TX) Jo P^'® 
qV 'saouBqa qi sb qsaA\' qsBS[ .laqqp puBqs puB ‘pajiBi lou 
sJBqiV qou a.tB qoiqAi sa[qBX uoiunrarao3 .to ‘qsBg; aqq uiquo^ 
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272 HISTORICAL SKETCHES [partil 
their scaffold, into the general e^e of day, of that day,— and 
of many days, onward e\en to this day and farther. Indis- 
tinct murmur, thrill of manifold fellow-feeling runs through 
that crowd. They nere seditious men, these three, or tliey 
were not seditious but speakers for the rights of Englishmen ? 
They shall lose their ears this day, be heavily fined and take 
iarewell of liberty in jail till death: so much is certain. 
They are of a sort not usually seen on Pillories Reverend 
Henry Burton, of Friday Street Chapel ; William Ptynne, 
Esq., of Lincoln’s Inn, Barrister at Law, and John Bastwick, 
M.O. Burton was a Graduate of Oxford, hnd at one time 
been Tutor to the King, a man held in great estimation, and 
chargeable with no fault but a certain antULaiidism which 
could not then, and cannot now, cither in the matter or even 
in the manner of it, he regarded by the public os a crime 
very heinous, but as the reverse of one. W. Prynne whom 
we ore accustomed to picture to ourselves as a dingy un- 
washed, contentious, writing-sansculotte, vros far other in 
reality: a gentleman by birth and breeding ond behaviour, 
n Gi^uate of Oxford ; laborious conscientious Student of 
Law, a man of much learning which to his own generation 
was very far from looking crabbed and obsolete os it does to 
oiuB. John Bastwick, too, is a gentleman and scliolar; luis 
studied at Cambridge, learned medicine at Padua, and prac- 
tised it at’ Colchester. Tlicsc three persons disreputable 
to nobody, warmly esteemed and even venerated of many, 
appeared on this 30th June, 1637, on wliat might be called 
a new stage, and exliibitcd a very stiangc spectacle to Ihig- 
land. They were conducted from prison to Uieir scolToIdj in 
Palace Yard ; fixed in their p’lllorics for two hours, u if they 
had been pickpockets: at Uic end of two bourn Iho lae- 
cutioners with •attendant surgeons, witli braaiers, bruuding 
irons, and duo apparatus, slept forth and slioro their cars 
off them, staunching their blood vrith tl>c actual cautery of 
red-hot iron hissing in their llcsh, — ^llic |x:oplo looking on, 
not witli noise, with a silence which wc find liad grown 
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puv ttittXxj , pspviy styf tit U 3 (fvj AJtifouv moj-jj 
/jsea aqj ui sjcjir UEqj Jajjsq am oj suiaas sjqj ‘aouig jnoX as^ajd — 

; jaAD uTJtp Mou uiiq jo aioui qujqi j puB ‘puvqsnq Xtu jo aiqoiui sX^Avp qqSnoq; 
I„ ‘pajaiA^uB aqs a\ou puBqsnq jnoX jo aX quiqj i^q^V ./‘XiSutjunB^ paqsc 
jadoojj asnoqjaAiqQ aqj naqAi puy ‘poQ jo ujm jaqjiBj aqj Suiujoui passajq 
uiajs^ siq] 3iBA\ 5nq ‘daaA\ ;ou susqdjo jaq Sujppiq ‘dcj jaq uo 4; prej ‘aanaps xn 
OAXop SuiJiis puE ‘stiiEjq SjpuBqsnq 4oqs jaq dn punoq ‘ajEpsapXia ui joop 3^4400 
jvq) 4B ‘ajr/A s^aijjBo aq4 OAioJa aqof ‘nBoioAv qa40Dg jood aq4 004 snq4 4113 , ^ 

Suijdruos joj naraqsijSng; uo pa^Dijjui sat^iiOAOs snoiuiuiouSt puu 
^sSuiug ‘sSui/jopid jo ssuoi ajquiaquiauiaiun aSjui v jo xadu 
piiB q,uiod Suf:}^’8UTUi[no aq:). su q.i oaiS ■ jCuui dj^ •Suipuuaq 
puu Sui:}q^i{s jo jCva\. aqq. ui saoai 3 ui.iojjad jaqai'Bq 3 -Ji 3 :}^S puu 
iioissiuiraoQ qSfjj aq:^ jo ^^saq.uaaS puu q,sB][ aqq. suav siqx 

i quuq^ oq. 

aAv aAuq uioqAi — 'oqurq oqui uaauiiqo pura qans apo^dxa puu 
uuur auo su 'Boi.iauiy puu adoing; ‘puui^ug; asrea ppoAV op 
oq qdraaqqu aqq jr ‘sn ssaiddo avou op ■B.iamiqa jaqqo jo paqquq 
-[aAoqs ‘paqq'Bq-a[drjq on jj -jnouoq pm j uioqAv [uqqm noX 
SI qt ‘oi2o| puu qoapip jo aqa|osqo os ‘qaaads jo apm os jaAau 
‘saunA. 1 ^ puu ‘suoqjng; ‘sqomqsug; paquajqiuiu jood jfin ‘sjaqqojq 
jCm ‘o — 'uoiq-BDqddu otqaqdojd u jo Suiqqauios qqixv ‘pun^Sug; 
[[u qSnoiqq puu apnqiqjnui uopuo^ aqq qSnoiqq paquinoip 
qoiqAi spioj\^ oq qoq ooq si su[jq, ‘il§iq Suiaq 

ooq ajnqujadoiaq aunp aqq ‘Xus oq p.iuaq suav ‘paq u uo tuiq 
ppi puu ‘auop Suiaq uoiquoaxa aqq ‘qaa.iqs asnoq u 

oqui luiq paijjuo Xaqq uaqAv uoq.ing; ^’noX jo auou qnq ‘iPH » 
JO ajq aqq .luaj j i aiu u.inq ‘aiu .nsaq ‘aiu qn^ , : sisuqdiua 
qqiAV pres auuXjj t uiiq qua uuqq paAVUS jaqquj siauoiquoaxa 
aqq t dpq s^uoaSjns puoXaq qno paqqmS mou aiaM ‘ureSu 
uo paAvas qnq aiojaq paops uaaq puq qoiqM ‘s.rea spuuX.ij 
•paijo aq ^‘qjcnq qou ure j , i pip saouj pu su ‘ajud MaiS aouj 
siq i Suiduaj auiuo poo|q aqq puu ‘Xjaqau uu qno Xaqq ‘aouuuad 
-Xjoqpd aqq jo aiuiq aqq ]p paqouajd puq oqM *asuo s^uoqjnp 
uj ^ I uaui JO j:aqqoj\[ u aq oq XqqioAv ‘qomqsug auiup 
OAUig 'sjuaq qnoqqixv uiiq passp[ puu ‘dui Jaq ui sjua siq 
qqSnuD ajui s^qouvqsug; j ui pua qi piAi quqAv i siqq pu si piUM 
-aaqqiqy^ ‘saxpsuiaqq qsu X{iu.inquu qqSiiu ajdoad py ^'ajud , 

8Z.g CEMV ‘NOXHfia ‘lEOIMXSVa: [-aix-hd 



m HISTOIUCAL SKETCHES [Partii. 
to become inane China-men, and worship God in tlic Lund 
manner by bowings and bcckings towai-ds the East, etc. ‘ Is 
‘the living God a buzzard idol,' asks IMilton,^ as with e^es 
flashing empyrean fire; Earest thou worship Him wlh 
grimaces, and Drmy Lane gesticulations ? I dare not, and 
must not, and. will not I Yon shall I said little Land, with 
his shrew voice elevated, and his red face still tedder ; and so 
the matter went on, and had grown ‘ too hot to last,' 


CHAPTER XV 
laud's life by heylin* 

ItAun's Life has been described by Peter Heylin, D.D. ; 
the man known usually in Presbyterian Polemics by the name 
of ‘Lying Peter.' He is an alert, logical, metaphorical, 
most swift, ingenious man ; alhc every inch of him, Ejnscojul 
to the very finger-ends. Tbb present vtrriter 1ms read the 
old dim folio, every word of it, vvitli faithful industry, with 
truest wish to understand. A hope did dawn on him that l>o 
of all Adam's posterity would be the last that uudertouk 
such a trouble : some one of Adam's sons was fated to be the 
last; why not he? It Imd been too sad a task otherwise. 
For if the truth must be told, this unfortunate last rcatlcr 
found that properly he did not * understand ' it in Ujo least, 
tliat though the thing lay plain, jatent os the turnpike higli- 
way, no man vrould ever more, understand it. For the 
mournful truth is, llmt tlic human brain in this stage of it* 
progress,* refuses any longer to concern itself with Peter 
Ileylin, The result was, no increase of knowledge at all. 
Head him not, O reader of Uib ninetcenlli century, let no 
pedant persuade you to read him. Spectres and air-phantoms 

• * . . . Who lbcA.shl no betuj of the Uiicg Cod ih*a of * bomiJ IdvL* 

* C/fn-iHUM An^licut; or ilt llu’ory of tko L>f* omJ Dootk of 
LauJ, Ankl-uifji of Ciuctrhurj, by PtUr Utfltt* tLotuioo, I^S). 






'uopeonb ^Utqaoduiiun ^^soiu ^» 
gai; ou oq jc ‘ki % op (ji.v. ipjnq^ ^xvms aq; /aoh 
' cT;or;!^nb jo tfoi^js^nb aq? ‘uot:}«)nb Stit^'.ajaqtii aq:j j3A3 si siqq 
‘sqtrig [TPi^aTJjfl aq^ o; j[aqt a^jt^pj {[Lw qaJnqQ s/u; oqq Aiopi 
*uaw JO voi°ip3 aq:} ^i a|n{.'A aij; joj stqj i anqx puo.faq saq 
qarq/A p|.io/A naoMin at(:) ui ‘sqaatKo-id ‘nioi-jTjjaj ‘?tio|ssassod .mo 
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and Practice. ^ Church is our Theorem of the ijnisible 
Eternity, wherein all that we name world in our earthly 
dialects, all from royal mantles to tinkers' aprons, seems but 
as an emblematic shadow. Emblemati<^ I say; for thou 
wilt discern that the real Church of men docs always tmns* 
figure itself in their temporal business. Of many a man tliafc 
signs the Church credo mthout cither smile or sigh, wliat >»crc 
the real Thirty-nine Articles, could we, or e\ca could he 
himself, poor stupid insinceic man, contrive to get them out 
of him ? One huge Note of Interrogation : Is tlicre any 
unseen world? What is it? Some say there is? Tlmt 
irere hia Thirty-nine Articles — the homily from which wc 
may likewise see dimly drawn, and, if not prc.iched, daily 
cited. Man's soul is his stomach; thou son of man, Iia\e 
an e)e to victual ; in victual, from pudding up to praise, how 
rich is this earth ! A Note of Interrogation ; Others I ha^e 
known whoso Thirty-nine Articles were one huge zero. — Ik 
must bo owned King Charles's Kingship, and ArchbUhoji 
Laud's Archbishopship were extremely on a par. 

Church: look, ISOO ^cors ago, in the stable at Bethlehem, an 
infant laid in a manger! Look, and behold it; thou wilt thereby 
learn innumerable things. The admiration of all noblencvs, 
divine worship of Godlike nobleness, how univers.al is it in the 
history of men. — But mankind, tlial singular entity mankind, 

13 like the fertilest, fluidcst, most wondrous element in whicli 
the strangest things ci^stalliMj Uicmsehcs, spread out in the 
most astonishing growths. Bethlehem cradle was one thing 
in the ^ear One, but all ^caw since that, — 1800 of tln.in 
now, ha\e been contributing new growUi to it; — and see 
there it stands : the Church I Toucliing the earth with one 
small point, rising out tlicrcfroni, mer Iiighcr, c\lt broader, 
high as the heaven itself, broad till it oversliatlows the whole 
visible heaven and earth, and uo star can be seen, except 
through it. Whatever the root and scedgrain were, thou 
dost not call all that enormous growllv above ground nothing ? 
Surely not ; it is a very wondrous thing, nay, a gnat m* 
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part of their offence. They are too religious ; and a 
Cliristian soul’s Arch-o\erseerIias the strangest care laid upon 
him, — that of making his people less religious \ The trouble 
this soul’s Overseer has taken in promulgating the Book of 
Sports^ and such like, with penalties and admonitions, is con- 
siderable in that direction. If the Divine Powers favour, the 
Earthly ones have done their part ; and this people on the 
Sabbath day shall not indulge tliemschcs in prating, but come 
out to sport and drink ale. And the man reads the same 
Bible still printed in this country, and is Archicpiscopus, 
Primate of all England. Stranger Primate of all England I 
have never in my life fallen In with. ^Vnd it is a clean- 
brushed, cultivate man, well-read in tlic Fathc» and Church 
history ; a rational, at least much-reasoning, c.vtrcraely logical 
man. He will prove it for thee by never-ending logic, and 
the most riveting arguments, if thou host patience to listen. 
What he means, vrhat he can possibly mean f 

There have been many PrccwJes of England, Arch*ov crsccrs 
of Canterbury, and some of them through Wharton’s Anglia 
.Sacra, Lives of SaintSt and sucli windows os I could discover 
or attain to, I have looked at with attention, afilietion, 
admiration, generally vrith amazement: but this Prasttl ot 
England amazes me more tlian all, afllicts me more than all. 
Eotlmcr's Life of Anselm in the rough Norman da^s, one can 
still survey with interest; his old Amclm one con still discern 
to be a living man, a kind of hero, and reverently salute him 
os a sublime though simple old I'athcr, through the dim eight 
centuries tliat intervene ; but Uus new Pnrju/, distant but two 
centuries, did he ever breathe, and step about on black leather f 
Already poor William Laud is too inconceivable. Not among 
Uie heroes of this world ... is he to be ranked, Hunmn 
scepticism vfill not go the length of disbelieving tliat ho 
lived ; and jet alas, in wlmt way; how could a human figure, 

' Kuj^ James'* * Book of Spotl*' {lee <uUt, p. Ijb) wa* teusucJ ty CbarU* 
jujJ Xaud in 
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secular element of it, withal, not be suppressed , since it too 
was made of God? Psalms and Litanies bemg eiciy where 
chaunted to the utmost perfection, there will remain )et 
innumerable things to do, — cotton to be spun in Lancashm, 
for instance, grain to grow m the Lothians, and much else ' 
Ere^y^fi;ere cities are to be built, swamps to be drained, and 
wastes to be irrigated, savage tnbcs and places to be drilled 
and tilled, whole continents to become green, fruitful with 
life and traffic. The Heathen element, os }ou coll it, ought 
withal to assert itself, and ml) Jesus of Nazareth and the 
life he led and the death he died, through whicli ns a 
miraculous ^mdow tlic visions of mart}rdom, heroism, diviiit 
depths of sorrow, of noble labour, and tlic unspeakable silent 
expanses of Eternity disclose thcin5cl\cs he, tlic divmcst of 
men, shall be the alone divine? The vision of Eternity, such 
vision hid from tlie outer }ct real and the only reality to 
the c^e of the soul, shall it assert itself in man's life, and 
even done assert itself? The vision of Ltcniity shall be all , 
and tlic vision of 1 imc, except in reference to that, sluUl be 
nothing My enlightened friends of this present sujirtmt 
Age, wliat shall I say to ^ou? Tliat Ciscnlially it u cvui so 
ITiat he who has no vision of Eternity will never gut a hold 
of Time. Time is so constructed , tliat is the Jact of the 
construction of tins world , and no class of mortals who liavc 
not, through Nazareth or elsewhere, cornu to gel heartily 
acquainted with suclx fuel, perpetually fomihar with it in all 
tlie outs and ins of their cxjstcnci, have ever found tins 
universe habitable long I say they had to quit it soon luul 
marcli, — as I conjecture, into clioos and Uiat Land of which 
Bedlam is the Mount Zion. Tlie world turned out not to 
be mode of mere eatables and drinkables, of Ncwspijicr pulF*, 
gilt carnages, flunkies , no, but of something oUicr tluui 
thcbC ! . . 
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secular element of it, withal, not be suppressed ; since it too 
was made of God? Psalms and Litanies being e\er}\Thcre 
chaimted to the utmost perfection, there will remain }ct 
innumerable things to do,-— cotton to be spun in Lancashire, 
for instance, grain to grow in the Lothians, and much else ! 
E\erpvhere cities are to be built, stamps to be drained, and 
wastes to be irrigated, &a\agc tribes and places to be drilled 
and tilled, whole continents to become green, fruitful with 
life and traffic. The Heathen element, as )ou coll it, ought 
withal to assert itself, and will. Jesus of Nazareth and the 
life he led and the death he died, through which as a 
miraculous window the visions of mart)rdoin, heroism, di>ine 
depths of sorrow, of noble labour, and the unspeakable silent 
expanses of Eternity disclose thcmschcs: lie, tlic di>iucat of 
men, shall be the alone divine? Tlie vision of Eternity, such 
vision hid from tlie outer c)c, )ct real and the only redity to 
the c^c of the soul, shall it osscit itself in man's life, mid 
even done assert itself? The vision of Eternity shall bo ollj 
and tlie vision of Time, except in reference to that, sliall be 
nothing. I\Iy enlightened friends of this present supainc 
age, wliat sludi I say to jou? Tliat essentially it is even so. 
That he who has no vision of Eternity will never get a hold 
of Time. Time is so constructed; tliat is the^Sf^ of tlic 
construction of this world; and no doss of mortals who have 
not, through Nazareth or cLewherc, come to get heartily 
acquainted with such fact, perpetually familiar with it in all 
the outs and ins of their existence, liavc ever found UiU 
universe habitable long. I say they liad to quit it soon and 
marcli, — os 1 conjecture, into cliaos and that land of which 
Bedlam is the Mount Zion. The world turned out not to 
be made of mere eatables and drinkables, of Ncwsjiajxjr jiufi'', 
gilt carriages, ilunkics ; no, but of something otlier Uiau 
tiiCbC ! . . . 
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-ai ‘puB[§ua JO jaasjaAQ xcnjuidg jatqo sr aq .toj t qt?o t? 
jnoqjm jou /Cpms pua ‘uoijisod v uj *sin.Tojaj[ aqujiaputi oj 
uoTjunjis V UI jiasuitq spaj put? ‘aiut?u aqq. jo aqj sapttqQ 
iCjsafBj)\[ siq JO .Toqasunoo jaiqo ajTinoAt?j ‘pire|Sug[ qt? jo 
ajurauj ‘iCtnqjajuBQ jo doqsiqqD.TY gggx aauis .laAa 

Avon ST ‘XjtAipu juaiS aqj qjuv pnt?q; luuiqi^X [F^is sn{X 

'sn oj auioopAv aq 

quqs puB *qq.Tt}g[ s^poQ srqq. jo {BjTdt?o papunj pjauaS aqq. oj 
uoijnqijjuoD siq si ‘luiq ui si uopBui.Toja.T ^tJqAV su aAi§ 
suaaui qu ifq luiq ja]; ‘ut?ui aqj jo saiqunjioddo put? apt?.ij aqj 
oj Suipioaat? — t siusqaSuBAg; ut?.Taqjn'j paSSn.T oj sai.Tado,j 
q.aaosajjnd p?jtuq i scjooq jut?9ap joo.Td-ptuu oj a^jjt?a jo 
sup[s pauinijun t sput?q siq ui *sasnoq jq§ij-uiT?.T ‘.iT?ptaipuad 
-jad oj <sqauq jiLTnq-p.tt?q papqioiu-a.tunbs oj avo.tS quv Xup 
jC];Su i ji Suwp dpq jouut?o put? ‘q op quv aq iCttu t uopt?uiioj 
-ai siq aanpoijui sut?aiu qt? iCq uiiij jaq; ‘aaaq aaui?.it?addt? 
siq JO Suiut?aui aqj iCpiado.id si jt?qj : q ui siunofos aq aqqAv 
qqt?a siqj jo .laaioo su| oqu uoijmu.ioja.1 jo qq siq aoupo.iqii 
oq. paqt?o si ooq umu if.iaAa i uoiq.t?ui.ioja.i v jo paau qnoqqiAv 
uaaq ‘qi jo piuaq js.iq j aauis .laAau st?q pnt?[Sug[ 'S.iiqqi? -laq 
put? put?tSua; oqui — (qi sauitui uqKaji .laqa^ quqAV si uoiqt?ui.ioj 
-aq;) put?^9ug; oqui uoiqt?in.iojaq[ t? aanpo.iqui oq ‘asodind aqq 
auiBoaq ‘paiajjo uoisuoao put? uiiq uo paqupiumoai? saiqiiiSip 
SB ‘qoiqAv ‘qsiAV aqq pauwoj puq ‘XqiAiqoB quaiS jo ubiu quins 
siqq ‘puB^; nauiqij^^ M(j ‘X’.inqua.i ipuaaquaAag aqq ui Autiva; 
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M82 HISTORICAL SKETCHES [PART II. 
landS) OS could not at that time ba\e been anticipated 
him. For in truth, if v,e consider it now iwth these modem 
ejes of ours, it claims to rank among tlie raoat singular 
reformations ever introduced into human aflairs by any son 
of Adam ; whereby singular results could not fail to follow 
from it 

Laud as by office and duty bound, turns naturally his drat 
attention to the spiritual state of England, — the spiritual is 
clearly enough the parent of the practical in every phasis of 
it, the spiritual gi\en, all is given. Well, wherein is the soul 
of England sick ? What is wrong in the spiritual state of 
England? Much e\ery way. Mud), — the origin and con- 
dition of which nould lead us into boundless dc\ cIopmcnLs. — 
The Spiritual is wrong, the Tcmpoml is wrong; inucli has 
gone wrong ; but shall if it please Heaxen be rectified. 

The candid human intellect If it study intensely fur fixe 
^cars under constant danger of lockcd-Jaw, will <til) in this 
nineteenth century detect a busy inquisitive original faculty 
in William Laud, but a faculty imprisoned deep os the 
world’s centre in such element of world-wide obsolete delu- 
sions os renders it, when never so well detected, of no Ui>e to 
us except for scientific purposes. A fly, once so busy, im- 
bc<ldcd in amber, vrliidi by much monipulating becomes 
translucent. Tlic fly once so busy is now quite quiet, dead 
totally ; the amber is — one knovxs not wliat 

A busy logical faculty, operating entirely on chimerical 
element of obsolete delusions, a vehement shrill-voiced char- 
acter, confident in its own rectitude ns tlic narrowest dwraclcr 
may the soonest be. A man not without nficclions, Uiough 
bred ns a College Monk, with little room to develop them ; 
of shrill tremulous partly fcmmlne nature, cnp.able of spasms, 
of most h^’stcrical obstinacy, os female natures arc. Prone to 
attach itself, if not from love, at least the need of help, 
a most attaching cn.'cjicr-plant, yj'mctliing of Uic bramble 
»pcdcs in it Tlic bramble wiVij^rick jou to the bone, while 
the oak to )our handling is the hramhle by il> very 



*« £Sz ’d aag ^ 

noq:} ;}sop pa^Bn^-ejui noqx *«9 ab3ii o:^ asa 

oisnra papBO aq tod Saiqq, is pTO i toSjo pii^q :^sba auo ui 
sdop puB Sifaq aq; aqq o 9 [p pcqs ^aq:j ‘qs^q^po jCioijis^oj Xq; 
JO Suiuanj aqj i iCjitti.iojmn jsaqnjaapuoAv aqj aq uaqj piAV 
0jaqj|^ i ^sa[Snj noqj su SuijiJfnorjsaS puB SuqAv^jds ‘Suiqaaf 
oS pTO ‘suaaJDs-saqpp qjB{ jo uorpu t? ‘aauv pTO qjtj[ X’jp 
puap o^iii jpsjr JcaqjiAV avou paqs ‘oj.taqjiq aAi[B s/CBjwp ‘uoiJ'bj^ 
qsqSug; a[qBpadsaj aqx <: sjirm qs.tr^ if^d pTO ‘pBg aqj 
spj^Avoj Avoq oj /Cpjara 9:jtjn'bapB ‘s«i.iBpuBjp\[ asauiqQ jo uoij'bu 
13 ojur qsqSug; aqj aq^ui noqj pajtjnj-ej 

-uj •a[doad /Cddrjq v a.raAV aA\ puu ‘paj.iad a.iaAv asrojaxa [{up 
aqq, X.vai siqj ur : TOwajSnj .loj 'JTO3 qjwv ‘ 3 uij' 8 [nDijsa§ 
‘Sunpaq ‘peg; aqj spjBAvoj Suuioq i aap.to pup ojui dn paqum 
pTOjgug py 'pauMojaa aq putJjSug iCum pajpo aajpq avou 
sr aq st? ‘'jasg qr^i) pncg tatJpiIM ’•^0[ squiqj Xmi srqj uj 

•qspqmtjjq saApsuiaqj a.ro raaqj qjuv Suop sajqmuiq 
dn ifjJBD jT?qj sxvpsj pun sSujg ’auo paAO{ £m aq piAv siqj 
JO :}uaiaipoquia aqj ; jou ppoD jnq ‘ssassod oj paSuo{ j qoupv 
papr pun qsiAV n sn paAO[ if[qnop pun ‘uoissassod v sn j[asifin 
ui paAO^ I jnqAv t jps luvo jo juauiajduiOD pun pndjajunoa 
aqj aq piAv asooqo j uniu aqj i uiaapa aq saop uaui :}nq^\^ 
‘uoijsanb aqj sf unui n .to Surq n jo joojd pjq atjj^ r^CnAv 
poo§ ou ur sr Jnpag pXo.i qons — jm.q a[qou n saujaq qonp 
pun q^Suajp ajaAV s.taqoud jt sn ‘jr qpAv Suo[n dn saiqiun.xq 
sauTOO juq ‘jt rao.ij sa{qiun.Tq joafa oj qjpaq pun :}jn aqj qoa 
snq jnqj xvpaj [nXo.T aq:j j xag sapnqg q ’qijSuaap pnojd jo 
qtuqs n aq 0 % atuos Kq paSpnC ‘a[quin.iq snonatdsuoD y ’aiaqj 
punoj aq oj sr jnqj ijnuj jsajqou aqj aqp ‘jsa.ioj aqj japnp 
AVOU a.Tn /faqj sn qons sau-raq qonjq stq pun i sapnqg Smy^ 
oj ‘runqSutqong; jo aqnQ; aqj oj ‘saiunp Sutji pun surerpi^Y^ 
doqstg; oj ‘aajj jsaioj Sutsu jaq:}o aqj pun stqj oq pqjtAv 
2unp snq aq pun ‘uitq paprunq jnqj oavj .to untu n paqoud 
snq pnng uinipij^ *.Tg ; a{qiun.Tq qnqj qaxqs Suojjs n jou snAv 
JT Jt iCqa.taqj aSpnf {[nqs nojC : saa.Tj jsaqSrq at{j jo sdoj aqj 
jn punoj aq pun jjojn jpsji uin.Tj puv Suiqiupa pun saaqaijd 
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HISTORICAL SKETCHES iPART ll 
londS) 05 could not at that time ha\e been anticipated by 
him For m truth, if we consider it now with these modem 
ejes of ours, it claims to rank among llie most singular 
reformations ever introduced into human affairs by an^ son 
of Adam , whereby singular results could not fail to follow 
from it. 

Laud as by oflice and duty bound, turns naturally his firet 
attention to the spiritual state of England, — the spiritual is 
clearly enough the parent of the practical m every phasis of 
it, the spiritual given, all is given Well, vThcrem is the soul 
of England sick ? Wliat is vmmg m tlie spiritual state of 
England? ]\Iuch cvciy vray Mucli, — the origin and con- 
dition of which would lead us into boundless developments — 
The Spmtual is wrong, tlie Temporal is wrong, mucli has 
gone wrong but shall if it please Heaven be rcctiilctl 

The candid human intellect if it study intensely for fivo 
)cars under constant danger of locked jaw, vnll still in this 
nineteenth century detect a busy inquisitive original faculty 
m William Laud, but a faculty impnsoiictl deep os the 
world's centre m such element of world wide obsolete dciu 
sions os renders it, when never so well detected, of no use to 
us except for socntific purposes A fly, once so busy, im- 
bedded in amber, whicli by much manipulating becomes 
translucent llic Hy once so busy is now quite quiet, dead 
totally , tlie amber is — one knows not vrlmt 

A busy logical faculty, o^icraluig entirely on chimcnral 
element of obsolete delusions, a vehement shnll voiced char 


actor, confident m its own rectitude as Uic narrowest character 
soonest be A man not without affections, though 
^ J»%^CoHcge "Monk, vnth little room to develop them , 

' <>'^*^%l|lous partly fcmuime nature, cajiable of spasms, 

of Iho brainb'o 

<. VI®?*?™!. )ou to Iho bone, .bile 

cck, the bramble b} lU icrv 

C V V. N.C- 



ared uo optiAvoipsutlV ssApstaat}:). < i 

^s>i'8op s^c^saud p9[[iBo yC^uoTOTHoa ^s:5jTeop ji30iuou| ®su 

PY , •siqq. Tiiiojaa piAv pw8'][ '.tq; Suiss9|q s^ua.? 

jauq aq aiio q.'sqq, pti'eraap sd'sqjad qiAV ^q-px-sqi^ — 111*'- 
aaq:}. aaunouoad suoiq.'BXii.oiBrax iCz-ei .xno pw ‘qaAvqoa 
U 1 B araooaq qa'B xioqq. avou pxxie ‘pisj otS^aq. p^'Bj qsoin 
'pi3j “6 qjaAx noqjj -.xaq^o jCxxu xix sd^eqxad .xou — ‘ppoA^°R'®N 
XIX |XTBAUx:^ sjnos Xxp piiaqa.xdtxioa xixib®b xaAa qxAv ‘:^xrB:}s5 
jaAau iCq.pa:^sod -aiqissoduix a.xaAv ^x su puB ‘ajq-BAxaou°I^'*^“ 
‘I'BOT.taratqa aS^uosaad is ‘pxiaixj pua.xaA9.x 9Dx.xq:^ Xui ‘sn o:^ 

13 ^jsaxiiTsraaa puis qau xiox^j;, Mxqx? xno.xj xi9a9 ifan^uao q^uaaij^t IIFP 
aqq. JO xauipi^ ‘jq; xs puaqa.xdcaoa oj ‘aaqj ut Surauara aiW®^" 
aoj jCpjuaadsap os aaAau Suxqsp put? ‘auiqj jo pisj pDiaofl^^^ 
jTsqj oj Xpsujpajs os .xaAou paaopoiiu iCjpxajsod aoj a^^qissoQT" 

-uit SI ji 'pnuq; mq; q i Jo soaxd ajqisiasiux x? 

UTsqj Jcaqjo apjq si ‘ptsaq-a^ppu ut? no jx jjssji uaxojo aqj uaA9 
JO aijsti]; jsaq-oiq aqj uioqAv oq. — ^‘sqsai.xd jo 2auopt?q axp • 
jo qu9.iaA9.TJi ‘qaadsTS ;Cuioo[S ‘jnos jo ‘uoiqt?.TauaS quaipaqc^ip 
i sutsqunj 'uiaqq asidsap ‘^Cuu ‘s§niqq asoqq pu anpsAjapim oip'^^^ 
‘pog qqiAV uomnmmoa [i?aos.iad Jaqjx? aAi.ps oq Suiqoajgt? ‘ua;'°^ 
JO uoiqu.iauaS t? si a.Taqq ‘passajuoo aq qsniu qqmq aqq jo^ (Al 

I qxxiqq oq aAv axis qT3qjy^ j a.i^'®-"' 
SI aji UTsqq a.ioui Xut? 9.xax{X ^[xx?(naiq.tt?d qou awAv iCqqSiuP^R 
pof) jt St? qoupajd qxa.xous aqq ui Suqqux’Bi ainp uox'^'^^'^P 
ui ^s§op Xu.iqs ‘sSop uaas qou j aAt?q : qoa^Sau suopp.^ 
ui aat?[d -B SI saqa.xnq 3 jo pouuqQ aqq pity ^ r--'. -ojd jo 
; suaAtsajj poo0 , -.xaqqnq pt?a.xds jo uoqqn’^^^P^^^®^ V •a.xax[q 
qutsqsui qxau aqq ui sduq.xad qaiqAV ojixiq ‘q.xx!lH ‘^saioj aqq Jaqsnp 
ajiuq u qqpi qno pua.xq aqq ; paquioasap sq. P^^ ‘ 
aqq aau Avojq *Di.iqn.x aqq oq quaipaqo JC' "“J3I P'l^ 

ST? .§auojpq Jiaqq ut qoaps qou a.TO sqsai.ijP P^'“ siqq oq pqquv 
put? aaqdjng aqq iio.ii oq paqoa|Sau jai{q;OAxq JO uaiu t? pajjoi.xd 
ooq ui suq qsijuj siqq jo qja{0 in-^qs Suojqs t? qou st?A\ 

aaqdjng on ui jo ‘sjpop uauq ‘saaqdjnpsatlSiq aip jo sdoq aqq 
pnu[§ug[ JO qojnq 3 axp jo paquo suosjadv Suiqxutp put? sjaqaijd 
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* »f J'.nricsiahlimi muun'.' ^ AU ye jUtdrli&^ 

^ l$deii come unto me and I i^^order'jim to Imv 

^JlwdCEt ' ^ ’ I" f 

'diere will then be the ironder&Uest om^Dcnifytl^'iVSnMi 
Iho East to tile West the united English peqili^ AwAtfig^i 
Ikh king,^ going through then* devotion^ drill emcji^ m^i 
'I'f ri 'rt- 7ts{)eifc[Vb iaiii-veryaa{9f me grotfc tjesenh i£t ImiAh^ 
t>i lUe centre of them, a sight which cannot hot be gntiQpiBg 
Lo U^ven. ^ ^ 

In fact Dr. Laud's ideas of reli^ott are peculiar. ^Wbita^ 
erer people ranks itself in line and goes throng the apeddat 
parade-movements, has a religion; whatsoever people dcm' 
not, has none. * 

. . . The reader of our time will periiaps gain a 
into W, Laud if he take this discemible fact along with hhi%' 
That liiud meant by worshipping, not the tumiDg of oo^ 
man's heart towards God, or the turning of many or of all 
men's hearts so, but first and foremost a tozning of ftcca 
towards the altar at the r.itst, done siiiKilUuieuuily by many 
men, with a certain decoroo4 s>iiinKir\, of the mUileiy aort 
This, thought his Grace, wiii lie the iiielhiai, if melliud then 
is, of getring all hearts tunic<(l towanis (iwl, lliat they tuni 
first in a symmetrical driU-iwrjeant «av towards God's altar 
built into the Eastern wall oharp seijeantiy and diiUiqg 
must drilise these awkward squadrons into lymmetiy, eiimd- 
taneity. *Wonhip is a social act* *Wbeo two or three 
* ate gathered tog^her.' In all which is there net a ometh ia g ^ 
of troth: limultaneoue worship is dcsirahle, — if it eaa be 
X*y the dim embers togeUier, they will glow into wUts 
fire. And yet, may it pleM your Orao^ 1 have known 
worship (l■umrf^ld well by sditi^ men tea Nsy, the bmt 
wocsh^ ever bssid of: Elijah the Tohldts's fi» ttsmplsi 

t ' 


ns I sMMi kr «> Brns^ losA ■«, M 

mjf.*. r.c^JMa 

FimSm wrirwi if tfw 



-HI i([qB3{B0dsun — ‘:}U 0 jagipui *3jna^tu sb pos aq:} o:^ 

S3SB§ pa5^ajnqai?o-o.TpXq 3.iain r^nq ‘sptead oa aAt?q qoiqAi s.xaq:}o 
Qxe aiaqi puB — sa<( t raaqq, ui si.tead aA'eq qoiqAv qsq-qaqs puap 
d.vs 9Jaqx 'sSniq:} ucranq jo jios pjauaS aq^ uodn amireiu 
°umaqsa.Tj sb if^j-enp^jS pa|§utui aq o:^ q'B:^SiCBi aqq, ui aq qi ^ay 
‘ureStJ pisaj aq o:^ ;^uasa.id qi :^nt.Tda.i uiaia ou qaj % 

•Toj 90T3[d aq:} sr qa:}sXa{ aqx •saq:}op :}no-ujOAi jo :}snp aq:} sa 
ssa}an|BA *:}aq:} qa ut sn o:} :}ua.Taj}ipur uaxoiS saq qonin aiojj 

•jCj} qiAv arai^ iiaAi 

q.aq:} s:}q§noq:} haio siq saq 'jq; aqx i sa:}aun:}.TOjnn aqq. ‘aiio 
luaq^ aAiS sdaq.tad nOiC :}on p}noa :}ng; 'iCas o:} p.taq aq :}q§iw 
:}t ‘aaajtQ AnoiC ‘iCqaaij — ^ :}i saA\ q.aqAv jo ajaqAi uoiSqa.! a paq 
jfaq:} jj ^ /faqq. paq uoiSrpj :}aq^ •uoi:}do o:} qja| qa ‘aapio 
pasq ou diqsjoAv Jiaq:} ui i sa^oa-aAop jo suaaq uaq^ aa:}:}aq 
a[^^q aJB saqojnqa .xraqx } paq /Caqq. anou aas p}nOD j ‘sXas 
aq ‘uoiSqaj Jxaqx •noi.fqaj ou pup p[noa aq pua[:}oog xii :}nq 
• 8891 P»® ‘-1X91 P^moos ixi sbav pna^ -jci 

^ qooq-jaiCajd siq punoj ‘Xqaq s^ajaqAV aq:} ui quns uaqAX ‘qairop 
a.xaqA\ ara tujojui o:} asaajd aoai-^ .xnoX qxAv aup uj ‘oiu 
o^ ifjaqooux (ujavoxxos a saaua:}stanojiD qans nr uxaqq. jo Jajgoid 
aq:} pua ‘uiba a.xa sjaAV0{q-SAX0[[aq pua sAvoqaq qa ‘sa:}a.xS qa 
i qoajq *paap aja /Xaqx d laaqi^ .xaq:}aS nol a:}a.xS :}aqAv uo q.i 
spaa^s ^aqAV *paap ‘>[oa{q :}nq ‘uirp :}oix Suiaq sjaqxua aqx •:}i 
ajpuiq o:} ajp aq qiAv q.uaAX q^aaxS aq} ‘}i ui Suqpuiq atuos }oa 
aAaq }iaaq aq} jj 'S}aS.xoj aDa.xf) .xno^^^ 'ajaqAvasp jo q}aq 
-xna'j JO i(.x}uaa{jas j[up puoijoAap }oajj[ad }sox« aq} qa uaqj 
^sassaj\[ qSiH s^*xa}aj •}§ aq} [[a uaq} axu o} ajqaiauaA ajoux st 
paqxuiq os uaiu auo jo }jaaq aqx *diqs.iOAV qa jo °uraaain aq} 
SI ‘parausuoD aq ssoip if[q}jaa s}r }aq} uaAaaH t«o.xj pa^puiq 
os ‘jaAaos saaatu jaqAv iCq ‘ixaxu a jo }.xaaq aq} aAaq o} ^aoa.x^ 
.xnOiC *}t .xapxsuoQ qnos Supfuis qSiu Suq§Sni}s aios xxavo 
poo HXIAV auo}a ‘qpip pua dpq [adoosida uaxnnq }}a 
luojj jaj — ‘ssau.xapqAv aq} ur SiCap iCj-ioj pa}dina} aq o} qxjxdg 
aq} JO paraaa saAv oqAX srjj pua J luiq paj siiaAa.x aq} uaqAV 
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HISTORICAL SKETCHES [part il. 
difFerent to me, is the controversy mth Fisher the Jesuit, 
masterly as it was. What have I to do with Fisher the 
Jesuit? He is indifferent to me, as the temple of Upsala; 
his arguments as the seventy horses' heads stuck up there, 
gone all to nothingness now. O Fisher the Jesuit, once for 
all I do not believe thee; not a jot of fact has turned out 
for me in all that hypothesis of thine : it is not true, Fisher ; 
begone, and let me ha\c done with it and thee. Can I ducll 
forever in the old spectral night with iU >ainpircs and foolish 
hobgoblins, because there are sho>el hats there? With a 
sacred joy I hail the eastern morning — anthem once again of 
God's eternal daylight, and request anu cicn command all 
Fishers with their Irumpeiics to get behind me. — Something 
eternal in Puritanism, nothing but temporary in Laud. One 
grows jet in part; the other has gone wholly to the lajstall, 
nothing but an inheritance in Puscyjsm to pick up again, and 
plant it again. 


CHAPTER XVII 

THE COLCHESTER PROPHETS 
[ 1630 . 41 ] 

WiiAT Hampden, Cromwell, and other educated men may be 
‘ ' I know not; but wliat a cloud of boddul meditation, 

ns death, is spread over England in tiicsc dark davs, 

■ teach us to know, 'llic melancholic Eng! bli 
in such a turbid twilight of things intensely gating 
os the one sure tronacript c?f God's purpo-scs ami 
’ comes to very strange conclusions. For it is a 
character of cndl<M seriousness, carrying gravity 
’ " ’ * and by tljcsc ncfonnalimi conlro- 
up the lowest lees of it, made it vuy* evriouv 

Colclvcstvr Town in Essex Couni'» r;?, oa ih 
the kind embrace of the ri' Cdst; 
of that city ^ jor soir* Vis^s 



. 7 , 

-sonl) .to:)i!nor) u iCq X]^qjtA\s p.TOipi|i ‘jfqisoi.xno euBjoid aiaui « 
ifuiuopsonb .ino/( sj -{[tJ oq. o>{iit? :}ou s.T8a\suu gq q.nq i sputo 
nv o[> uoiu SB uuq uoiqssnb i p.i'cqoi'^ q.isiA suosjsd 
•sn tno.Tj oBiqou s^quautoiu v OA.ras 0 p piAv ‘.taqsaqojoQ jo uavox 
oi{q ui oSb sounqnsD OAvq^ sSaas Suiabdav sfBnpiAipui oAvq. aqq. 
‘l[nq[ wqop puB TOBqiMBx p.iBqoia[ 'uiB^paa; jo sqjBd auin 
‘noABOxi JO q.tBd auo ‘qqSipxsBnb .to iauo ui qjoq jo lo — 
‘lunuqop JO uiopsiAV jo jqSq Suisudins q.soui oqj ojur ssauq.iBp 
mo.Tj pasiBj SBq otj sXBp asaqj ui UToqAV ‘qqux sqaosuoa uaqjo 
oxf inoi{AV ‘png; xxqop ‘.xaABaAv .xat|qojq b oq. sb qoniu os auou 
oq. jxiq ‘qjojiuoo b xiaaq xnBqu.TBX pTBpai-jl SBq iuBiu ox 
•ox[ ‘ojaqq. uaaq SBq aq i sajqBSSBdrai aqq. piiB ‘siCBAvqjBd aqj 
SAVoiiq aq joj — ‘oq aauBpinS naAiS ‘paq.xojuioa aq sBq ‘qsuad 
oq XpBa.T ‘pros u.xoav jaqqo aqq puB siqx 'sSuipp dn .?ui.xq 
piiB aAip oq paojoj uaaq pros Jood siqq SBq Suiaq jo sqqdap 
aqq oq UA\op i auiqsnSny ub jo jaqqxix b jo asoqq sb daap uaaq 
aABq pjBqoiqj jo sSuqqsajAV aqx 'saqstJBd SumiofpB oqui ‘^bu 
‘ sqaajqs uxbiu axiq oqui auB| suf jo quo puajds suq sajtxqdijog jo 
jaAxouq B SB axuBj siq joj ‘uiiq jo suoiqsanb snoxjas qsoiu qsB oq 
‘pjBqoi-g; SuiqisiA jo qiqBq aqq ur ajB pup j suosjad ^UBj\r 
d 8891 -^^qssqopQ jo auBj uiBq.TaD b ui qqop aS.xas 

JO spjBi( jC[iBp sqi .§uq§UBf axaqq ‘qoBj jCjba b ‘uxBjq spsjaAxupq 
aqq jo uoxqonpojd b qnq i uiBjq s^qsqaAO^q jo sjsqnqBX ^ub 
JO xuBajp ou ‘paap XjaA ui noxjq si qi puB ‘pjBxpiqj ‘pjBqoi-y; q 
‘ pBajqq oq puajqq Suippu a[SuBf snouoqouom ‘snoutpnqiqpiu 
B qquv apqnqs aqq saqd ‘dBaqqSiu jfsBajS jo jxuq qdiuaqun 
‘aaBj uaABi{sun ‘avo^bs qqiAv pjBqoi'g; puy -punoJB yC|pasnjuoo 
pajaqqBos ajB suiqqoq-[aaj puB spaj Jiaqq x{qxAv qaxqAv ‘spxods 
puB sj[UBq ‘saSjas jaqsaip [03 sqjOAX ‘aAiaaiioa j ‘pjBq.aiqj; joj — 
‘po qodipBX) piiB JaqqBq spaABaAv ‘spns jo quappaj ‘Xouip quipw 
-aiuos SI quaiuqsqqBqsa siq s>[uiqqaj\r •lUBqujBX .P 

aauaqsixa qsoujBa qtiapuB puB dox{s XSuip ax[q oqut ‘saXa ujapoui 
juo qqiAv aAv ‘os op piqs ubd oav apujuu /q joj ‘>[oo{ puB 
1 jaqsaqop 3 oqui aauB|S b qsBa ‘Suxqqxs sx X!|quxassy qaqoag aip 
apqAv ‘SiCup asaijq ui sn qaj iaxio jaiip ax{q sc quqq ‘mBi{UjX!X 
pJBqoxqj 's.xaABaA\ OAvq uodn ‘jCbu ‘jaABaAv b uodn a^Ca puq 
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tion or two detects jou, tAkcs up his shuttle again, ami 
dumb, with a shake of the head, recommences his wearing. 
On the other hand, do jour answers please, and seem to 
indicate to Hichard that jou ha\c an awakened soul capable 
to apprehend dmne truth, the shuttle pauses , there come 
Jiints, come utterancea, frequent words cjcciting nitditation 
enough, compelling jou to new \isits and ever new Of fiis 
ideas about the Holj' Gliost, perseierance and the sin again&t 
the floJy Ghost, I say httic *Hnve jou notruidllcielu- 
‘ tious lllh and 19th ? Few read witli understanding Woe 

* to tlie land tliat is sunk in idolatries, m falsities, in whore* 
‘doins with the Scarlet nomatt Darkness rests over it. 

* Destruction draws nigh to it And jet, observe, ore there 
‘not Two Witnesses spoken of? Have jou not read Ilosca? 
‘ IIow the grim Hebrew soul darkened down almost to despair 
‘and death bj the wickedness of a world following fahitiLS 
‘ and blasphemous fatuities of speech and act, cert un of the 

* wrath of the Aloat Higii, blazes by hts into su]>cmnl glare of 
‘ bnliiancj, sees sliupcs, prengurements, mlmonitorj messengers 

* pillars of fire? UIic darker jour gloom of earnestness, tlio 
‘more supernal jour illuimnation, — through Uic portals of 
‘ Death shall issue Angels whose face is os tlic Sun, Few read 
‘ with understanding ’ Wc oflcncst cannot read at all in these 
wrctclied dilettante dajs llichani has read , in llieh ird’s 
soul there arc sorrovrs like that of floscn, Isaiah, und Frckiel, 
AS deep as any man's , no temblut glare in Uicir rnjit 
phantasy but awakens due glare mid shallow in the {ihintavj 
of Itichard, — a soul of man is /ike t/io souls of all oliur 
men, uu! tvtrjwhcrc in Nature deep calls unto detp 'Die 
wickwhicvs of IZnglaiid, the billet inoncjs, the nnrtwl Ivws, 
injustices in high places, tlic backshdmgs, unbchifs, jicnir- 
sitics, Uie rejected Gospel, the vani imnnmvrj of Alton in 
tlie Host and four surphna at AHInUuwlnh, hive sunk down 
on Ilicliani , made him dark as n vtiy Htbrt-w, kindling heru 
and there with suj>cnial glare of brightness intuhrible to the 
Colchester tjc. — O reader, thou vnth tin. utmoit strclvli and 



ja^saqofOQ OAvq. asaqq. ajB ‘.ii3add-e yfp^ap p[noAi ‘sassauq^tj\,\^ 
OAij^ aqjQ -aiajBaq jo r^uaraqstuot^su aq:j o:^ ‘sasopsip 
if[snopnBa paux^ailj ‘/fi{:}joAv punoj aju noX ji ‘sq.isrA paij'aadaj 
uo tjoiqAV t uiiij ui Suiuadaap uaaq s^q X.ia:^sXra aq:} sj-eaX 
Suof joj ^j'Bq:} pup j ‘uiuqtUHj p.reqot^ jood siq:^ Joj su ^jng; 

^ / waz uuuAv Aioq ‘ooqoopi 

^saAjasuiaq:^ o:j aa:^:j.'Bqo Xaqq. puu ‘p[oa aj'B saqsu XjaA aq:^ 
puu ‘:^no anoS p's s^q pr:^ ^is q.nq ‘ajp aq:^ oq. qai:^s A^au 
V' ppv o:{. ‘niaq:^ jo adv Xub ‘Xqptqissod .to qji5 aq:} ^ou aA'aq 
pire — j pooS puu ai.iuAV st qi ‘uqy , ‘Suua:^^uqo i pooAV aqq. 
ur aap v punoj op sadu se ‘srasiojajj p[o jo az^jq aqq puno.r 
:^is rjou dM o(j *uopon.i:^sap :)Jia\s .to :}Dnpnoo jo X:^pu.IaA 
Avau o:}, jaq:^ra pauioop i a];qqi3J aiquiasira y t i » 

paAv AiOfj , ‘SurX'BS puu ‘paip Jo:jBipB[S aq:^ uaqAv sqiunq:^ 
dn §uip[oq aou[ndod uutuog; qsirjmq auios 8>p'7 'ajapAvasp 
pa's au'B'j XiiiJ(j ur sasodjnd opsip:u joj iuaq:i jo apaq^pq-U 
aqq poqua oj;, ^ sAvaaqajj pajidsui qqiAv aAv aAuq pooqjaqqo.rq 
‘auo oro.raq put? SmAi[ quqq ur puBfSug; ur passed qepAi 
‘aAiaauoo jauueur qsaqoraa.T aqq ur jou ‘Avouq .laAau ptAV ^qt jo^ 
qnq qr qquv Xpo qou st pue ‘uorquiauaS siqq ur saAp qei[q aq 
i ueui JO qoeuioqs v oqui quns ‘aq uea se sdeq.rad aeau se ‘si 
uem JO pos pe ptre ‘op oq q.roAi ssaq qquv qea oq pnqou aioiu 

sueaui ur.Toja^ uaqAV uope.rauaS peap siqq ur saAp qeqq ajj 

•s[nos qspSug; pe oq aaroA auuip v jo «uiqqaiuos qquv qou pea- 
jnos Avajqajj aqq jo sdaap-qqeap asaqq aaqqapAV ‘-oqa ‘saqauu.tg; 
aApQ OAvj^ aqq ‘sassauqr^^ oavj^ aqq Avouq qou op Xaqq aaqqaqAv 
‘uaur JO Suiqse ‘a.Taqq sqrs ajj ‘saSaas Surqeui jo qeqq 
qnq Xqjnaej oiqsiq.tu ou sup aq i uiaqq Suiqat? qquv pa.teduioa 
apujq Avo[ e aq oq qde sj qaiqAV ‘sardg[ aquAv oq puiiu ou seij 
p.Tuqai'jj 'a[duiaq jo puiq v [[iqs aq ‘s^jaAuaAV .raqsaqap^ .rood 
V uaAa ‘[nos ueuinq e jo a[duiaq auiAip aqq qa[ ‘aaejo.id aq 
qou sn qa[ qng[ ’jaAeaAv Jood qer{q jo pos aqq ur sr uie[pag; 
qsaAvoj JO uioojS aqq qquv paxtiu uoAuapf qsai[.oiq jo .rnop 
-uajds V quqAv Avouq .raAau q[uv ‘qsuq noqq saiq[naej aqueqqapp 
puap-jieq aqq [p puu ‘saiq[noej aAtqeurSeuq pun ‘(| q.reut 
aqq ssa[q) saiq[nDej orqsiq.re Xqq [[u jo .rnoAeapua qji[-peap 
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nea\ers, Richard ramham and John Bull ' Eien tliej. 
These are the two Anointed ones, — purified lu great sufilr- 
ing, they are also called 01i\e trees, and Cttndlc:,ticks, m 
figuratne language. Bull and Richard ranihnni, tlicso arc 
the two Tliej prophesy on cartli scry wondrous thingj, out 
of their mouth prooeds fire, for a certain lengtii of time 
they can turn the naters into blood, can smite the earth 
With what plagues they will, and liaie power, for one thing, to 
shut tlie heavens that it run not for 1200 di}s What will 
become of llie agriculture in ? Saicst thou, 0 Richard ' 
The obscure public listens with uptunicd c\cs. 

Yes, continues Ridiard, and it is withal a fearful pru* 
cmincnc^, not to be courted by the natural nmu For when 
they ha\c finished their testimony in Hit world, this Bull and 
ramham, the Btost tint ascends out of the Bottomless Iht 
IS to kill them outright, and tlic^ arc to he dead m Jeru* 
'lalcin for three <Ia\s and a half and the nations will not 
suficr their dead bo<lics to be buned If there is tnilh in 
Scripture, saya Ricliaxd, these things I think must be so 
But they are * Ibuigs of a high inlurc' For aflcr three dajis 
and a half, the spirit of lift is to return to Bull and ranihim, 
and, to the amazement of all their enemies, the) arc to stand 
on their feet there in JcrusaKni agniii, and rurnhant is to be 
king on Dasid's throne ond Bull pnest m Aaron's , and 
they are to reign forc'cr — In iii) esptncncc of prophcc) I 
ha>e licanl nothing atniigcr Ami persons of good giR-' 
^t^) knowing m tlic Senpturcs, gne crwlit to Richard, — A 
there looks out of his sallow »is.ngc ami glaring c)cs n Ixlu 
winch )oii cannot disbelieve Vithtr is he mad. he ?i' 
there composctll) weaving serge at se%tni>tmx a iU\, w 
pitientl), not m hxste to ciicouuUr thcM* glonts ami »» 
terrors till Uic time cornu O Ridianl, Ricliani,— m w 
ambient element of Ba-olian fog and Igvptini mu*'^ 
slupuhtj uncoiuiucrablc b) the g«I* dexn jxKir Iiuinon 
walk abroad in this worUi ' 

A qucstiomible incidtiit howtvir here mtrgti m 
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'^■‘iiosi.T^j |[DAV 3 pr.Tg; avo^ hi si lucqmtij i iCiuaqdstJjg 

JO ssS.iHijo ‘iCun?Sig[ jo soSauqD oxo aiaqj siq pauircp 

stjq ‘t?as luo.Tj poiunqa.i scq tiojuappou 'uosud oj qjoq uioqj 
papjq 9Am| ‘9A9ipq i ‘Rwajijo s^puaqg iC.ios[nduio3 *9,10111 
oil patiaq st suioo|-9Sj9s aiaqj. jo 9 |SuT)f snouipnjijpiui aqq 
‘aj-uiqu oj pasuaa OAuq sa^^^^nqs .tiaq:^ :inq i quauiSpnf oj oS oj 
s,iaaijjo s^j|i.iai{g /q qjjoj pajuq iC|uos[ndui 09 .to ‘jCsaqdo.id oj 
qqjoj Suijfpus /Cp.TOjiinjOA .laqjaqAv ‘saSujs ^mjAv iCq :)ou Aiouq 
9AV ‘aajsaqaioQ nt aA-eaAV oj pasoao aATH[ png; put? luuqmuj; 

i pnuT -AV 

V JO suoijotu ojSnj aqj oj juoipaqo aq piro[Su^[ im qons irca 
Aioq ‘pip lutjqu.TTjg p.n 3 qaig ^ puiq^ug ny 

•sSuiqq. Xutjui .ioao Xt?.! ^umj v Suippaqs qi{Sqi[sn.i oijoqdojd 
9 ljjq 9 U 0 (Jjuoso.id 9 i{j .Toj p.tmpig qinb poAi sxi iCnin 
9 A\ ‘[jtuipT 3 a.Tj^ aqj jo SutpuuS oqj pu« uiiqpag oDUtijsip oijj 
ui .iTiaq put? ‘jqSijfsj Sujjst?[J 9 A 9 jo ssr.fqY oqj put? suouiuioj 
s.Tojoo(j 9 qj SuiqDi?o.iddv A\ou 9 .u? 9 .\v sy i aSaas jo .taAvo.w 
t? 9 .T 9 AV aq qSnoqj uo.ia ‘put?qsnq 1? .loj piijsajoa v 08np.t pjuoa 
•a.injtm ui saq qi qng 'aiuij Atn ut pouadduq qou 
ST?q |i?pat?as .laj’ua.TX) •sdiqs.io.w paapui put? saAO| .(jquqo.ul 
oqs quiqj j luoqAi ‘p.it?qaig aoj aji.w jo puiq Jtujuaatl 9 uiir 8 
juqj aq oj pajuojuoa sr ‘sgiS put? ajq poo® jo ‘80.injdi.iag oqj 
UI SuiAiouq ‘aossajo.id snoiSip.1 1? ‘oqs : papiu.u ojiav oqj si siqj 
t saipuj aqj ui jjo .ii?j put?qsm| .loq ‘uojuappiij.j ‘saj\;; sai.i.ii?m 
OH •ajquqo.id X‘.io^\^ ^ ^ pip uosojj qaqdo.id oqj sh /siuop , 

-a.ToqAi JO ajiAv t? .(.uuiu , oj qqSno aq jvqj ‘janj siqj jt? .^•JIplAt: 
qjiAv saq.qtqa ‘souqa :jsoSau.Tjs oip lu poj.uq.\\ si ‘.laqjo pm? 
oijaqdo.Td sas{ndtni o.oui?.qs Xq uoAiap ‘p.iuq.aig 'oaoq.w qou 
Avouq j .10 /saipuj aqj oj , ‘qSnoua at?j auoS ‘uojuoppuH 
iuas ji? puuqsnq .laq — ‘xos opunoj oip jo sj ‘jp? inoqj jo sa.tn^ 
-dt.Tog aqq ui jsaSuiAiouq oqj ‘so{diasip jaiqa s.p.tuqaig jo ouq 
M aqjom? auo oj uiq jo 0.11? ‘pn;s si qi ‘sa.ijf (p? pm? ‘ou issi?.iq 
JO apaui qou si ‘oj.iaqjiq .lOjoqauq Dipt{do.id t? ‘p.tuqaig *pajt? 
-jidioa.id aq qiAv aqdo.Tjs’i?p?a aqj aqij si :}t qaiqAv iCq i |iAi?a oj 
puj :^oum?a ppoAv amijo.id aqj qaiq.w qi? quapiaui ut? i X.iojsiq 
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Bull m Old Bndeivell m the City of London ‘Colciictcr 
Jack ’ (Haddenton), claimed legally to ha\e liis wife ag-iui, 
legally had her restored to him after solemn trial She i^ 
not to be hanged for Bigam>, being to oppc-imnce a gootl, 
deluded woman She is rcpne\ed, given back to Uaddenton , 
— and there ensued passages between them m the New Bnde- 
well Prison which a refined Instoiy had rather not rvpoii 
For she was a wife of aberrations, appointed so to be. Nor, 
m bnef, can the law ulbmalcly avail to restore to Jack of 
Colchester his wife of aberrations, these tlirec, Uichanl 
lamliam, the Prophet Hosca, and her own ftniale wiJJ, all 
conspinng to the contrary So Jack having set soil ogam 
for the Indies, she is Richards once more , for it vras wntUa 
m Hosca, she should ‘ abide for him many da_js,*-— ns in tlic 
New Bndeweil Pnson, under the thraldom of Ifadduiton mui 
the ShenfT s officers, she has now done A scandal to religion, 
much to be deplored ' But as I said the PruphtU thcimclvi.‘> 
arc in pnson, their prophcacs and bigamies having givm 
ofthnee, and safe under lock and ke), let them get to 
Jerusalem as they can 

And now m these sad winter days, they liavc fallen sick, as 
many do of a gnevous sickness vvhidi is killing many, and the 
humane ofiicials permit them to go out occasionally, and at 
the house of Mr Custin, Rosemary X^c, I have oftui seen 
them interpreting the Scriptures to one another With 
Custm and Mrs Custm and other believers, cs|K'cially 


Mrs Tickuall, a carpenters wife m Wapping, a crvdilab'c 
woman skilled in spiritual tilings— O reader, Uiou ouist not 
laugh at this thing, thou art ruuly to wetp ut it,— uiwhr 
such iilghtiaare obstructions struggles the ngonisctl «ml of 
man, climbing the sluipcij prcupiccs, stuiiibbiig at cut) sUp, 
tf haply be may reach the sacred uiountiuii loj», and liatbt m 
the mcrlnstiiig daivn— CusUn dies, tlic »omcii wapiiig our 
him, bidding bun beep the fuiU. In Ibis dim l.ou^ m 
Roscinao’ Kane Jaiiiiary SUi. 16 H 2. !>« anu'l'^- "july »■> 

die, ho till) otliim, the Ihuphas Uiciiisarcs. I iinilum s bwir 



j’3noqt!-punoj-Jt!3j^ , Xutjaiij i 3uiiqra3i}-q?iAV-5Ji0=qiqBSSiiu 

•jo3tJj^ •£ 'XX qBjmajaf , 'qiqBssiui-joSEjq ?nq ‘jnqsEj auiBU Xq; psjiBD 
;ou q}Bq pioq; aq; ‘mtq o;un qeiuiajaf pres uaqx* v* ‘jnqsBj ^ 

i 9 q ][jTAV i(9qq s9iC9 SntA9i|9qnn pn.x'Bo jno/C oq. , t a;9Avsu'8 

n9inOAV 9qq ^‘9j:9qq gq oq ui99S {{iai iCgqq gsjtioo JQ 5 • a-raiqq qnq 
t S 9 qsnj[tiq jo s[9SS9A ui ■Bidoiqq[^ jo S9q'B§ 9qq oq 9Uo§ qoii 
‘^g.tgqq qqtqs S9ipoq Xj9a jraqq Aioqs pa^ sqgqdojj 9S9qq jo S9AUt§ 
gqq oqni Sip oq .xdjfo iiojC q'Bqq u 9 A 9 tiiba t uiba 9 J'b squguinSxis 
pu-B spioAA qTig[ 'iCpagui sgpgqdojd pg^Cgqo s^q oqAV nosjgd 
snoid 's JO JIB 9qq SBq suoiqBJjgqB jo 9 jim gqq u9A9 ‘s^Cbav 
qnoA9p X^Snira99S jo ‘gjnqdptog gqq ui gSpgjAVOuq joj sqjBd 9uq 
JO udmoAV ‘u 9 inoAV SuipuBqsjgpun 9 jb osoqq q^qq ppB oq 9 A 9 IjS 
j jaqq sqq J'Bgq joao UBiqsuq^ quoSiqgqui ub pt(j 'otuq 
SI siqq ‘nouiOAi 99iqq 9S9qq Xvs ‘ojnqduog ui qqmq 9q 9J9qq 
JI j qoo];qno jood b 9ABq qm ‘oDqdins siq puB ‘Suqqragj^ 
-qqiAA-qJiS jnqsBj; ^ ^ jnqsBj doqsiqqoiy puy ^ joddod^riQ 
uqop Jig puB ‘ap^H ’J]^ ‘s9jJBq3 Sui^; jo ouioogq quv 
U9qq qBqj\^ "qi jo puBuitnoo qogjjad SuiABq jCbp spB9jq jgqqod 
aqq sB ‘jBqjour sb s9ouij<j no pB9jq qBqs Xaqq ‘ppoAV siqq 
JO S9UO pnojd 9iC qt qjBin ‘naqq puB ‘sqgqdojj oav^ asaqq ‘uns 
aqq jo Sutsa aqq raojj qoB'q 9 inoD oq ojb Xoqj;, i Suiiuoin aqq 
JO sjgquiBqo 9qq puB Bidoiqqgp" jo sojbS oqq puo^gg; *9q Xboi 
jfgqq J9A9J9qAv ‘saqijj;, U9j, 9qq q.i9AU09 oq saqsiupq jo s[9SS9a 
ui 9 uoS — ‘J 9 qs 9 q 9[03 jo uoquoppBjj pno^gq jbj ‘ 9 SbA!oa jbj 
B uo 9 UoS puB ‘SuiAq qnq pB 9 p qon 9 JB iCgqq sgjnqdijog jgqqo 
oq SnipjoDOB qBqq qnq i qqjBa gqq jo ^qaq aqq in S/Cnp aajqq 
uaaq SuuBq ‘pnap gif oq raggs ‘pgqpjtij gq qsnra sgjtiqduog 
9X[q SB ‘pggpai op sqgqdojj oavj^ gqq qBqq japisnoo j(gqq jo^ 

•pBq JOAa uaniOAV 

pooS ggjqq sb gjtiosqo sb gjtiqnj b qqui ‘snoiqBJjgqB jo gjux aqq 
puB ‘SuiddB^ inojj -sjj/q qnq suiBtiigj 

gjgqq Avon pny -qsBf aqq oq qsBjpBgqs ‘paiJnq si puB saip osp 
qng ajoiu SiCnp naq ni ‘pnap si uiBqnjB^j ‘gjoqs jgqqo aqq 
no gj(a siq qquv niBajqs-qqBap SnunoAgp gqq ;C[ipBaqs pjoj puB 
‘qooj*^ jgpim sjojjgq siq puB jiAgQ; gqq g][duiBjq oq ‘qsBj pyoq 
oq luiq uo s[pa ‘paq-ajqonjq SniniofpB ub iuojj ‘qng i qsjq si 

ees sxarHXOKd; mxsanoxoo anx ['hax -.ivho 
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* it is the penalty of your unbelief. ITiis wicked ami adulterous 
‘generation seeketh a sign,- — ^to them no sign will be gi\en; 
‘ to such as them ho\y can or could any sign be gi\eii : lca\c 
‘ us alone here, ye profane] * Adieu, my ancient sisteni ; adieu 
then, since it must be so : I part from ^ou Avith thoughts for 
which the English and other modem languages have at 
present no word. May jc rcacli the sacred inountain»tops 
whither we tee and all that tend eny irh/thcr a/v pau/fi/}^y 
tending and climbing. — O Heavens, )e much endeavouring, 
much enduring, ^e shall reach them to bathe a sick soilctl 
existence, and wash it clean from all its darkness ( 


CHAPTEll XVIH 


LOOAI OF TIME 


(OCClrPATIO.V OK TUB C.NnLlSJI CLSTBV) 


How do the English gentry employ themselves in this age? 
They ride abroad with hanks and hounds, speculate on the 
dying of their hanks, on their hounds; pay virits »Wth high 
ceremony; at the very least Uicycan fight cocks, 'lliey rcml 
a good deal, especially in divinity, Sidney’s Jrciulia, and 
high-stilting Iloinanccs, if not Sliakspcai-e’s glowing Ilhtoric-f, 
^et Spenser’s frosty Allegory, »itlj Davila's Civil Wars fof 
France],* Holinshcd and the great iilstorical compositions, not 
to speak of Acts of rarliainciil, Spehnan, clc., uj) to 
Plo)den and Fortescue luitulilms Not 

once to mention what is Uic staple artieJo of all scrioui 
men, immensities of Sennons, liishops' Charges Chii/fng- 


V Ilcnti Calheno Parila, ion of Anioine DinU, a roemUr of in <ilrnMif 
Spanish family. Antoioe came mto ftarce ia 15?*, »ftJ «**» UfiiccJcJ \>f 
Head Ut. and aihenac de .Medicli. Ia «lcno»Jei}craent of ihcir VmJaeu h* 
called hii Kcooj «a Head Catbaw Pavila. Hesil athenn Icia f.«r 
Padua In IS 76 . Hu creat wcik. Tif Out It'ors */ .« £m <J 
at Venice, x 6 jo, in 15 volama V- I‘ wai tiinilated hca luoia is:o 
ard published at Tan* ia 164^ t ^ E.“£U*h uanslatwo »f » Ui^e tJ il 

appealed at Lordon in 1647. I}ie£rJ/\w *’ *• 
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•£62 ’d 'yf.inqutp^ 

fo stjTtuoAy^ s,uosu 3 A 3 JS "H — ‘^991 IIP pajaidoioo lou sbm pu^ 

‘^^91 UP «op^dnD 30 10} Xpusi ;ou sbm. jjiiji aqj ;Bq} Ximojs os psposooid ‘^lauoui 
JO 5 UBM 10 } ‘jnq jnoqs unSaq scai uojx JO Smpiinq oqx i 

g ,} pasBao 

sapMtj\[ JO a§a aqj noqj jsaAias ja^C puu ‘auiyx psipo Suiqq. aqj 
{nos /qj ur paj'B[duiajuoo JOAa noqj q.sBq ‘jap^aa paj'BAXjjno ‘q 
• sasSifqY aqj UBqq. .ladaap ‘s.xbjs .xaqSiq ‘inoo-^ siqq. sx 

as.xaAXU£{ aqj sb os[b opxAi ‘uoqods os i([jaaj.xadiui ifaaA jobj b- 
SI jx ‘Xbs oj aSuBjjs ‘qoaads jo xpunop on si jx — ‘smxx jo 
xiioo’q; aqx "araix Jo uioo'j; snouuoua ‘sno^noBJixn ‘a{qBjiqnpui 
jBiC puB aiqBuiSBUtiun jBqj qSno.xqj ‘as,X0Aia£[ aqj ‘aoB{d 
-Sai{{aAxp ano sb apuv ‘j{nuunq. SuuaBf ‘paoiOA-AVO{ qjux ‘avou 
SB uaqj jpsjx §xxxq.xoAv sx qaxqAV i spBa.xx|j aaB ‘ooj ‘aAv joaiaqAA 
‘uaqojq jaA jaAau aouajsixg; jo ansstj, snom.xoua aqj si jj 

j'jBaif XjaA siqj jCqs ax{j ojxii jaqSiq puB .xaq§[X{ 
a{daajs ojiqAX sji jno Suijooqs sx ‘aaaqj sbax i(jsafBj\[ siq 
aauxs J|xnq SuijjaS sx qS.xnquipg; jo qdX5[ uo.xjl ‘PpoAx. 

axp JO aoBj uaa.xS aqj jop ^sjno{oa js.xp diaqj ux jqSi.xq ‘sasnoq 
-.xouBta puB sjnq puB t auojs .iB[qsB Avaq ‘sqai.xq qsaij aqBq 
uaxn i ps^faj sjb saa.xj qBO ‘{[bj suaoDy ’auBUi aqj ojui uoos 
iC.xaA jfBA\B {IBS puB .XBOs p{noAV asax{j jnoqjXAX xxbxu jo [nos aqj 
— ‘uBxu JO [nos aqj aoj jsB[[Bq sb aiB Xaqj : luaqj SuxXjsijbs jo 
X jxssaaau aqj puB sjubav UBaux anQ j jBX[q. jnoqjiAv aanjBa 
UBXiinq JO amoaaq p[noAv jBqAv ‘luojjoq jb ‘sb[Y •a.xnjBxx 
UBXiinq aoj aajnosa.x b si ‘samij [[b jb ‘jBqj : ^{XBp sSux/fj 
-sijBS aa.xqj puB sjaSunx[ aa.xqj ‘sqooda pjox[asnoq X[iBp ax[j — 
i SuijBq puB SuiAO[ ‘Sai[[anp ‘Sixx[qiuB§ ‘SuijqSyqao^ ‘aq sbav 
papunoaS iC[q§no.xoqj os ‘xnaqj jo qjap q.sapau.xBa[ aqj qjiAv 
/(§o[oaqx U[ ajndsip b aSBUBiu p[noa aoux-ij aqj jBqj poQ 
quBqj oj pjBaq sbav saiUBp Sui^g; -s^Bp asoqj xix juaxnoxa 
[Bujaja JO aajjBUi sbav jx .xoj i asoqAv .xo jbx[av joxx SAvouq 
auo puB ‘sjuioj aAX^ ‘^‘TOq; jo pouifg aqj ‘snxjs.xoA-iJtiY 
‘sntjsjoA JO iCjiuiAiQ qaqnQ [njjx[Sr.xj : i(jixiiAX(j iC[[Bpadsa; 
•uoi}va 2 vj^ 0 } /M7A1 ^5“ » Jo 'iwiSip-^ s^qj.xoAV 

Z-6S aiALIX XO HOOX [‘IIIAX ‘dVH^ 
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CHAPTER XIX 

PATIENCE AND HOPE 
11G273 

The Shipmoney has been solemnly argued^ and Hamptlea’s 
cause j3 lost,' By monopolies, forc^ loans, fiscal extortioiiSf 
Ave are punished in our puKc; by scoui^ngs, slit noses, 
cutting off of ears, in our persons and (5oascieuces : what is 
an Englishmafl coming to? Would ^^e lly to Sew England 
for shelter in the ^^^Idcnlesscs beyond the ocean, men Ibis js 
not permitted us : Saybrook is building itself in Connecticut ; 
hut the Lords Sayo and Brook slm)) not be pcnnitled to go 
thither. Eight ships lie cuibaigoed in the Tliamcs ; the 
Puritan Emigmnts forbidden U> depart; yc siudl remain 
here, ye Purihui insuboniinates ; hc want your cars ou our 
pillories hero.->~.tVnd the dull people endures it all ; tiiU 
people sunk imder mumjisimtis and surAjj/imus in dreaiy 
enchantment seems incapable to help ibclf, scea« rc.uiy to 
endure all things. Do not God's Gospel ministers lie dark 

in dungeons ; iMr,’ with a collar round his neck ? 

God's Gospel silenced and blasphemously trodden down at 
altars in the East, hateful chimeras in Uicir cojxa and tippeU 
are becking and gcsUculaliug os if the U\iiig God weio x\ 
mimetic mummeiy and conventionality and man were am 
Imitation and Hearsay and iuul no soul in him but on a;>e'jc 
And the people resist not; since timy held down the S|Kalicr, 
nolhiug empliatic hw bcca done hy them. Fiery liliot li.-. 
dead and cold. Strode roads hi. Bible, rugged I’ym Ids Bible 
and briefs, clc., etc. Wo slwll grow oil, I Ibinb, into » 
Nation of njimes and Cbiiiesc miloniatous ; lining ijuictly odb 
a nilncss,— standing <iuicUy na Uio wooden CUince tumbler, 

• See £4:!<rf <«•/ U 9** 

* Xacjc onuUcO lo ihe MS. Stc jv s*4» 


•:i^s.TOAV puB q.saq op yCq.q'epgjo a^q'epadsai 
■^p 3 :^'Bpqiuu'B aq ^jouaBo q.T3qq. sSaiqq. aJB aaaqq. ssapq:paAa]^ 

•paqsqoqr? si 

uisraa^-unj jo q.uicls q^uaipaqosip aqq. ‘o§ ubo iCq.q'Bpipo su .ibj 
os •s^aaqq.tiT; -jq; pa:}^uiuTaa:j. puB ^uopBra.tojay; s^pTV 8 'q[ mq[ 
paoBjquia aABq iCaqq. adoq puB ‘appAvopBqpY saai[d.ms moj 
apq:^ ‘^sBg; aq:^ q.B sib^b .ipqq. aABq X^^qiqBpadsaj; jo saqsuBj 
•uotq.BpqiuuB oq.ui ‘r^qSnoqq. si q.t‘puB ‘aonaps oq.ut uaAup ‘uAvop 
paqsiuo sap spnBy qsqSug; aqq q.noq®no.Tq:^ HsiKvxranj 

[i 89 l 3 

4 saaaaf)' AMNar , 

XX HHrXJYHO 


•jaqpq:^ napBq piAV 

^To:}sijj j SiCBp asaq:^ tii Xx^utioQ qqJtoj^ a^ouiai aq:^ lu Sut 
-pBjaq SI :^Bqq. siqq. si ^BqAv qoo| puB — i paapui spijj aq:}. oj^ 

j^'piB auittx aiiioo qq^op aoxiaqAv uio.xj 'sa,Ca , 
auuu qjq pm spijj aqq oq j , vxaaqa pooS jo aq oq vCpnqs piiB 
qsop noqq sb qsaqSiq aqq oq dn qooq[ — "paaoDns piAV puB qsniix 
qaxqAV jCouapuaq daap-ppOAx. puB uxBa.iqs-app .xouaqxii pnB.iS 
aqq si siqq ‘pos puB aXa .iap[iAvaq ipiqAV sqna.xjiiD qoBq puB 
saxppa ppjpuBsnoqq ax^q ]p piixiB .xaAa : xiBaux piAV puB ‘quBanx 
SBq ‘suBain saiqixa{d.xad pppiadns puB sqnauiajSuBqna sqi jp 
qSxxoiqq sXBAvqB asxaAxixn aqq qBqAv t astxBa xxavo sps.xaAran aqq si 
asiiBO spBOX qsnf aqx ■diax[ jo sixopB.xaj ‘qi jo sa.xqq pB m si 
^UBxu qsnf aqq oq ‘as.xaAran sixqq i aaaaxpv qoxi SAVoxxq auo xxaqjo 
sauxoD asxaAran siqq ux dpjj ’uo Snp|o.x si sqqnap pxrc sqqjiq 
sqx qqxAv nwxx 'a-xoin on xibo txo.C piq ‘aanapBd ‘aauaiqBj 
•paaaxa oq iCsBa qou ‘qxiapgap aq oq ^SBa si qx noqBq sp|qBqsuoa 
aqq .xoq qoadsai ni ‘saiqpBnb qsappu sqx SuoinB si aanapBd 
sp|doad siqx 'os qou qBads i .iSApo mh ‘ojsj -Suuqs 
qaaqa aqq spnd qqaqiUBp; jo aaB,XQ paaBj-pa.x aqqqp aqq iiaqAV 
Avoq puB qoaq pB pxiB ‘op uxaqq jo xixoqqoq ax|q ni pna^ qqxAV 
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holds of the Eternal in man, addressing itself to the eternal 
sense of justice, conscience, implanted in us by the Jlaker, it 
is boin anew- with e\ery new man into this norld, and can 
ne\er be suppressed. The more jou press and compress 
•attempting to suppress it, the more fiercely will it recoil 
■against you one day, with heavy compound interest for all 
it has suffered. Especially if it have suflered quietly ; — 
dread these quiet sufferers, there is a strength in them be) ond 
what they themselves know ! Hr. Laud, with his rubrics, 
formulas, and Four Surplices at Allhallowtide, is playing a 
heavier game than he wots of. 

For example it is now some half century that the Scottish 
people have had to suffer the saddest obstructions ; tijcir 
beloved National Church, founded vrc may well say in tlic 
tiavail of their souls, and the true emblem to t))cm of God*s 
piesence in this Eartli, has for half a century been obstrucicii, 
■and at times threatened with suffocation under the nightmare 
of foreign Prelacy, The naked vigour of Knox and his 
herobin, which prefers the humblest real coat to wearing one of 
•cobwebs, shall now be covered up and decorated witli rubrics, 
formalities, and Four Surplices at Allhallowtide, what the 
spirit of Knox feels to be unvcrocitics, and will once Tor all 
have no trade with, betide what may. For long a balcfvil 
•death - shadow has hung over tlic Scotch Church; tn>c 
Assemblies prohibited, exjdodcd canonicals penniUed, — 
Episcopacy, in its rochets, tippets, and rotten rags of an 
extinct Poperj’, abliorrcd by Heaven and Eartli, actually 
talking abroiCi in the country. O Ur. Laud, it is cruel, if 
thou knew it ; but thou wilt never know ! These men, in 
such poor Hide way as they can, piotcst against deliriumv 
and delusions ; lliey say, Our life is true and not a lie, an 
•eternal fac^ no shadow or tnulition, but a God’s fact: — <larc 
wc pretend to believe manifest incredibility, to sene the 
living God with things sacrificed to dumb vtooden IdoN? 
'Wc dare not, wc dare not; and, as God is our witness, "c 
‘wil! notl Doctor, there is not ft Iioliir fctling in the soul of 



j ps^snuiixa SI iiiaq^ 80U3i:)^Bd s^g^doad [{iq. — ^piq ‘oojj , 

diqsaoAv ‘ooqAV-oox qitjAi-oox » ‘9-t9tiq ^ooq puB i^oq^jos pire 
‘auitq oq araiq uioaj ‘saijOH jo qsaiiojj s^uoiqiej^ v ut iCquoqqn'8 
HqiAv s 3 A]asraaqq tfo.iad op -BAasui]^ jo s[avo uiip pq'Bj q'^q^i 
(5 iCvAv poo§ 'B at 3sp.t3X3 nuQ[ |BuoiqoA9p sqi puB a[do3d qBqq 
sj ‘uoiqsanb aijq qnd j ; qBqq si SuuAnaouBUi jo pai5[ qB^AV — 
*ajp oq SuiuaqBa.it{q /quasaad , uaAa autos puB /po.TUiB.x SAmp , 
aaTqqouB /asBa qB , spuBqs .taijqoaB ^‘uoiquaqqB , qB spuBqs uosjad 
auo qnq ‘qi op qou saop uotqB^ aqq puB ^'soijb aapjnoqg , 
^uoIqB|^J B oq pjOAi aqq saAiS pof) ui JaqqB^ pua.iaAap[ qqSiH 
B aaq^ -ppoAV siqq ui am Avoqs oq ubui iuB quBqq |pAt 
I ‘Abav iC[uaAO[s aiotn b ui auop ‘asio.taxa [{uq; 'uitq ux iCuj 
aaAaquqAv ‘qooq qnoqqtAv ‘paXiBAd ‘dn asoa ubui jB[nDiqjBd Xuy 
•uaui j[B|noiq.iBd jo suoiqou aqq oq SuipjoaoB ‘uopnjuoa oipoqqaut 
-ixn aiaui ‘diqs.iOAv ou diqs.TOA\ aiaqq • sa.iBq uuqq jaiixqspuBq 
ajqqif ajaAv saqojnq 3 Jtaqx *uoi§i{a.T ou puq pfnoD j ‘SiCus aq 
^ uoiSqaqj ’uoiSqaa sqi puB puBj aqq jo ssaupaquu aqq uo saAa 
UAvo siq qqiAv paqoo^ *{Baz oq qdaaxa a^qtssaaoBui ‘A.Tqunoa aqq 
p sqoLiqsip snoiABA oq qoBoa puB j-iastutq oq |x.tad jo-p.tBaqun: 
qqm 3A0.ip aq i jaAO aoutq puB{qoos ut uaaq SBq puB'j mq^ 

•a.iaqAvAuB sqsixa ‘qqaua uo sSuiq .taAto][ sqi spauAtoq ao 
^iiaABaq ut qsaqSijj aqq spauAvoq quaiaAa.t a.ioui ‘ajdoad 

.laqainb o^ ^ [aqai ubo ubiu qBqAv ‘aq qBqq s.taAtod uSia.taAos 
puB AqjBAo.1 auiajdns qsuiB§B ^.taABjd ut uiBjdutoa Abiu aAt 
P°D P 3snBD siqq .loj po£) ui qsiBiq sn qa| i aAi{B 

qnos siq oabs ubo ubiu pjqqroj aqq puB sn Suoiub paqoBa.id 
q[iqs St pdso^ s^pof) pa.tnoAap qou aABq Aaqq i qi jnoAap oq 
SuLiaAoq ‘satdjBq paqaqoo.i paSuiAt aqq ‘saqBpaj s^sauiBf ®ai]g; 
•pnop |BqBj B .tapnn si qo.inqQ qspqoog aqx *Aqq§iuqY' 
aqq oq ‘sAbs uapduiBjj sb ‘q.tBd qsoiu .toj qi SuiABa[ ‘aouad sqi 
Pfaq AqB.TauaS SBq qt A.inquao jjBq siqq t si a[doad aqq qamb 
Atoq ‘ooq aAjasqo 'auojB sBuipaj asaqq qaj .taqqaq puq noA 
‘.ioqoo(j -asnoq-pujBqo pr.uoq auo qu Suiutooaq laoaj ppoAv 
siqq sdaaq qotqAV quaiuaja patoBS aqq si qi tq.iBaq UBiunq b 
ut aiaqq puB a.taq punoj ‘ppoAv aqq qo qqSq aqq si qi Apado.xd 
: ppoAv aqq jtoj auo uSmaq a.ioui b .lou ‘auiBS siqq uuqq ubui 
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Dr Laud m 1617 as king James’s Chaplain, and still 
more when he went with Charles to his Coronation in 1633, 
failed not of one thing, to legulate the Chapel ro^al accord- 
ing to the true model Heathen Scots mthout aii) religion, 
if they stept down to Hol 3 Tood miglit haie the satisfaction 
to see religion Here you obscnc due Altars in the East, 
the Four Surplices just lifted out of laiender foldings, an 
honour to the laundress, men boinng at the name of Jesus, 
bowing at many things, response, re response, and Collect of 
the day, men ansnenng like clock work to the fugle motion, 
so that uhen \ou say, ‘Ground arms,’ they make one 
simultaneous rattle of it, and tlie manceuxre is perfect Ye 
unhappy Scots without religion, does it not charm jou at all ? 
The unhappy Scots look on with vinegar aspect and closed 
lips, on their grim countenances no* sign of charming is yet 
legible 

And yet good esainpic ts contagious and persuades the 
boldest hearts Dr Liiid thinks clearly tins fifty years* 
expectancy should become fruition, -~-and real Scotch Dtsliops, 
which 01*6 os >et little better than Ghosts, should take shape 
and substance King Charles, sensible, by instinct and con- 
\iction, of this truth, ‘ No Bishop no King,’ is easily persuad- 
able Ihe real Liturgy shall be introduced into all churches 
the Prayer book printed, and not without duo, gradual, oft- 
repeated admonition impressed into all parts of Scotland on a 
gnen day Wliat good is it to trample down Puritanism in 
England, if a wliole Scotch Nation is allowed to jiractisc it ^ 

Nay, it would appear King Charles is about cndcavountig 
to rcco\er the Church lands, at least taking slejw tlmt way 
In the disastrous times of Knox, a hungry nobility, with Uie 
promptitude of cormorants, swallowed the Churcli property, 
as it were in one day, and t>oor Knox when bo demanded it 
back to make Schools with it, build Cluirclits willi it, Uich 
and spintually edify and enlighten the people with it, foumi 
that it had become a dcioiit luiagination 'lo bis koriow, to 
the sorrow of many men since that It will rwjuia a m-w 



•ssodind au, JO, 

’•'“P” ‘iomvi L\ 2 '’’°° “'■'■' ■'^'nn'1 r. n. '"-'“sr JO 

‘is::;':'”. 'r,:^ -f - ..-^r 

uoinufoorrn L 'V suonlLl '^^^^^nin7in 

am "-'U -.utm ,0 . • Li 

so,,,,,,, “' “! ‘™... .ra .,0 .,„ i„ ^•'■' ■<^'™ i„o; 

somoaan ‘ousrr-,f nn ,n/, * ^ u 

./o Jii Suq:f3S atn or(ii?.^,„jp^ 

•‘■fe. s„,i a„ ^ oro;'"'l°’ •<■'-••" ■•’■n io„ ,,'■’''’”‘*•“•'■'•'■•’5 «.( 

•"'O poo i>nJ.°' ” ’'iSoo-n « ’■■■"n 

i’''"»o,,s^pS„’':'i •..« o„„ 'CK; = 7 P» 

’''■W pire pa,(,„,. ” " P"" ‘IIOIPJH oil] ,'„ -'Uiioi; ot, 

s, / ?nrr 'P”hi 

O'l) -fq poM„„ ', o 0(01, .„ 3 'f POniiiSoj ,,5^^ ' ' 

!IJO , 4 ,„, j '^■'' "’“"<‘^ ■■"01, ,,|3,. ■■ " P'O'KJ.tl (o„ 

’ 0 “ Pino.n ‘iron,,.. „ > ' '» P"H .1,0,, '. ’’ ' . I’m,, ,„„, 

-'O'-o.. s-,,„ TTp l'" ■'“ ^PO-O., . ,r '' ■'"■"■'■ OO'O./ol, 

^/0-'/;(o.,o 0 R„„, „' ■ ,'” '"'"’IP'.V |.,o OsTT'":'"'”' ''•■’O'l 

opiopiiu s,,,, ,„ o”'-‘ "'O'H ,(.„,„, , . -J- 'Mllnm, „ ' 

o!r-' pooL;;;';""::' '•■ «" ••i.,'..: 

"""OT )on s,,,, ., ' ; • P •'o''-’,,.,,, .01, • > ^l'i:»l-,p,,„. 

“*'■ P'"?.»!<fe.,o', “ “'^n,„oo o’, ’' «■•.« ,j 

‘^''fffCT.Tn ,vv. '" ' '""'H 

1 . \\ Mvn3 
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Dr. Laud in 1617 as king James's Chaplain, and still 
more when he «ent with Charles to his Coronation in 1633, 
failed not of one thing, to regulate the Chapel-rojal accord- 
ing to the true model. Heathen -Scots without any religion, 
if they slept down to Holpood might ha\e the satisfaction 
to see religion. Here jou obscne due Altars in the East, 
the Four Surplices just lifted out of lasender foldings, an 
honour to the laundress, men bowing at tlie name of Jesus, 
bowing at many things, response, re-response, and Collect of 
the day, men answering like clock-work to the fugle motion, 
so that when \ou say, * Ground arms,* they make one 
simultaneous rattle of it, and the manccuvrc is perfect. Ye 
unhappy Scots without religion, does it not chann )ou at all ? 
The unhappy Scots look on with vinegar aspect and closed 
lips, on their grim countenances no' sign of charming is )ct 
legible. 

And )ct good c:xamp!e is contagious and persuades tlio 
boldest hearts. Dr. Laud thinks clearly this fifty gears' 
expectancy should become fruition, — and real Scotch Eishops, 
which arc os ^et little better than Ghosts, should take shape 
and substance. King Charles, sensible, by instinct and con- 
\iction, of this truth, ‘ No Bishop no King,* is easily persuad- 
able. The real Liturgy shall be iiJtroducc<l into all churches 
the Pra}er-book printed, and not witliout duo, gradual, oft- 
repeated admonition impressed into all parts of Scotland on a 
gi\en (lay. What good is it to trample down PuritaiUMU in 
England, if a whole Scotch Nation is allowed to practise it? 

Nay, it would appear King Charles is about endca'ouring 
to reco\er the Church lands; at least taking steps that way. 
In the disastrous times of Knox, a hungry nobility, witli the 
promptitude of cormorants, swallowed the Church projKrty, 
os it were in one day, and poor Knox wlicn he demanded it 
back to make Schools with it, build Churches with it, teach 
and spiritually edify and enlighten Uie people wlUi it, found 
that it had become a dc\out inioginatioii. To his sorrow, to 
the sorrow of many mcii since tliah It will retjuiro a new 
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qiuipn ‘:jouui?D put? ‘jjou piAv aq ‘Xvm qi c^-BqAv qsog -Xvav r^uq:^ 
HI paujt?[dxa uouauiouaqd aq:j. sjapisaoo puu i aqq qons ao 
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ifitt? s.iiqpt? siq ao ut?m ut ‘suai .tOAa .to ‘si ‘aq [[ia\. aaaq:|. :[aqq^ 
aAai[aq qouutta aq ‘iCp.taiu oiui?A[t?S j[asutiq Smag; qnos "b 
st?q qt?q; j[a:}:[t?iu Kut? jo qt?a.tq s:[aS aq uaqAV a[qt?.ta[o:[ui aaaAV 
qi st? saiuooaq ‘aAtsuajyio Ajoa A[[T?.TauaS ‘:[snpsi?A.tQ[ otUBAiuQ 

•qooq-aaiAJag siq 

jo ui SuijjaS aqj aqttjijiottj oq Auav aqj jou si siqj A[ains put? 
i Xt?AV stqj Sup[oo[ aq oj jqSnoqj si sapttqg Suig j j[as [uAoi 
.tno [)UB pnt?g mq; jnq ‘aas iit?a auo qt?qj ‘ut?si jaud Aqutiaq ou 
pt?q put?[joag pt?o.iq ui pun ‘uoijt?u aqj Aq pajsajap SuiaiojS 
jst?j put? paqqsip st?Ai qaiqAi ‘[[t? qt? [t?uoiqt?j^ qou st?AV qaiqAV 
qa.tnq3 t? uoj qavq luaqq puuiuap oj qng -pauittSa-i uaaq aAvq 
jiods qt?qq p[noa ‘a[doad a[oqAv aqq jo uoiqttuiuuajap pa.ious 
aqq Aq paqattq ‘sSuiqaua.iAv jo sai.ias quapiA t? qnoqquv qou 
‘s.iapjoq Aiau .iiDt[q qqiAV ‘soat?[d .Aiau .tiaqq ui uiaqq paxq pt?q 
A.inquaa t? jo qittcl Jo:)qaq aqq qt?qq a\ou i qaitq A|qps auioa aAt?q 
qou p[noAi ‘aoiqt?|q o[oqAv aqq jo sptitaq aqq ui pajoo.! ‘[t?uoiqt?]q 
os JOAOu st?Av qaiqAv qa.tnqQ t? .loj >|at?q paput?iuap uaaq Aaqq 
pt?q ‘sajq.iado.id qajnqQ {t?uoiqt?^Kj p[o asaqx 'aAiqisuas aq oq 
A[a>jj[ a.ii? as.ind aqq ui luaqq ipnoq noA uaqAi uaiu pt? i p[.tOAv 
a[qt?qnui siqq ui Suiqqaiuos si suoiqutauoS OAvq .toj uoissassoj 
•qat?q uiaqq put?uiap oq j}0 .it?ju uoao Siiiiuaas .to ‘spui?[-qa.tnq3 
aqq jjot?q Suiput?tuap siqq Aoitaqap aiua.tqxa jo daqs t? st?AV qj 
•unSaq qou sttq ssaao.td aqq saunquaa OAvq asaqq ui qaA st? put? 
‘sasn [unquids .toj o>ji{ ai[q aqt?[ntunaai? oq s.tt?aA [tuttsnoqq snoid 
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HISTORICAL SKETCHES [PARTii 
When Protestciiit PBiormations taks place^ it is moves 
of Diplomacy, it is hungry barons greed) of Church spoil • 
look at German), look at Scotland, in the pages of Dijasdust. 
Nations when they flame up with fire once more as if from 
the centre of the vrorld, are to Dryasdust notliing but heap* 
of flagrant madness, meaning at bottom, so far as there is 
an) meaning left, to fill their pockets or stomachs In all 
vTluch, 0 reader, if thou reflect on it, is there not something 
infinitely fatal not to say nefarious, and if it were not 
pitiably detestable? Blasplicin) is the name it ought to 
go by You can t sue Diyasdust in any court of law , )et 
who IS there that has injur^ you as he? DI)mas, the base 
sorcerer, vrho perverted mens hearts and minds from God’s 
Gospel, God's splendour struck him blind vras it not a 
mented punishment? Diyasdust was punishable in those 
da)s But indeed the Apes b) the Dear! Sea, tJic) still 
chatter without any soul, having disbelieved m souh, — tliab 
is a punishment which in no time can be abrogated Thank 
God fur it, and mark it, and shudder at it Aly readers and 
I vrill not believe that Gcruian Reformation«» Scottish itefor- 
inations, Scottish Pxxsb) tenamsras, Trench Revolutions, ever 
did or can proceed from the hungry avidities or despicable 
penny wisdoms of Jack and Will, Dick and Tom Sudi 
slaves are there present in all Heroisms, os ashes m all fires, 
but the ashes are not the fire 

Poor old Edinburgh, it hes there on its hill fate between 
its Castle and HoI)TOod, cxtremcl) dim to us at tins two 
centuries’ distance, and )et the indisputable fact of it bums 
for us vFith a strange illuniiiiativcucss , small but unfjucncli- 
able as tlie light of stars Indisputably enough, old Edm. 
burgh IS tliere, poor old Scotland vrholj), ray old rc<|>cctcd 
■\Iother* Smoke cloud hangs over old Ikliubmgh, — for, 
eier smcc /Eneas SjImus's' time ana cwlicr, tlic |«oii!c liavc 
hail the art, leiy strange to /hneas, of burning a certain sort 

' Mnm Srlraasiss bora m 140s, sen! on » cuu.00 to ScottoJ, tit, to 
1432 , and became Pope Pio* lU *0 MS®* 
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‘luaqq. 80U9I9A9I ot). Avoq Avotiii pun ‘spui5{ snounA jo 
gpnra 9 a' 81[ iC9q:^ ‘'yCnjs^ ^s§ui 5 [ •s:^u9raiuopn pun saSgpAud 
[nuoiq.n:^T:|.stioD pun pp§ t[:},IAv ‘sgSmunjcI pun spngd qq.iAV :^9ApA 
JO ^j}is p9^p4qJ^uq ur 99uis Suoj ui9qq. p9q:^o[o pun ‘9[do9d 
srq:^ s§ui>[ gpnui 9Anq ^aqx ’nguispjgq pun U9uiqSno[d 
jCgjS-ugppoq p9[os-q.np pun ‘:}sp uo qA\nq pun st^noo ujoaui^j 
q:^iAv sj9:}unq ‘oigq:}. 9jn 9|duiis pun oj^i^uo^ 'punj :}j9S9p 99110 
sii[:^ S9®n joj ^ods sosnoq jn:}Joui-pun-9uoqs pun s:}nq ioutqs 
-uns 9qq. ui juji^ungq oq ‘p9J avou ‘u99.tS avou ‘spjgq t P^IPJ 
s:^s9Joj iCSSnqs oqq. i 99ujs 9uo{ pnop qn 9.tn s9A]oav gq:^ 1 9|:^^no 
-qon[q jo spjgq gjqngongd ot^ui suosiq pjiAv gqq. p9uin:j 9Anq 
iCgqjL ’gjpi U99q q^ou OAnq ‘gjqqnq-gsooS s^:^snpsni(j(j jo 9:^ids 
ui ‘sjn9iC 0001 t diqsSupj-ngs pun Sui^uud 

unqq. sgiq^ionpnn j9q:^o o^ jnnbg ‘jgpnjnqo 9sao^ pgSSni pnojq 
y •Surungiu dgap ‘iCjs ‘srsnqduig ‘jnoumq ‘ssauaubsaanpid 
JO quj i gjdoad osaqj qoaads 9SJO^ pnojq n 9Anq Xgqjj 

•piipiunui oj Bjoadsaj 

|nj9A9S ui a^qnjou ipun[ siqj ui SuiAq X!qnnpn ‘ssanS j sn 
‘ragqj jo uoiqim n jnoqn oan ojaqj, ’OAq jou ppoD iCoqj 9siav 
-jaqjo ‘sjguuoq j{9j pun qjop 9An9AV pun ^dnaj pun qSno|d 
op U9UI pun i uoijnsqiAio jo uSis ouo ‘3\qpTA i Jini\[ qSnojojj 
gqj uo spunjs SAvoqnS aqx — i Jsnpsn/C.TQ; q j 9J9X(j Sumnaut 
‘SuiiCns ‘Suiquiqj iCaqj g.in jnqAv t ajaqj Suiop Koqj am jnqAV 
jug; qqq n uo jas /(jio n ‘uns aqj ui JajjqS jt jo SAXopupw 
iCqs aqj aas uno no^ ‘punq iCj9Aa uo apuv pun jnj uiojj 
‘sjqSiaq ajig aqj qn uiojj ‘jpau siq aqojq J9punxa|y pjuqq 
aqj ajaqAv jnOifjjag jo s^poj aqj luojj taoidpajd apsn^ 
Bji oj jjo^n Suiquup japuo/C sasu qSjnqutpg pp t sn uo pj 
-tjnnaq smna[S ‘sa[si qua[p pun siupaipuj ‘sqqaqqoui sji qjiAv 
qqjig aqj jo jojiiiu aqj, 'Suiqjou sn qaj aspu Sumajnap 
qjuv pun ‘ajaqj qpnqui q.nqj asaaS jo sqaoq punsnoqj aqj 
JO appno aqq. sn ajn saiuojq siq ‘aaqiunp ‘i(nu ‘>pog ssng aqj 
sn qiunp si sauiojq punsnoqj siq qqiAv t^snpsn^iQ; j qi japun 
Suiop ajn /aqj jnqAv SAVOuq oipw : uoijnuiSnuii aqj oj apisuv 
iCjaA pnop-aqoiug ‘ajdoad iCjjunoa aqj X!q ^appa'q; ppy, 
pa[[nD SI SiCaiiiutip sji qjiAv qSanqujpg pun ‘sauojs qou[q jo 
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306 HISTORICAL SKETCHES [part ii. 
and actually ^vorslup them. For they are of deep 

heart; equal to still deeper than Norse Mythologies, and the 
gilt Temple of Upsala has for a thousand years Iain quite 
behind them and beneath them. The Nation that can 
produce a Knox and listen to him is worth something ! 
They have mode actual Priests, and will even get High- 
priests, — though after long circuits I tliink, and in quite 
other guise than the Laud simulacra who arc not worth 
naming here. This is the people of Scotland, and Edinburgh 
IS the capital of it ; whom tliis little red-faced man with the 
querulous voice, small chin and horse-shoe mouth, witli the 
black triangle and white tippets on him, has come to favour 
with a religion. He, in his black triangle and Four SurjiHces 
at Allhallotttide, will do it, — if so please Heaven. 

Who knows, or ivill ever know, what tlio Edinburgh popu- 
lation were saying while the printing of Laud's Service Hook 
went on? For long it threatened; tlic Scotch simulacra (of 
llishops) were themselves very shy of it, but Uic little red- 
faced man vt'hosc motto is * tliorougli,' drove it on. And so, 
lifter various postponements, now on Sunday the S3nl day of 
July, 1637, the feat is to be done; Edinburgh after geiiem- 
tions of abeyance shall again see a day of religion. 

* The times arc noisy,’ >.iy3 Goethe, ‘ and again the times 
* sink dumb ! ' How dumb is oil this Edinburgh, arc tlie 
million and odd articulatc-s{>c.aking voices and hearts of 
Scotland of tliat year 1637! Tlicir speech and speculation 
lias all condensed itself, os is usual, has sunk undistinguished 
into llic great Bog of IJndscy. lie were a Shakspeare and 
more that could give us, in due miniature, any emblem of tlic 
s{)ccch and thought of Scotland during Uiat year. No 
Shaksjxarc veas there; only Dryasdust vras Uierc ; and it is 
now grown silent enougli. 'njo botling of fifty years is novr 
to realise itself, tlic tiling, Uiat v«o greatly feared lias come 
upon us. llic iicart of tin's Scotland pauses aghast. A land 
purged of IdoLitry slmll again bccxmic Idolatrous? — llcally, 
O modem reader, it is vrortli taking tliought of. IdolaLn*, 



•gSz ‘m ‘mpKjonpy ymuj^ aag ^ 

pH's ‘sdsBp sswq q:}iAV e^qig; punoq aood *8 ‘pTOq ;i3q ui S8q 
aqs qoiqAV aiqig; q^'eq^. sp^ai iaui oq. aiq^padsa.i iCpq.ta^ui st 
aqs nAVo§-jjnp aood pu8 pitJid p9aa>{Dsqo jaq ui ‘poous a|drais 
10 jaiqa.xa5} jaq nj 'UAvop auioa p^q ^saqSijj aqq. *a|ni aq:^ si 
pdsof) ^saq.’Ba.iS q,8q:j. ui se ‘atoqAv oq. ‘aBoiOAV a^qranq snord v 
S8 .laq X!ou8j oq qqSqap x ‘Xauap poo-c) 'sappaf) Xuuap a.reui 
siq s[|T?a ‘s/ftip jood asaqq ui sn paqqmwad si S8 stsoaqqod® 
Suppora qons ni su.ing; qaoj u piro ‘uopipuiq qsiqqoag jo 
qqnoui aqq ui jC-Bp stqq. oq iCpAq suroiua.! qi ssapqpaAau t qooq 
/Cire ui sp.i8A\jaqp smaX Xq.qqq jo aAq-j(quaAiq joj pauoiquain 
qon si aiu8u jaxj 'auop sbav ipjtiq^ qSjxq 9q^ wi uoiqo^sire.iq 
siqq luoqAV X’q ^apnqiqjnui |tjast?j aqq si jCuuaf os jojjax 
JO uSpxi IF PIP Hoiqi^inS^rai aApsajdinoo jno ni quj8i,\[ su 
i qjOAv Jiaqq pu8 sapipt?.Tajx jo saoiq^jana® apqAi squasaidai 
sapaiajx sy ‘auiun jaq jo Avopcqs aqq snpiuaj aiaqq : s.iaqqo 
putj j(aduioj qqiAv st? pajuj st?q qi sappa^ /^unap qqijVV 


q OAV aj8 aiqt?qjojiuoo Atojx ‘(s/Ci?p pws asaqq ui ajaqAv^im 
maqq jcaq X!t?in no/C st?) sqaawqsito ®ni/Ct?{d qqaaq piiB ^sou Jiaqq 
qt? dojp aqq qqu\ iCt?s uaj\r 'paqqop jaqqaq Suiaq jaja jo 
Xqqiqissod aqq ui jaipq JO Joj qsuv oa si ajaqq ‘paqqop Siitaq 
jaAa JO aau8ip on si ajaqq 'j uit? aj-qttqjojiuoa avoxi ‘®ui{qqt?j 
qqaaq jno/C qqiAi iC^s pU8 ‘sqoAiqoa ni jpsjnOjC aqqop iqt?03 
V ojinbau Xt?ui noJi XSjaua piro /jqsnpui A‘q qt?qq aauttip ainos 
SI aiaqq ‘paqcii are noA qt?qq iC[qsauoq quupy •ajqissodtni 
XpqSij qi uiojj aauuiaAipp aqq ia[qpsod jfpqSiJ samooaq 
qsjq ‘piuaqa put? pjodinaq ‘[itnquids piiu |t?DiSiCqd iioiqt?p8jSap 
put? Ajasiin qt? iCqajaipv ‘AqpujaAnn iiuiunq jo Suuioiqoii^s 
mua|os puu sisoaqqodt? oqqnd aqq si qi t siioxqupujSap put? 
saijasiiu utuunq jo aiioqsdoq aqq st? pauqap aq Attiu Ajqttppi 
‘t?jainiqo t? si qi Jo diqsjoAv t? jaqqio si ajq uttuinq qt? joj 
‘ipjitqQ aqq jo quo put? ‘ipjnqQ aqq iij jAqiiut)|t?D uuumq 
qsaiAttaq aqq AjijaA ‘ipjuqQ aqq jo quo piiB ipjitqQ aqq iii ‘qoii 
qt SI ‘oqoqui/Cs jaSuoj on ojt? qt?qq spqiuXs jo asu suuaui qaiqAv 
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308 HISTORICAL SKETCHES [PART 1 1. 

sits upon a folding stooL It is the belief of Jenny that 
God's grace is in store for her, or God’5 eternal judgment, 
oo^rding os she beha\c well or belia>e ill: respectable 
Jenny I 

Dim through the pages of Dryasdust v>e notice concIa> cs 
of Scottish Puritans, digoitorics, nobles, lionourable vromen, 
taking earnest counsel on the matter ; meeting for confer- 
ence in Edinburgh and elsewhere. The old Duchess of 
Hamilton, says Dry’asdust, rode about \nth a pair of pistols 
in her saddle. Like enough ; with pistols in her saddle, 
and a variety of thoughts in her mind. Dim, o\>lish 
Dryasdust, as is his way in such cases, imputes the whole 
phenomenon to those conclaves : it was all a wooden puppet- 
play, constructed and contrived by these higlicr personages, 
the wires all Httcd on, the Hgurcs all whittled and dressed, 
the program all schemed out; — and then some Duchess of 
Hamilton pullnl the master-wire, and a dramatic representa- 
tion was given. Disastrous Dryasdust, is human life dead, 
then? Art thou entirely an on! and tcncbrific ray of dark- 
ness, then? — Enough, the 23rd morning of July, 1637 has 
risen over Edinburgh city; a silent Sabbath morning, not to 
be a silent day and cvcuiug; Uic dUsatUfactiou of long years 
will perhaps give itself voice today. Put the Pailics and 
Onicialitics arc getting tonards St Giles's Churcli,^ and many 
mortals with speculation in Ihcircycs; right reverend Sydserf’ 
is there, and Dean Hanna, etc, all in due rochets and 
I>ontincaIs; the miscellaneous audience sits waiting, notliing 
licanl but here and there the creaking of some bclatctl foot, 
slight coughing of some wc.ik thrait, and generally In all 
{UUscs, an irregular chortis of siglis. Dismal enough. They 
are going to worship here it would seem ? 

See, Urn Dean enters, a man irrecognisabic to us at the 
distance of 200 years, recognisable only as arv aggregate of 

* miabu^h hsj been Utcl/ cu«Ie a tepuats Jlucsse, ajui S(. Giles'* >u 

Oiarcb,— Lioiujr betej fMW the Puhop, laJ ItAors ibe Dcas 

* SfiUecf, Tube p of CkUdwSf, sines }6jS> 



^ i aiUBAv jjoipo ^pQ; , ‘aq saq.'B.ia:^ia.x — ^ p^ai sn , 

•jfutjui ;(jo pano3 i q^oaiioo , ^’iC-cp aq:^ jo ctoapoo aq:^ p^a.i , 
sn q-aq; , ’SAVoqiq ][]['b ui^t?d oq ‘p'Bai[ auaxas siq sasrea qsaduiaq 
aqq ut uopiasoj 'qidin^j aqq oqut qunom oq jpsmiq paSqqo 
SI spopiquod atJinSaj ui jfxjspurj q'aqq og — jjgo ‘go ‘iC'BAV' 8 , 
‘quo, qpumq aqjQ 'yCuuap qquv paj uajppqa 

puB uaui gB ‘uauiOAi gy j u.itiqa.T oq si a.iBuiqq§iu s^gAaQ aqq 
puB ‘qqSipms pii.iaqa s^poQ oq aqBAVB a.iB oav puB ‘SuioS puB 
auoS aJB Xaqq puB i pti.iaqa qqBaQ; oqui sn aqoqo oq a>jq pAaQ 
aqq jo sa.tBniqqSiu qoB[q i ssBj/\r aqq qquv sa[qqBq Suo^ pBq aABq 
i JO AvoxiB diBqs pi.tqs b qBi{^Y ^ ^ Sn] qB , 

ssBj\[ B Siiis noqq qpAi ‘jaiqq |noj noq , ‘sa^draaq aqBUJaqp no 
iCpq.tBaq UBin SimoiC aqq Siiiqims ‘qsnpsB/fjgr sXBs‘patuiBpxa puB 
i tupd puB anSuoq qquv noiqBpoiq.iB puB qqBuv .laaqs oqui sauiBg 
aqs ‘jaSuo] on qi piiBqs oq ajqB pios snoaqqSia jaq ‘asuodsa.i 
aqq o>[bui oq SuunoABapua qoBq s^iCtuiap qB osojo ‘.iaqoB]o pa-nq 
y ‘nasu aABq suosjad jCubui ‘qaaj .laq oq naspi SBq (qsnpsB/(.T(j 
uioJj s.iBaddB qi) sappa^ Xuuap 'uaui pB jo jaSiiB snojadaaqsqo 
uado .Toj ‘S[Avo.iS .loj ‘sianq .loj a]qjpnBui iuo spBai ‘aoBj 
oqq ui .lappa.t puB .tappa.i SncAvojS UBaQ aqq t pjBaq aq qouuBo 
aaiA.iag ^ saauBqsmno.iia asaqq ui q.iajo .tood b aa.iojnia.T oq 
]nos a]qBqi.iBqoun qou Xub .10 — ‘sjaqoBp pa-tiq-I ’panutBp Suiaq 
luo.y iCB]d oqq oabs iCBiu Xaqq aq os ji ^ s.Ta>pB]o , pa.xiH "^"oid 
B JO qqSiu qsiy aqq in a.iu ^ saaijanp , sb ‘iCBspui-j .10 jiaspiCg Xq 
X[qBqo.id paqjasiii isasuodsa.i o>jbui op aiuog -qjos oiqBqdiua 
qsoui B JO ‘inoqq pBO aAV sb ‘ui-sSuiqsBo ‘snoiqoaniaqui oqui qno 
sqBaiq qi ]]iq ‘uoissa.iSo.id oijqauioaS pidB.i ui Suiqimoui lunq aqq 
‘.laqqo aqq luo.ij ajduiBxa puB aSB-inoo Sunpq qoBa ‘aouaipiiB 
aqq suinq.Tapno] joao j ninq — luq — lupj — ‘aanaiis aqq sjpa.iq oq 
qoog; .laX'B.ij oqq SuiuodQ ’qBqAvauios Suiqnqidpd q.TOaq sjiboq; 
aqq ifouBj ubo auQ ‘qqnap jo sb aauaps oqui quis qsap-SuipBa.i 
aqq squnoui uboq; .mo sb ajqsn.i p.iauaS aqq puB iauipnbB 
a.Toui auioaaq asou jaq ‘soApsiuaqq ssajduioo sdq spappa^ 
Xuuap saas iooiioipnB spapQ ’qg aqq ui opsn.i aSuB.iqs b 
s.TBaq uoiqBuiSBun ‘asinS srqq ui buubjj uBa(j jo qqSis qy 
•puBq sqi UI qoog; .taX!B.Tj s^puB'-j b qquv ‘qaqoo.T puB sqaddiq 
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308 HISTORICAL SKETCHES [part ii. 

sits upon a folding stool. It is the belief of Jenny that 
God’s grace is in store for her, or God'5 eternal judgment, 
according as she beha\c well or behave ill: respectable 
Jenny ! 

Dim through the pages of Dryasdust we notice conclaves 
of ScoUlsh PuritaBs, digavtsiries, Bohles, honooraWe wovaen, 
taking earnest counsel on the matter ; meeting for confer- 
ence in Edinburgh and elsewhere. The old Duchess of 
Hamilton, says Diyasdust, rode about unth a pair of pistols 
in her saddle. Like enough ; with pistols in her saddle, 
and a variety of thoughts in her mind. Dim, owlish 
Dryasdust, ns is his way in sucli cases, imputes the whole 
phenomenon to tliosc conclaves: it was all a wooden puppet- 
play, constructed and contrived by these higher personages, 
tho wires all fitted on, the figures all whittled and drcs&cd, 
the program all sclicmcd out; — and then sonic Duchess of 
Hamilton pulled tho master-wire, and a dramatic representa- 
tion was given. Disastrous Dryasdust, is Iiuman life dead, 
then ? Art thou entirety an owl and tcncbriflc my of dark- 
ness, then? — Enough, the 2drd morning of July, 1G37 has 
risen over Edinburgh aty ; a silent Sabbath morning, not to 
be a silent day and evening; Uic dissatisfaction of long years 
will perhaps give itself voice today. But the Bailies and 
Officialities are getting towards St Giles's Church,* and many 
mortals with speculation in their eyes; rigid reverend Sydserf* 
is there, and Dean Hanna, etc, all in due rochets and 
pontificals; the miscellaneous audience sits waiting, nothing 
heard but here and there tlic creaking of some belated foot, 
blight coughing of some wc.ak throat, and generally in oil 
|>aubc^, an irregular chorus of siglis. Dismal enough. They 
arc going to vror^hip here it would seem ? 

See, Uic Dean enters, a man irrccognisablc to us at tlic 
distance of 200 years, recognbable only as aiv aggregate of 

* Edi&bsfsh lud been Ulclj ixuJ« « Mpirate tliocc}«, v>d Sl Giln't lU 

CuhrltU Ch'sicb,— Lin<!uy iht lU&rs ibe Dc&a. 

* SidKtf, nuhrpcf C»]Io«n]r, tfiJS* 



^ arauAV qoqoo ipQ; , "aq saq.^.xa:^ta.x — ^ p-saj: sn , 
•jCuura jfjD ^ j ^osiIoQ i psnoO > JO panoo oqj , 

sn ij.a'j, ’SAVoqiq |{b uipa o:} ‘p^aq auaias siq sasrea ijsadiuaq, 
aq:} m nopiaso^ ‘JlfllOtl o^ui q.unouj oq. jpsrajq paSqqo 
sr spaqir^uod j;'8|nSaj[ ur ^Bspurj; :}'8q:^ og — jjjo ‘j^jo ‘X'bavb, 
‘;^no, 'Piojo^^j S3Sia: qinuinq. aqj;, 'iCuuap q:^TAi [aaj uajppqa 
puTJ uara qa ‘uauiOAV p;y i um^aj oq. st arerai^qSiu sjtAaQ aq^. 
puB ‘:^q§i];uns piwa^a s,po0 oq. aqBAVis a.TO aAv puB ‘SuioS puB 
auoS aiB jCaqq puB i |Buj[a:}a qq.BaQ o:).m sn aqoqo o:}. aqq pAsci 
aq:^ jo sajretni^qSiu qoB^q i ssBji^ aqq. q:}iAx sa^q^^nq Suo{ pBq aABq 
OM I I^os aqq. jo aSlOJJB dtaqs ip.xqs b qBqji^^ ^ <3 Sn^ Xui :^b , 
ssBj\[ B Suis noq:^ rqiAV ‘jaiq^ poj noqjQ , ‘sajdtaa:} a:}BUjaq.p no 
jfpqjBaq UBin SunovC aq:^ §utq.ittis ‘:}snpsB/jQ; s^Bs‘pauip[Oxa puB 
i oqBd puB anSuo:^ q:jtAv uoic^BjnopjB puB q:^B.uv jaaqs o^ux sauiBq 
aqs ‘.xaSuoj on qx puB:^s o\ a|qB pos snoa::^qSi.x laq ‘asuodsa.x 
aqq. aqBxii SuunoABapua qoBq s^^uuap :^b asop ‘aaqoBp pa.nq 
y ‘uasu aABi[ suos.xad ifnBui ‘^jaaj .xaq o:^ xiasu SBq (:)snpsB/C.x(j 
mojy: sjBaddB :}i) sappa^ iCxiuap ‘uaxn jo jaSuB snoja4a.^Jsqo 
uado joj ‘sjAiOjS joj ‘suinq .xoj a];qipnBai tuo spBai ‘aoBj 
aq:^ ui lappaj puB jappax SaxAVOxS UBag; aq:^ t p.XBaq aq :^ouubd 
aoiAxag ,3 saauBpranoxp asaqq ui q.Ta|0 xood b aa.xojuia.x ocj 
jnos a[qB:^UBqoun ^ou iCuB .xo — ‘sxaqoBp paxtjj 'pauiUBp Supq 
uio.q: iCB^d aqq babs jCnra Xaqq. aq os ji ^ sxaqoBp , pa.xiH ■^'B{d 
B JO jqSiu jsiq aqj ui a.XB ^ s-xaqoBp , sb ‘jfBspui^ .xo jxaspjfg iCq 
X[qBqojd pajxasur t sasuodsa.x aqBux op aiuog •q.ios oijBqduia 
jsocu B JO ‘raaqj qBO oax sb ‘ai-sSuxjsBo ‘saoipafxajux ojui qno 
sqBaiq ji jjij ‘uoissa.xSo.xd or.xjaxnoaS prdB.x ui Siitjunotu ranq aqj 
‘.xaqjo aqj luo.^ a[duiBxa puB aSBinoo SuiqBj qoBa ‘aauaipxxB 
aqj suinq xapnoj xaAa } ranq — raq — rajj — *aoxiaps aqj sqBa.xq aq 
qoog .XBiCBXj aqj SuiuadQ ’jBqAiaraos SuijBjxd|Bd q.xBaq s^xiBa(j 
aqj XouBj UBO auQ 'qi-Bap jo sb aouaps ojui quis qsap-SurpBax 
aqj sjunora UBaQ; .mo sb apsn.x jB.xauaS aqj piiB fauqinbB 
aiora araoaaq asou .xaq ‘saApsraaqj ssaxdraoa sdq s^sappa^ 
iCxxuap saas iaaxiaipnB s^sapf^ qg aqj ui 0 psn.x aSuB.xjs b 
s.XBaq uoijBniSBUii ‘asmS siqj ur buubjj xibbq; jo jqSis jy 
•puBq sji ui qoog; .xaiCB.x^j s^pUB-q b qpAv ‘jaqoo.i puB sjaddij 
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‘/jcaAoasip JO oSiSiCoA u uo ji qSnoiqj soiiqs jfqnjaj^aS 
ouojsijj 'uoisBDoo uo JT ojui vCjd sn JO qu jnq ‘Jjoog siqj pua.i 
aoAO 9Auq ‘auou Jtaqjui jco Avaj ‘§ao| jay puu jjoqs Suiaq ajtq 

•puaj sqjSua^ 

IP oj ^■BUt ‘AVBf-paqooi jo ppjju jou si puu ‘suno: pqj aq qoiqAv 
aDuapuodsaiioQ aopnqx '8 X^up siqj oj aAuq bav saranjoA 
oqoj uaAas ui os put? i siajja| puap jo ssbui pqj ‘ssaid aqj 
oj jiiuaioo puu aSuBjau ‘jaqdioap ‘Xdoa oj papaaoojtd ‘jCajsnpai 
SuuaAasjad qjm qjuv ‘adoq pauaAqua qjm qaJig; 

•jqSq oj auioa jC|pajoadxaun puq ji ‘siuaX paapunq u jnoqu 
jajju Avon puu ‘quAv aqj ui xoq pqj ut aiaqj paunq puq ubiu 
pooS aqj ‘ji daaq oj ppiju samij |iAa ui jaA! ‘jt aso[ oj Suipm 
-un ‘qoiqAv i aauapuodsaiioo ppipo jo piBoq jaaoas spopnqj, 
SBAv siqj jBqj aiojaiaqj paiaAoosip — i aiaq papisaj sjCup 
aajpi siq ui ‘iCiBjaaoag juaraujaAor) ‘aopnqj, uqop upjaao v 
pqj pajaquiauiai iCpsua ‘sapojisodai jsnpsuiCjQ; siq dn Suiuauj 
puB ‘sauiBU ouojsiq jsaqSiq aqj ui Suipunoqu ‘jfjujuaa qjuaaj 
-uaAas aqj jo aouapuodsajaoa v suav ajaq pqj paaaAoasip jCpsaa 
‘sapujoads ouojsiq siq uo Suijjnd ‘uinasnj\[ qsijugr Jo 
iCpuanbasqns ‘jtaAaAvoq ‘qojig •jj\[ iCq puB iCg qpj ^aqj spuuq 
asouAv oiui siauao uaiAv jou iauuoao® aiaan oa oauina Xaua 
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Imngs \\ith outspread pinions for moments in the strange 
twilight, in the strange silence, of that wide-spread City of 
the Dead, descrying what it can, — little of moment for most 
part. For m truth the region is most awful, of a leaden 
quality, a leaden colour, guarded by basilisks, inhabitatcd by 
ghosts , ond the Jiving visitor is in haste to return We, at 
the \ery door of it, have snatched the following morsel 

[Here follow directions to copy Oliver Cromwcirs Letter of 
the 13th October, 1G3S, to his beloved Cousin, Mrs. St John 
It stands in the Letters and Speeches^ as Cromwell's Second 
Letter (i 100)] 

Much remains obscure, lost beyond recovery Alas, and 
the very spirit of the writing, how it is lost too, ond the 
abstract words become meaningless to us, as are the proper 
names Ihc appellations and ideas, wc say, arc not less 
obliterated than the proper names and persons Who knows 
what to make of dwelling m Mcslicc, which signifies Prolongs 
xngt or in Kedor, which signifies Dlachicss} How could a man 
supposed to be of vigorous sense write down such imbecihtii*^, 
or what did he mean by them? Diyasdust is terribly at a 
loss, the living intellectual circles wait with blank cagenica«, 
«omt word of explanation from him, and be os good as fids 
tliat lie has none to give — ‘Cant, H^poensy', the intellectual 
circles have rejected these, — well thin, * Enthusiasm, I'anutic* 

* ism, some form of the grand clcmiut of cloudiness ?' ‘ Yes,’ 
with a kind of nasal intcrjcction*il*nm — hm,'as if still all wire 
not right Hut they are found to rest satisfied vvitli this Uhi 
square jawed, rugged looking individual, with massive nosi, 
with keen grey e)c^, and wart above the right ejebrow, was 
partly m a distracted condition If it should cverb^ chiuici,tts 
thire IS passing need othirwi»i, be disclosed to the intclleitual 
circles that they have souls to U. savctl, then the lasthy()uthosis 
of Drjosdust will go like thi rest, I think , then vroe in gciiind 
to Erjo^Iu^t hi5 hypotheses nud foul Hcialc iclip«cs will 
fleet away uilli Ignominious drumming in the rear of Hum. 
Ihe viry street urchins approvingly looking on. and a iuo»t 



•o6 •; ‘^paituo^j **i sag ^ 

s^auuaT{:^T33 •:}g oiojj ^uajojjip jC^[’8:^oq. ■Bjnsdfi q.'B 9[duj3j^ 
^[iS TJ aas uatuajg jo ui^py t^ou piQ •s:jiq'Bi[ sj^tjo qsAv 
:^x :}BqAv ‘sSuiq:}op ui cjd'B.uv q^daoxa qno sainoo .xaAau puu ‘qi 
JO |nos jfaaA aqq oq spj'CAXUx suoiqxpmq ux qdt?.TAv sx snxuaS 
ixuraixq aood aqx "IPJ sx iCaoqsijj qaxqAV jo sqpsai aqq qquv 
‘uoiqtJDuiSAip qsa^qtiqou aqq oq Suipxjaq ‘saxoads UBiunq aqq aoj 
saAjasuiaqq uado qxjqq sasanoa OAvq ajx? aaaqq ‘jaAaAVOt[ aaan 

•anaq uroinaa 

’|XAV Xqqtxxquassa sqx ux Suiqq sxqq ‘aioui jCaoraara uiouixxq iCux? ui 
aq oq jaAau siutjajp aqq paqstuxJA aAuq qtjqs luaqq jo .xat^qp jo 
iCaoiuaxu ao uxujq aqq ux sxiav quqq qx? puu iCaoqg •aj\r puxj sqa^^^ 
jq; uoqAv ‘puauj ^ qi aquxuun ao qx aqtjiu xxx?a /"aoqg mJ/\[ 
ao s[p^ mq; qxxqjL i aaqqo ao ‘Avaaqajj ‘iiaiu jo jCpoq ao luiai 
Aw3 uo ao ‘aaqqo ao Axaaqaj-j ‘qoog; paqujad Xiiu no ‘vfaoqg mj\j; 
ao sqo;^ 'aQ uo spuadap sxqq noqq qsaquiqq qng; ^*2 oq[ aqq 
JO u^jg atjq qu /faoqg •aj\r oq sqa^Y^ "JQ JOj iCpquuoissxxd aquAx 
qsppoAv ooq noqj^ •qooi /CqaaA pip po0 u jo oauasaad ai{q 
‘papnopaoAo anopuaids puu Xqisoui 2 j|nj ux avou ‘anopuayds auaja 
JO sqsanq ui a\ou ‘qaiqAX qSnoaqq aStxuii-aump jo pupj v qaoAv 
‘aoijqoui Xqq i{qaTjg[ oqq aqq ‘ssoiusnq puu ajq jCqq qw puxj ‘ooq 
noqx * 33 qq Joj Suiqq qqSq u oaoAv siqq qu ‘ajq XiaA jo aoytaaus 
aqq ‘sqaqqja Suqouo-aaAati ‘sauaq ‘saaXuaq ’qaiis oq oq qaoqa 
pnqadaad u ‘quaiuap auaaaaq aqq jo suoiqonaqsqo aqq qSnoaqq 
‘ao ‘Xoaqdoad paanus pnqadaad u ixaqq aaoA\ ajq *Cqj[^ 'aaqq aoj 
uoiquAqxjs jo adoq u qqSuoaq aoAoosoqAv oq ‘qsuq3 oq ‘aaqq 
aoAOO oq suniqunoui oqq oq /Cjj qspqxoAx noqj, ’aaiiq aoj oans 
sauaiC Avaj ux aoAaaoj aaoAv iCof X’qiaAUoiq ao uxud qojj piiu ‘qqSq 
JO ssaaxa ijquv qaup ouoaqq siq ‘po0 quoaS v jo oStrnij aiuujj 
aqq qnq aaoAV ssauxsnq sqi pini qqaxjg; aqq qu quqq ‘iCquiaaqg; 
pim quauiSpnp u qquoQ aaqjii XqxaoA iii suav aaaqq quqq qsaAvou>| 
noqq oautiip quaotjaiiaq iCq ji ‘aapnaa quaSqpqui q ‘aapisixo,) 
•oqqAv V aoj aaauap aq qxAX saaujqSnoaoqq aqqnd aqq pim ‘uiaqq 
aoj SuiuAvtiiC soT?q0 OAiquu jo soquS aqq ‘qaatuu quv '00 pun Siiq 
-pui^\ ‘Xouaipadxg; j qsnpsi?Xa(q q | oiinq aanqnj pun quasoaq 
apijAv aqq ‘qsnj a|oqAX aqq xuoaj paqjq aq asdipa snouosiod 

818 SHaavd aoinaiivL ^to A'iiaAoosia [ixx -no 
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hangs with outspread pinions for moments in the strange 
twilight, in the strange silence, of that wide-spread Cit^ of 
the Dead, descrying what it can, — little of moment for most 
part. For in truth the region is most awful, of a leaden 
quality, a leaden colour, guarded by basilisks, inhabitated by 
ghosts ; and the living visitor is in haste to return. We, at 
the very door of it, have snatched the following morsel : 

[Here follow directions to copy Oliver Cromwell's I-etter of 
the 13th October, 1638, to his beloved Cousin, Mrs. St. John. 
It stands in the Letlcrs and Speeches^ os Cromweirs Second 
letter (i. 100) ] 

Much remains obscure, lost beyond recovery, Alas, and 
the very spirit of the writing, how it is lost too } and the 
abstract vvords become meaningless to us; as ore the proper 
names . . . Tlic appellations and ideas, uc say, arc not Jess 
obliterated than the proper names and persons. IVho knows 
what to make of dwelling in Mcshcc, which signifies Prolonff~ 
i«g,or in Kcdnr, which signifies Blachiasf How could a man 
supposed to be of vigorous sense write down such imbecllitIe^, 
or VThat did he mean by them? Dryasdust is tembly at a 
loss; the living intellectual circles wait witli blank eagerness, 
some vvord of explanation from hint, and he os good ns fids 
that he has none to give, — ‘Cant, Hypocrisy*; the intclleitual 
circles have rejected tlicsc; — well then, ‘Enthusiasm, Funntic- 
* ism, some form of the grand dement of cloudiness?’ ‘Yes,’ 
with a kind of nasal interjcctioiinl * Hm— lun,’ os if still all were 
not right. Ilut they arc found to rest satisfied with this:.'lhe 
square-jawed, rugged-looking imlividua), with massive nose, 
vriUi keen grey cye^, and wart above the right eyebrow, was 
partly in a distracteil condition. If it should ever by chonic, us 
there is passing need oUierwisc, be disclosed to the intd/ixtuaJ 
circles that they liave souls to t>etavc<l, then the last hypotlieais 
of Dryasdust will go like the rest, I think ; then woe in giiatal 
to Dr)aMluvt' his hyjiotheses and foul Hicate iclipus will 
tlect away vritli ignominious drumming in (he rear of tlnm; 
the very street urchins approvingly looking on; ami u movt 



•o6 •! ‘n^aiuio^^ ‘*1 J3H3T[ sog t 

s^ 0 UiJan:^'B 3 ’ijg uiojj :^aaj3gip iC|['8:io:V ■bjissc[£x ^ts a^duiaj^ 
u aas uauiajg jo tuupy ^ou piQ; 's:^iqBi[ sqtjo |pAv 
q^i q.'BqM ‘s§uiqq.op ui q^duJAV q^daoxa sainoa .laAau pu^a ‘q.i 
JO |no3 jCaaA aqj oj spaaAMii suoijtpa.xj ui jdajAx st sntuaS 
uainnq jood aqj^ qpj si iCaopijj qaiqAX jo sjjnsai aqj qi^uv 
‘uoijaouaAip jsa^qajoa aqj oj Suipaa^ ‘sapads uaraiiq aqj .loj 
saApsuiaqj uado jaqj sasjnoa oavj aaa a.iaqj ‘aaAaAvoq oJiaH 

•anaj upiua.i 

’fiAx jCjqapuassa s;i ui Suiqj siqj ‘aioui Xjotnara uamnq Xua ui 
aq oj jaAau sumaap aqq paipiUBA aAaq qaqs uiaqj jo .laqjp jo 
/(jouiaui ao uiajq aqj ui sbav jaqj jp pua jC.tojg uj^r pua spaj^.^ 
jQT uaqAx ‘puauj ^ ji aqauiun .10 qt aqaui naa ifaoqg mj\[ 
.10 s|Pj(^ ’jq; qaqj^ i .laqqo .to ‘Avajqaj-j ‘iioui jo Xpoq so uaiu 
;Cua uo JO ‘jaqqo .10 Axajqajj *qoog[ paqut.id iCua uo ‘^Joqg mj\t; 
ao sj[Oj\;Y 'JQr uo spuadap siqq noqq qsaquiqq qng; I'Sod aqq 
JO uSjg aqq qa ifaoqg uj^r oq sjpj\\ ‘jq; aoj iCpqauoissad aquAX 
qsp[noAi ooq noqj^ 'qooi iC|uaA pip po0 a'jo aauasajd aqq 
‘papnopaDAo anopuajds pua XqisouiSijnj in avou ‘anopua^ds aaap 
JO sqsanq ui a\ou ‘qaiqAi qSnoaqq aSauii-aimqi jo puiq a qaaAi 
‘aaijqoui Xqq qqaag; aqq aqq ‘ssauisnq pua ojq ^Cqq qa pua ‘ooq 
noqx 'saqq aoj Suiqq qqSq a aaaai sup qa ‘ajq Asoa jo aaiqaaas 
aqq ‘sqaqpa Siiipua-aaAau ‘saaoq ‘saa.Caap 'qans oq oq qaojp 
pnqodaad a ‘quaiuap auaaaaq aqq jo suoiqonaqsqo aqq qSnoaqq 
‘ao ‘iCooqdoad poaaas janqodaod a uaqq aaoAv aji| Xqj, ’aaqq aoj 
uoiqaAqas jo adoq a qqSnoaq aoAoosoqAi oq ‘qsiaqQ oq ‘aaqq 
aoAOo oq suiaqunoiu aqq oq iCq qsppiOAi noqj, ’aaqq aoj aans 
saaaiC avoj ui aoAoaoj oaoAv iCof iCqiaAaojq ao uiad qpjj pua ‘qqSq 
JO ssaaxa qquv qaap ouoaqq siq ‘poQ qaoaS a jo aSauij auiaj^q 
aqq qnq aaoAV ssauisnq sqi pua qqaag; aqq pa qaqq ‘Kqiuaaqg; 
pua quauiSpnp a qqaaQ aaqja iCqiaoA ui saAV aaaqq qaqq qsaAvouq 
noqq aauaqa quaoyauaq ^Cq ji ‘aapaaa quoSqpqui q ‘aapisuo,-) 
'opqAv a aoj aaaaap aq piAi saaajqSnoaoqq oqqnd aqq pua ‘uiaqq 
aoj SiiiUAia/C soaq^ OAiqau jo saqaS aqq ‘qaaaiu piA\ oj pua Saq 
-pui^y^ ‘Xouoipadxg; ; qsnpsa.CaQ; q j oiuiq oanqnq pua quasaap 
apijAi aqq ‘qsaj opi[Ai aqq uioaj paqjq aq asdipa snouosiod 

SIS SHaavd aoiiiniivL oto AiTSEAOOsia Dixx lu 
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Church, with festooned gilt chains round it, and horses' 
heads set high on perches, some seventy in various stages 
of decomposition? The modes of Divinity are properly 
endless among men but they reduce themselves mainly into 
these two ^ 

Under the green Earth, so flowery, cheery, shone on by the 
sun, he dismal deeps, dwelling places of we know not what 
nils shapen gnomes, Rusbworths, Dugdalcs, Rymers, dark 
kingdoms of the vanished Dead He that vrould investigate 
the Past must be prepared for encountering things unpleasant, 
things dreary, nay, ghastly The Past is the dwelling of the 
Dead , the pale kingdoms of Dis and the Du Manes. Ulysscs 
did not descend to the Dwellings of the Departed wiUiout 
struggles and saenfices, nor when there did he find the region 
cheerful Achilles, Prince of Heroes, is right mounifnl as 
a Shade * Do not extenuate Death to me, illustrious Ulv sacs 

* I would wish, as a field labourer to drudge for another iimn, 

* though a mean one, to whom there wca small substance, 

* rather than be king of all the vanished Dead How faith 
fully this old Greek notion of Achilles in Ll^siuni rcpriscnU 
his condition in the human memory, — Ins relation to the 
living Biographer 1 He is vanished, or nearly so, a Ihin, inelan- 
clioly shade Speak of the meanest day dnidgt who is yet 
alive and visible to nic, speak, net of the Dead, for I bihold 
them not — It is like tliou btholdcst them nut' Ihe Club 
Anecdotes of a Jabesh Windbag, how much more interesting 
to us than all that the Philosopher and Poet can say or smg 
of on Oliver CromwcU I 


TBAOmON 

Tradition, too, is to be commended, m Tradition, loo, u 
something of divine. Tnuhtion is tlie beatified bodily form 
of all that once was , of wliat our lathers from immemorial 
time liavc tried and found wortii) It btgins btyond record 

» r*sinim iumI ChrulUtuijr • »f < 5 ? 91 



-ipul oi:^Bui3|quxa jo :^unooD'B siq:^ saAiS ^SuiuBam qonui 
JO iCq^oisuujiu :^ou jCposd-Bqj ts ui ‘aauaa^ s'BUtjqotJg; Joo^ 

•aaqjou'S s^iss ‘Xqunoas put? uotj'Bpoiuiaooou 
p|oqasnoq ‘Supooi quaogauaq — iauo sX!i 3 s ‘qjpaz aqj oj Sut 
-qauaj sarejurvoui jo sis cjqSiaAV Suiuosijdrai 'I'eqjtAV inaqj \\vo 
iCTJux 9 AV sia sSupijs-Suipisa^ quaoqauaq pn^adaad ‘sureqa \13nq3d 
-aad aapun surejanora jo qqSioAv aqj q:tiAV st? UAVop niiq paxq 
put? ‘oiiq joj iCjisuarauit Suiqq ‘sotoqdsoqj laAO ssajpunoq 
dn pajaAVOj jt?qj juauiap ajtnzu aqj st? si ‘ji no joapaj aq ji 
‘j[asjr JO juqj;, <? qsqSug; jo pap| v ‘qsqSug; qt?ads qou aq 
sao(j ^ uopiputj;, • jtjqj qqSnuj siojsaauu siq jo uiopsuv aqj 
ooj uiiq i-oja ‘xoq-joqug; ‘sjuauujipuj aaj^ ‘agTjjjjng pjoj 
-oa[g[ sput?uiap ajj [ iCitjaopipuaj sXvm jCutun Aioq ur Jiasji si 
uoijipt?aj, JO uoijtjiounuap sijj *ji «utiCt?smu§ put? Suiaunou 
-ap ur jsapno[ sr aq uaqAV uaAa ‘aaua:}sixa siq jo sjuamoui 
qt? q.v ‘uiiq jo a.iqg qsouaauui aqj oj uopipujj^ Aq pajuaj 
-auad SI [uoipu^j rfsapiquj aq^ iqi jCq aAq /{snoiosuooun 
•Jit) juaiqmumnojia aqj ‘juauiap-aji| aip stj si uoijipt?aj, 

•uuui V .loj suopsanb ajos oavj aqj 
jauuuru t? ui oat? asaqj — ‘a^qtjduqs si qi .laipjcj A\oq put? paduqs 
SI ppoAV aqq aiou 'Avoqoj qui qtiqAv ut?qq o^quioxaui ssa| qou 
qoBj t? si a.iojaq quoAi q.t?q^\^ 'aduqs oq qo/C si qoiqAV ppoAv v 
oqui qou ‘pptOAi padt?qs t? oqui iwoq aiu dj\^ ‘pajfoqq^S aq 
oq st?q qi ‘qou .to iCqq.ioAv ‘iCt?^ ‘SuuaqquS qqjOAv qaAV aq qiAi 
ifjomaut utjuinq pjauaS aqq ui papuadsns Sunq st?q qt?qAv qtjqq 
uoqoaj I uaqq ‘s>[Ooq-a.inqajd aAiquiqsnqi ‘sa^qtiq quaiqdouiCs qnq 
ojt? sajqig; .laqqo (jt? qsouqt? joajaqAV ‘a[qig; |t?saaAiun putuS aqq 
si iCjoqsijq uBuinu jj 'qstij aqq ui ssauauiAtp v asiuSoaaj oq 
qaAt qsop noqq i ooq uoiqipujx diqsaoAv q^uqs notjjj;, *[tjujaqg[ 
aqq /q qqaoj paqs Suiqq t? su si ‘^qiu.iaqg[ uo sqnqt? qi ‘auirj;, jo 
SuiuujSaq aqq qquv suiSaq uoiqiptiJ j;, t uaj^ qs.tij[ asaqq jo ajq 
aqq si uoptpujj^ jo mnqujqs qs.iq aqq i poQ 10 aqqpoS s^av 
‘ a|qt?auit?uun ‘(nj.iapuoAv suav ‘ssajaiuuu puu Aiau suav qqt? ‘j^asqi 
pauq pt?q qqSis jo qqSuoqq on qaX st? qoiqAt no asj 3 Am£j t? 
oqui qqjoj paqoo^ saiCa uiSjia qsajj qqptt quqq ifaqq *uaiu qsjg 
aqq ojQ 'jCqiuiaqg; ui suiSaq ‘quads oq os ‘ooq qi i X’jouiaiu jo 
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\idual, Phospboros, the Ligbtbnnger, meaning evidently by 
him the soul of man, or perhaps, as some noff speak, the soul 
of mankind. 

* And when the Lord saw Phospboros bis pnde, 

Being wroth thereat, he cast him forth. 

And shut him m a prison called Life , 

And ga^o him for a girment earth and water. 

And bound him straiUy m four \zuro Chains, 

And pour d for him tbo bitter cup of Fire ' * 

This rliapsodic imagciy has truly a resemblance to the fatt 
of Man under Tradition 

The air in small portions is trans])nrent, of no colour or 
noticcability , but take it in totality os on atmosphere, it 
IS oFurc, beautiful, almost divine looking, and encircles us 
everywhere with a Dome which wo well name Heaven In- 
finitude docs so in all senses, in all cases Uradition is 
properly the loUlity of the inemonble acts and thoughts 
of all mankind \Vc arc olive because we have an atmospben. 
round us, wc arc socially alive (wc arc m so many senses 
spintuilly alive) because wc have, and hi\t long had, brotlan 
round us, and tlie memory of (Acir rtlations to the Universe 
Ihis, too, IS on atmoipiicre, builds an azure heavenly world 
round our terrestrial one 

lilt* Ians of spiritual as of physical optiu act here too' 
Mosses of tlie Past get coinprc^wrcd by distance, compassed 
and transfigured to sapplnrc colour , and one Inglicat jxaL 
becomes the name of u wide district 1 rout the Grctk 
Homeric hongs, to Loogobord Paul Dticon, there rhyme* 
iUelf a kind of order out of post human things, and nxid 
History becomes n rhythmic ^fythus. Hirculcj prints hi» 
name on long centuries of Herculean work and cnteqinse 
Past crents arc deified Doei not every people, looking at 
lU language, consider that the first Grammarian was GwI, 

* Fit l^e rrnulnclff cf lb t, lie 014 Msa of Cdtas<l «»* 

Cjut>Sc s Leu/ on Wctcrr, f/irff jhus U uS/Z//,/ 



|nji 93 qo cjtiq 9 A'b.t§ jo toui v ‘jpsiniq ugpdui'Bjj uqop 
SI tU 9 pdniBg; nqop jo rroisn^ui aqj ‘qojnqQ pu-e 9 snoqjou'Bj\[ 

U9pdtnBjj 9qj SI ‘s9qo99q uiBqSuiqong; 9qj ^q p9a9jpqs ‘SiC9|['eA 

U 99 J§ aqj Suoraa dn pappj ‘s:^oojq sjt sj 09 ]p 9 ‘a 9 AU oij'B.to 
- ojsiJ'B OB aqq iCjpinSu'B]; 9 sno sqj ajaqAv sjfapiSA oqj piray 

•quaps aq [pAi ‘aouBjonpa qjuv 
qSnoqj ‘Xjojsijj ajojaaaq^ ’aaj^aqq. pajTsuiraiqp p^BUis ano 
ptinoq jsnra sassqnoo pnop ^i-rep aqq ‘uopqqo jo s|pAV qoTsya 

•spo§ IP puB uaui IP JO qo| 
aqq. a 9 p| jo jauoos si ainzB auajas ojui uoijtuBAa puB aouaps 
aipipo-g puB ‘aaqjouB jno Suiqsnio j 9 A 9 si jas ano ‘ajn; Jo a§Bjs 
aqj no sb vfaouiain uBinnq aqj ui ‘sB|y ‘jpsuiiq joj uiooj pxip 
ifBui q.iim aqj pqq. X|qBaoBad uajjoSaoj aq saAps ano/C ja| oq. 
noiC jo 666 ‘ 666‘666 Saq hiai j j |p noyC jo Suuaquiauiai 
ou SI B-iaqx dSuipuaq. uaaq ojjaqjiq pBq sSaiqq. |p inoqAi 
aonpojd oj ‘ubui quBqaoduii jsoui aqj a.iaAv ffq ji sb ‘pBaq «?/ 
•laAo qqSu uavojo sqi qjiAv qoaB ub ojui saApstuaqq. tpriBA suaABaq 
aqq, jon op uioqAv jo pos iCaaAa oq. ‘spos uBinnq OOO'OOS't 
ainos ajB ‘uapjBS iCiu ui aquAA j ajaqAV iqio siqj nj ^ II'® 
jaqoiauiai aAv ubo aiojj | iCaoraaui jo pp aqq oq. anioa uoiAi|qQ 
"p 3 p.iq 3 po puB pno| IP anoq pqj jb ‘aiou ssapoioA py *aiioq 
auiBs siqq jb ‘inaqj Suiavo||oj sqapA puB spunoq puB ‘qsp apqq 
uodn 3 |A\Bq a|pi qqiAV pBoaqB iC|ssa|q.p.ij apu ‘saiqqiois oiqsnj 
jpqj ui noil joq a|qBa|pra puB pAUB aqq.' nodn apius ‘spnBiia 
piaAas ipqq. no ‘sqioAvppp puB SiCBAvqSiq no iCpsnq aiBj ‘sioop 
uiqqiAV juaosapbai puB jCioqoajai ‘snopqiq jis ‘snoipnqs jis 
^spnnoq puB qAVBq qqiM Xpsnq apii nara ssapoioA iCuBin avojj 

sivESvxMVHJ aMV saixnvau — anvTC ajsrv NaaanvH 

iixx iiaxjvHO 


•spo§ aq oq. j{|iBap XiaA pijs paraaajsa aiB ‘iCaqqy 
laqsniuiqsaj^ oqni |pjj laqsninijsa^ jo po oS aAV ji ‘luvo 
ino Suipnpni ^suoipu jsoin jo sibaiSayb^ aqjQ jiaqBj\[ aqq. 

U8 anvT asLY NuadKVH riixx-jvHo 



318 


HISTORICAL SKETCHES [part ii 
waysj as I judge by the look of Inra, not without Teutonic 
fire in his heart, but deep hidden, whom it were delightful to 
look m upon, did time permit' Authentically, sure as I am 
now here, he is then there, riding abroad to look up his 
tenants, to MSit some neighbour, or the green earth and azure 
beeches at least, sitting at home reading Davila on the Cnil 
Wars,' reading ChiUiTigwotVh and Dutch Divinity, — ^looking 
earnestly into an ocean that Ins eyesight cannot bound, ivliich 
IS indeed bottomicds, deep, uhich tlic sharpest human eyesight 
only seems to itself to reach the bottom of In the bottom 
less ocean there docs cier appear to be a bottom , where tin. 
light fails and the eye can reach no farther, there the eye rests 
contented os on the primeval basis, there is the bottom so 
reckoned it is tlio law of optics for men here below Mr 
Hampden's eye reaches down farther than most, discerns ns tlic 
deepest pnmcial fact, that in the heart of this world a God 
dwells vcnly, that man, poor imprisoned creature dots of n 
felt truth reach up to Heaven and down to Hell, tlmt the 
question how he demeans himself m tins poor life, is actually 
of infinite moment to him Tlicrc, intrinsically, is tlic bottom 
for John Hninpdcn, — as it is indeed for me, ind for the clear 
sighted reader. Host tliou heard of any deeper dcptli yet 
reached by telescope or otherwise? I have heard of cxtrcmtly 
sliallow depths trumpeted abroad, os the wonderful wonder and 
real bottom found at last, in these enlightened days how 
tlicrc dwelt no God but a mere steam engine and clock 
mechanism m the heart of this world, and man's real duty 
was hut to find due Jamaica treacle for hunvrlf, a finite dutv, 
not mnnite, with other most mournful matter, which, for the 
credit of the house, I will not enlarge U|>on Sucli extremely 
shallow depths have I been vociferously invited to conUuqdate 
m Uicse days, — but u deeper than tins of llatiqxfen's no matt 
ever saw, — nor will se‘c, 1 {magiuc. Two things strike inr 

t * tru,* up sir 1 hLip \VuwIek, *Tcr7 ncl) icaJ la ItutAtyi le 1 

I fCK^mtcr iSe tuU tl:n« I c'cr uw llui at Drtiu of th« G'U \lir« cf 
It «u Ust a« caller the cf ** Mr Ilu&pirae J/aum *** 
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HISTOIUCAL SKETCHES [partii 
not entirely Phantasms , we arc partly human too after a sort ' 
It was m this wa> that the earliest Fathers from beyond 
human memory taught and in the Book itself is said. Do 
all things decently and m order, this is the order, we fancy , 
this IS what the earliest I’athers, etc We rest on Trmlition, 
ring after nng round our horizon, the outer ring of which lies 
seemingly in contact with God himself and Eternity, — seem 
mgly as the lapours o\cr Paddington hcigiits and the hills of 
Korwood lie in contact with the stars and arc part and parcel 
of the firmament Infinite star firmament, law of human duty, 
direct \oicc of God, opened human soul wc know nothing of 
all that , our own souls, it appears, must be shut to us, suspect 
to us, — tliough we recciied a University education. Wc never 
saw any opened human soul, heard witliin us or without us 
any direct voice of God,— heard only tlic direct voices of the 
spectral Archbishops, saw with such eyes as wc hud t!ic eternal 
firmament rest hrmly on Paddington and t)ie hbights nf 
Norwood and Dulwicli ' And so they provide their Pour Sur- 
plices at Allhallowtidc with ruillid temper, chnunt ancient 
metre, and go on nothing doubting 

Good Heavens, when I look at these two classes of men, the 
Phantasms partly liunmn aftcra sort, witi) their tcin|}cr getting 
ruflled, and the llcalitics with their patience gLltingcxImustcd, 
— I could fancy collisions coming to pass between them And 
what a business will it be, getting at the considcrahlc heart 
of truth which consciously and unconsciously docs he in botli, 
and having it presented in pure forui Due reverence for 
venerable human forms, due reverence for awful divine reali- 
ties vrhich transcend all forms it will bo centuries before vtc 
»cc these two made nghtly one, and a wide glorious blmcd 
life for us, instead of a narrow coiitcntiuiis and cursed one 
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printed these many )car!», will inquire ^amly about tliat 
Tiiey are cncliantcd Papers, those Straflbrd ones, shed a torpid 
influence, benumb into languor, into tetanus or sleep, oil 
motion in the souls of men. O RadclifT, Heylin, Hacket, 
Ruslntorth, Nalson, Purton, AVhitclock, Ilcatii, and Vickers, 
'sby does posterity oxecrate you? Were not faithful in 
your day; and drove jocundly your waggon-loads of cuntem- 
porary printed babble, jocundly shot it there, not calculating 
tiiat it would be rubbish ? Posterity did nothing for antiquity: 
posterity must take contentedly what antiquity was pleased to 
bequeath it: casket of gold grains precious in ail markets, 
mountain heaps of gravel and indurated mud in size like the 
ruins of Pabylon; no Pactolus* rolls metal alone, but metal 
and gravel mixed. 

Wentworth, StrafTord that is to be, a man of biliary, 
choleric temper, of fierce pride and energy, is busy in 
Ireland and England, and has long been. I knew him 
once AS a Reformer; in those days when wc were about to 
hold our Speaker down, he was among us, resolute as the 
rest; but when we actually held our Speaker <lown, when 
wc hod obtained our Petition of Right, he was not with 
us any more. He iiod gone away from us, gone over to the 
Four Surplices, to IVhitchall and the gilt Foniiulas. Const 
thou not conceive an honourable sou) seduced ? 1 liavc known 
such, more than one. The elevated soul seeks advancement, 
.seeks to sec itself on elevated sou);’ the smile of kings, like 
radiance out of Heaven, says to them, * Saul, Saul, why |)ersc- 
* cutest thou me?’ Sir John Savlle,* long a jicstilcnt eye-sore 
to thee, tuj my glance shall dissolve him irom thy {lath; in no 
County meeting shall any Savile, or man of them, outshine 

* A ti*cr of LjrJia, funed for Its goMcn uads. 

* * It U s clmte smbiikia If pisced, uud Sutffotd si Ids Tiul, to hsrs 

sjt nuch po«cs u Bujf te, iKu th^ie uu/ po«c« io do lltc mott good io (&« 

«bc(c s Rua lives.' Kiahootlb, Tn^ tj 

* The o'Ve of Ciatos Ko(Uto(s.ss, to VtxWUtiir, «ss I 

irj>csca ukea fiua Wcuwonlv SRd ci«ca to Six Jotia Ssvilc Io l&tJ { «i>i 
Lr WntwciOi's icaotsl tnxj hsr4cd to bisi ss ^ ul la opca Gwit 
siSScfJl 
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looking man, full of thoughts, energies,— of tender affections 
gone mostly to the shape of pride and sorrovr, of rage sleeping 
in stem composure, kept strictly under lock and key : cross 
him not abruptly, he is a choleric man, and from under his 
dark brows flashes a look not pleasant to me. Poor Went- 
worth, his \cry ncr>cs arc all shattered, be lives in perpetual 
pain of body, such a force of soul has he to exert. He must 
bear an Atlas burden of Irish and other unreasons; from a 
whole chaos of angry babble he has to extract the word or 
two of mcatiing, and compress the rest into silence. A 
withered figure, scathed and parched os by internal and 
external fire. Noble enough; yes, and even beautiful and 
tragical; at all events, terrible enough. He reverences King 
Charles, which is extremely miraculous, }et partially to be 
comprehended; King Charles, and I think, no utlitr creature 
under this sky. Nay, at bottom, King Cbarhs is but Ids 
Talismanic Figure, Ids conjuration Formula vrith which ho 
will conjure the world ; he must not break or scratch that 
Figure, or where were he? At bottom docs nut even reverence 
King Charles; be looks into the grim sea of fate stretching 
dark into the Infinite and the Eternal, and imiivLlf alone 
there; and reverences in strange wa;;s only that and what 
holds of that A proud, mournful, scatlnd and withered man, 
with a prouder magazine of rage l}ing in him. 


CIIAPTEU XXIV 

TIIK iCOTS AT DUNSi: UiW — PACIKICATION OP 
UCUWTCIC, on THE FIHST ‘UlSIlOPa WAU’ 

[IC5UJ 

In‘ the early summer da^s of 1G<19, there was tten at Hunse 
Law near Twcrdmoiith on the left bank, a nuUblc thing; 
some 30,000 Scottish nun all encatujied on the aimcul Hill or 
X-aw, With Uuts, trenehi-s, wiUi pikes, tnuskcU, Ktble and 
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ttrs long comprtSstd rapidly expand themselves uhtn they 
do burat forth. On signal of Jenny GedJes's stool, the whole 
Scotch Nation rose, — not in violence and musketry , very far 
from tliat, their lire we hope la} deeper in them than tint 
Ey skilfulleat management, guidance, wiac, gentle as the tiove, 
walking ahrays by the old law, or gently stretching it so that 
it never broke, by petitions, legal proUstings, by Convoca- 
tion Tables, by National Covenant, Sacrament, and General 
Assembly, licrc uc arc, pioaant and pcir of us, man, woman and 
child of us, a whole Nation gone forth in the name of God to 
proUat against this thing, and have the happiness to lie ripn.- 
sented b} 30,000 armed men tinder FiLldinar^hal Li'sliehcrc — 
HiSiMajc^ty looking clo^c at it secs good to accept the Petition, 
or seems to accept it, >Sbi/ droit Jatt^ anti we all go home again, 
each in a vrholc skin for the pre»ent Not a stroke was struck 
in this * Uellum Epivcopale ** Earl Holland, hctliat huiit the 
octant Holland House, and lost his ovrn head at list, poor 
man, he, os Master of the Horse in this ro^oJ arm), tliti nde 
across lu a w.arlikc manner, towanls Kcho os if he iiad niiant 
something, but the steel bcgimung all to glitter on the lull 
sides ns he came near, and Scotch trooper regiments to rmdez- 
vous themselves in a deliberate mnnnir, his LorcUhip saw good 
to call Halt and nde Kavk again, without hlood drawn. Ihe* 
glittering steel masses followe'd him, not chased him, Hravens, 
no ' — escorted ittui rather, us a guard of honour, and saw him 
safe over Ikrwick Endge again. 'I'lie trutli is, this English 
army had not the slighte^st disjio^ition to embark in butchery 
with these poor Scots on any sudi ijuaml 'iluy wishid them 
well rather, said in their hearts very many of then), Goil sjHxxl 
>uu, pour Scotch people , ami deheer us from the heat of the 
weather in Palace Yard * and elsewhere You an. in the van, 
Uie* forluni hope, vre alto seem to stand amonget )uu, In the 
rear of the same host. 'Hie management of the iKutt in stand- 
ing hrinly ou Ihetr guard, >et oiTeriug un the great ami on the 
little every conciliation to their individual brethren of 1 iigiond, 

) * (uti Wai,’ tocillcJ. * Sc« Ml/. |e tjy 
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year before, which the Scots believed and averted one and all 
of them by tongue and pen, and were tlicrc to assert by pike 
and gun, and e\ ery organ of soul and body, to be a most true 
irrefragable iVssembly ; — the Acts of which his Majesty indeed, 
os the basis of the whole Pacification, had consented to accept 
and substantiate by a new Parliament and a new .iUseuibly to 
which there should no objection He. Why did he not then 
retract the phrase * Pretended’? Well, perhaps it had been 
better. Our haste is great, our anxiety to get the matter done. 
Two hungry armies lying uitlnn wind of one another, ho\cring 
and parading round one another: judge if this is a time to 
spend hours, any hour of which may produce exp!o:>ion, on 
mere points of form : but his Majesty's temper, none of the 
sweetest, had been sorely tried in regard to esbcntial points ; 
>thy fret him and get into new discua^ions about points sccni' 
ingly mure of form tlian substance? You know what his 
Majesty meant; his Majesty with his royal lips in our hearing 
gi\es assurance that he means it so. Hie Scotch Commis* 
sioners, os anxious as the English to have done, accept the 
word-of-mouth assurances, leasing tiiu writing os it Is, report 
in their own camp, redact and publicly sign Hie word-of-mouth 
assurances os expository of the Treaty and bo with mutual 
eighties, public dinners, speeches, prayers and great waving 
of caps and friendly gesticulations, retire Northward, their 
brethren of England retiring Southward, as from a busincu of 
powder magazine and lit matches, — a business that could not 
end too soon. And so the new Scotch Assembly have met, 
and the new Scotch I’ariiamcnt, and have done or are doing 
what was copsenlcd on, and the word-of-rooutli assurance* 
put to pajver on Duuse Law in the )car 1G39, are put to 
print in Edmburgii ; these with the needful developments 
arc put to print, and come forth as the Scotch Dcclaratlua; 
— which his Majesty, revolving in his altered soul the past and 
the present phases of thingK« U now getting burnt by the 
Hangman at Chrapvide. Hiat U hts Majesty's resolution 
touching thine tame wurd-of-mouU) auurascet, touching this 
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of atrab]i!ar humour, dccp-cjcd, internal fire enough, but 
burning os m a reverberatory furnace, under tliick iron covers, 
only gleams of it shining through in crevices, rather question* 
ablc*looking The man is of immense legal toughness and 
talent, gamed immortal or quasi immortal law laurels the 
)ear before last pleading for Mr. Hampden in the Ship money 
uxsc The tvTo Hamsters as they meet m Wistniinstcr IIoJl 
this day, seem to have changed characters the llnrid, hopeful 
Hamster looks sad, the gloomy lean Hnrri<itcr looks joyous, 
the dark'Iantem visage of bt John shines almost like a light* 
lantern *How now?' <iays Hamster Hyde ‘You do not seem 

* sorry that Ins ACajesty lias dissolved us ail, and rashly smittLn 

* his good Parliament* m pieces today?* — * Yes, our good I'ar* 
‘ liamcnt, os you call it, could never have dune the business 

* \Yc shall get a better Parliament before long '1 lungs arc m 
‘ the wind that will bnnga really good Parlmincnt We iniivl 

* be worse before we can be better ami vvcll *— I or his Majesty 
ha.4 this diy dissolved his Parliament, in a very short style 
lit askcvl them fur supjily against bculch rebels, tlvat he might 
first chastise rebels, and then rcdrcs.s all manner of gritvanccx 
that it luid entered into the heart of man to conceive. Ihe 
Parliament nHer due Iiimming and hawing, signified tlint it 
would pafer the other iiKtliod, — grievances ndixs't'd first, 
oral least grievances and supply going pan paun Arc you 
serious, are you inllexililc? asked his Afajesty, in the othciol 
dialect, yet with luiitc, havtc indorsed on nil hit questions. 
Ihc Parliament with much liininiing ami hawing maimgeal 
to grunt out decisively, We arc senouv, we arc indexible. 
Hicn disajipenr, hastily onswirrd his Majesty — 

And so the Hamsters, Ex ntemUn, miet in Wcstmirutrr 
Hail, as above said, and all Ex memhers art ba*i!y ptektng up 
Ibejr gootls to be gone from Town agnm , and Mr. Oliver Crom- 
'•ell, Lx member for Conibriilgc, is {lacking up, and intending 
for Ely and stock fanning m these i tri regions, and will pro- 
bably lake Cambridge by Hit way, and rcmiir some aecount of 
v I Si as;..!, wSvli etd oa |L« ij'IV uf \i>«4 i&sX 
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little Grace.* His little Grace, the retl face growing piebald 
with fear, barricades his palace, ducks> off to Whitehall, to 
Croydon, to various succe&>nc places, and becomes a Chief 
Priest eclipsed, or Archbishop girt-with trembling* The 
npprt-nticcs ransack, his Lambeth, smash all gloss in pieces, 
disappointed of their Archbidiop^ and one cf them gels 
banged, drawn and quartered for it, — his head and limbs 
blacken aloft on London Bndge for a sign * Not satis- 
factory to the apprentice mind, unsatisfactor), though coin- 
pcsccnt for the hour — And the straggling army marches 
towards the rendezvous at Selby, at York, or Newcastle, with 
few muskets or mumtions m it, and such a temjicr os I have 
rarely seen Vociferous against Bishops and their chiniencal 
Afandann fuglc-vrork, novr like to issue m cloven crowns, 
decided not to be oiTiccrcd by Popish rascals, *>ou are a 
* Papist, )ou shall not lead us, that s iKt'* Poor thick- 
luoiied* heavy handed, hobnailed men, liaiileHl from the work- 
shop and furrow Held, set marching on such on errand , Uie> 
aggravate one another all day Ihrougli the weary march 
Popish ceremonies, surplices at Allhallowtidc, pampered Higli 
Prints riding prosperous, and godly Mr Burtons set in the 
pillory to have their cars sawed off, and vve marching here In 
the dusty weather, in tlic broiling sun, and not a cup of beer 
rightly allowed us, for the beer is incffictua), — and we have 
never seen tlic colour of money, for they seem to have no monev 

V Oa tlth Msj iat& * See antt, pi 295 m. 

* The nine this g&fcrtuaiie nun was, I tclierc, Jehn Aichcr lie v>ss 
ft clover b/ tte le, and hzj been ftc 1 ^ fti (tru’amer lo the notrrs , wu ci()(uf ci 
ftA-l p.t to the luk flat be n „bt \ .sclote the esmts c-f the bu^i* ia>}K<it>nt 
(au ^«tors or rlc,.(es(ien of tbe Atiocft vo the ArchUthop 1 IftLscr ilccoiD 
U.a<>i»Je&ce, acuI in ft (hiyor two wst tuncev), duea ft..J ,uajt<r(^ Arthrrs 
CM U ft* be ihe U>l int »net of Ton&re in h.r,,U&A. More Ih* i 

eleven reati befve, whea he ton was tiitJ. the tsiJ wasamowtlr 

(iecLue^l t!ut Turtiiie «u s tOi^ether U r2«Ii Q ti e*, hoeever, Vj lo)*! fit 
t c>unvia<«the Uw wouli t«rre bla, oriieteJ the ts^k U4 poor 
The wftiiuu, ‘Given uaJer cor st.act, »l 001 C^rt st avhitrtu 1 , Ji$t iUf, 
liiO, uut euUi U the St* • I sper OXce S«« v(xu^4t Zi/r rf ^ 

‘ 'JJS- 



•s^noijinnJH jspncxaiy jtg ^ 

•[|rMpoo§ pns stna« ‘anrydpsip 'iCauora jo iC^dtua 
‘^UT^nra JO ipj Rxxu'b ub i aAijBjjBa siq ui aas pijs iCisui saapBai 
SB i jsaq SMOU5J pjanaS iBnijoBjd aqj Xba\uo 3 ‘iCauoui ao 

saoi:)iunm ‘suub jnoi(:HAv ‘Xupnni jo ][nj ‘sbav siqj ^uub jo pup 
’qsiqqni aqj ptiuB aip jpsqi qsnui jnq ‘jsnp-qoi.iq sipup 
jouuBo aag SutraBj^ "pjojjBjjg auo jCpo st aaaqj jnq ‘saX! — 
i spjojjBjqg uaaq uaui pB pBjj -adop jsiubSb sadoq ‘pauBaAvun 
jnq qais sr ajj •if|jsoui sjsidBj ‘XlauB psi-ij pqj puB ‘po^ jo 
d[aq aqj /"q ^sa/C i s.Cbs aq ‘jt op piAv ajj 'siqj sb snpiBddB ub 
qans qqui sdoo.rj ^s^jfpuBg aBap puB ‘juBuaAOQ uuia[os ‘puns 
"IBJjg JO pqsaBUipyaij paijoBid aqj ‘rasmBjun j qojoog aoBj oj 
3juiqj aq jr ‘ajBjadsap puB qsBj uiiq uiaajsa j ‘asiAV uiiq uiaajsa 
jouuBO j I atuBs siqj sb Bpijop aAisjnAip-jps ‘aApo^dxa ‘juajaq 
-ODUi UB qons uo ‘aunqaoj puB ajq ‘jpsiutq paqjBqtaa aq uaqAv 
mopsiAv s^p4ojjBa:}g jo pBg; aqj sbav ujaqj^ ‘sSuiqj ]p jou si 
aq jnq i Suiqj b si aq ‘saA — paojjBJjg jo pug; aqj;, i s^Bq 
• Suiqj jBqAV : iCauora jo jubav oj Suiavo aajtBos aiB saauBiCaAUOO 
puB ‘ipH uiojj uiaqj Suijjbd iCpo aaB uaxu ‘dn auioa jaK qou 
aiB suUB aqj ‘sjaqsnui Avaj ‘iCauoui ou OABq iCaqx i P^^P^i jCuwb 
a|qBpuu.xoj b aqBui oj pautqiuoa uaqAV iCpqq — ^ sjJBd uaaqjjo^ 
aqj puB iCqps spjBAVoj puB^Sug; jo sapis pB uiojj Sui.iapuBAv 
aiB aoaoj X!jibji{iiu jo sqBaaqs pnop paqoBpp qang ’pasqB 
jf|pidBj aiuoaaq oj juatuaAuoD ji punoj UBjpmd-ijuy iraaqj 
UIOJJ uopBjiqBs juajaAaj puq saajsiuim jnjupd ubjuuj ’Sut 
-jooj pjo aqj oj sja:}jBui aanpaj puB ‘sasano qpAv Avsdjvp j puB 
UAvop uiaqj qap ^‘apjOBj pa^SuBjAvou jaqjo puB spBa-jBq|y aqq. , 
Xbavb ajoq. ‘uoiqsBj pnBg[ aqq oq SuipjoaaB qno paqouq saqajnqg , 
oqui aqojq iatj J, , ‘siqq puB t aanaquas apqp qBqq puudxa ubo 
japBaj aqq i^qajBui aqq Suunp uiaqq ^q qoqs ajaAv sjaaqjQ jpqq , 
JO pjaAag , ’iCuiquiu aaaqs oqui qno Suiqsjnq ‘sqaqsnm a|qB 
-jiBAB Avaj jpqq SuuaAoaaj ‘[avojS jBSjaAiun aSnq qqiAV ‘qqBajq 
OAoqB sauiiqauios puB qquajq aapun iCaqq jaMsuB ^ ^ iCpBaqg , 
•quBuaqnaig; SuiqojBui aqq sauo j uaiu Xpuaqg, jqtpsja ou puB 

ess aaAH ac qnv nhop 'xs naiAno [*iaxx hd 
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[The reminder of tlus P^per Is lost. It vas probably extracted from 
the rest of the sta. to be used in The Lelters and bpeechtt ij/* OUrer Creui^ 
teelL In the Chapter entitled ‘Two Years' (Library Edition, l. lOO) 
there b a short account of tins ‘Battle of Kewbum/as it u sometimes 
called, and of the crents which rapidly followed iL It appears that the 
Scottuh OlHcer mentioned abore hmi como down to the nrer merely to 
water hts horse, suspecting no danger, the men of both armies being on 
good terms with each other. An English soldier, proroked by the 
leisurely manner of tho Scot, who was gaxmg at the English trenches 
whilo hi8 horse drank from the nver, suddenly raised his musket and 
tired the OtHcer dropt from his saddle, wounded. Thereupon tho 
battle began. Tho crackle of musketry was soon followed by the roar of 
cannon. Tho Scottish artillery from iho hilUido and estn from N’ow- 
bum Church steeple placed down upon tho English trenchea with 
such clfeet that their first trench waa soon racated As soon as the tide 
would permit, Lesho ordered Uie three hundred boracmen, aboro nun* 
tioned, to cross tho T>no,— -tbo bcottish cannon me.inwhtIo directing 
Uieir fire on the English second tixoch This, too, was soon abandoned 
Tho three hundred got safoty over, followed by olhens and again by 
others. Ueforo tho 'scotch army had all cro»*ed Uio nver the Kiigltsh, 
tho made only a halfhearted rcu»taaeo, turned and tied Their loss 
was silty killed and 'some prisoners', the bcolch loss was some ton or 
twclre killed Tho hcots took pOssessioa of Newcastle next day ; and 
gradually of all Northumberland and Durham, and remained in various 
towns and villages for about a }rar, on an allowance from England of 
a day ; and were icry welcome to the Kiigluh Puntana A {ware 
was patched up at Kipoti, and Charles, after vainly trying various ex- 
pedients to ntise fun^, was forced to consent to the Bumcnoomg of 
another English Pariumoot, — the Long Parlumeut, spoken of In the 
next Chapter } 


CItAPTEU XXVIll 
the long PAUIIAMKNT 
[ICIO] 

Ox Tijcijaj tlie Tl>»rJ of Notcmlier, IGIO, there aat down 
A rnrluiiiicnt wliich, bepnt now to Ik* mure and more 
ap|i4rcnl, was the tiower of all ParliAiitetiU, wimt we iniy cal) 
the acme wluix they atUmed their rntximum, hrt.atiie iHiUhle 
and in due time imtUhlo by oU Natloui, os we sec them In 



-puvjS jp JO jsa|qt?:)ou oqj P^^HFP aqj 

dn paujtiq 3AT?q o^ aqq aiuij awo jtj ‘aout?ipBi ajqmapjui qjiM. 
§umqq-ji!j ‘junom i>uuimp -o ‘[}iq b uo jas uospuuaS v ip'Bq 
jdAo ji uospumS jsa[([t?:}oii aqx •uosputjjS jsapp s:)i — jr uiojj 
jua.isap ui puoaas aqj si oaojajaqj Kpadojd qnujAV — ‘uoijuaAUO^ 
jfjBiiojjiqoAOjj puw juanjiqsuoQ qauajj v ‘(Jg^X ‘mojjajaqj 
pUT? ‘uaqx piiy 'ja.ijja a>pq pjnoa ‘jt jo uos jsapja aqj sv ^Xvs 
jCuiu aA\ ssojSuoq iiuauaiuy ub ‘sjqSjxx jo uoijB4T3(oag[ UBOuauiy 
UB fill III *s[B:jjom |[b kiojj uoiqBAjasqo Sai 

-jiaqos ‘^uaqBd ‘a]qB:}uasajd ‘:)aB^ b sb A\on suiBiuaJ puy 'puBj 
qsijSujf JO pua oj piia uiojj ‘aauonbo{a jBUopnjijsuoa piiB ajB 
JO ajnjipuadxa *s3.itjaoq ajiutjui qjtA\ paqBiqayaa ijOAaosjBqA\ 
saijJBd l|B JO iioipoBjsjjBs aqj oj ^‘gg^ Jo uoiqnioADJ snouo|S, b 
SB ‘suu)o.i-SaiA\Bjp axjjod ui a|qBjuasajd jno atuBa jr ‘uoijipa; 
puoaag japjuu b ui ‘ggqx P^V FI SuijBJado 

-oa 3jnxB{si JO sjoAvod JfiiijSB{JOAa aqj ‘j[as^T ‘Siiijaajaad ‘®ui 
-japliuoa uo jiiaA^ i paqsqdtuoaaB jnq apnji /( b| ^{sb; s:}i 'auop 
SI jBqx uopoB aqx ja:)|B :)ouubd saA|osmaqj spoS aqx 'uaiu 
JO suos aq^ SuoiUB p.iuuojaad pBq juoiUBjjJBjX Suo-^ sn|x job^ 
aqj asBja pjuoa ‘poS b uoab jou ‘iibiu ou /spiujiiop aq; uiojj, 
asBJo pjnoo sxtuiiuBijjBj s^puoaog-sajJBqQ ou t ojqBaaBjjaui 
[JUB auop Ab{ ‘aduqs opiu b ui *qsBj aqj t p]JOA\ siqj ui qsBj 
sji qsi|diuoaaw o:) aAiJjuoa ‘sujbxjbx oj pajB.iajdap puB UDABaq 
oj paqo^xa iC|np Suioq .lajjB ‘pip juoiubi]4BJ Suo'j siqj joj 
*ji jo vCjiJBjpiaad ai{X saquiu quqj : {bui^ jjo puBjS aqj sba\ qt 
i s/Cba\ Xuiiiu III suoiqBjiuit ‘suoijbubiuo SB qr uiojj Siituds iCoqq 
‘|{aA\ luaqq pjuJ^aj |qA\ aA\ ji t qt jo uajppqa iCpio ajaA\ Xaqq qnq 
t XquBjiilfiijs UI qi passifdjns JO qi qqiA\ poiAOABq qq“iui ssajqqnop 
Xaqq ‘aiuiq ui qsouiajoj uaaq ‘uojquoAiio^ qauojj aqq ‘iCjquiassy 
quanqiqsuoQ qouajj aqq pBj.j •squauiBijjBj jo Jaqquj aqq 
‘quaiuBqjBj quajQ aqq paqua aq osjb qqSjui qi qnq tqaqdox oq 
paquaajdap puB uaABaq oq poqoqxa sbai ‘pjuaq aqq iCq sajqaads 
Sunjooj-|BjnqBUjaqajd qooq puu ‘saunqjoj aSuBjqs puq ‘sjbda 
uaaqjiqq omosqBS qi poapui Joj ‘quaiuuqjBj Suo’j aqq paqva sbai 
^IM iL '^‘1 jaAaqBijAV uiiuuiuim Jioqq spjBA\oq u.wop 

Sui[puiAip jCqBnptuS ojb ^faqq uibSb uioJjojaqAV ts.CBp osaqq 

19S XNaiMVnHVJ ON07 aHvL [lilAXX 'dViiD 
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sons that had been or will be But so conspicuous, at any rate, 
that now all peoples and kindreds are bent on having their 
Parliament as the one thing needful, — and evidently will and 
must have it, so that the great and other grandsons of this 
same Long Parliament are like to be many, as many in fact as 
there are civilised nations in the Earth For even kings do 
now everywhere begin to see that this Parliament, freedom of 
debate, ballot, taxing, and such like, will go the round of the 
world, and cannot by earthly art be hindered from working 
itself out to a consummation, that all mortals mav sec clearly 
what it is, — whtther the one thing needful or only one of the 
things needful From the English Long Parliament and its 
works and King killing, all this, os the Historical genealogist 
can see, takes its pedigree 

For man is such an imitative creature — very observable even 
in tlie genus Siniia,^ Icit in the deserts, and night coming 
on, the poor creature gizes nigh desperately to see if there be 
no human vestige , tiie print of human feet is in every sense as 
a guidance to him, os hope to his heart and light to his eyes 
His imitative virtue take that away from a man, }ou have 
taken all from him You have stnpt him not of Ins clothes 
and shirt only, but almost of his very skin He has no Tra 
dition or continuance of Fast into liiturc, the career of 
human development, the luslory of civilisation, extends to a 
maxitnuni of thicc score and ten }cars 'Die man cannot 
speak, it IS tliou ands of oges and tlu-ir dumb struggle to 
txpnss thcm'ti.IvLa that Imvc taught men to speak If, os 
Itichtcr sa)s, one new metaphor bituccn the two Leipzig Book 
fairs be a fair average, wliat length of time must the building 
of a Greek Language have cost? Stnpt of imitation the poor 
man cannot speak, lie cannot even think, except extempore 
What Ins wild c)cs can discern os thev flash out from him in 
wonder, in want, in thousandfold cagcnios, that is his thought, 
nqt a stock of thought at all, but a scantling of insight from 
hand to mouth 1 When 1 tlnnk what man denves from iimta 


* The &[oake]r Inbes. 



•frSc ‘cl *sn}jvt3if MjAVS — j'ouopino 3 jda\ ‘3iSt;i\[ jo pur 
'/Oxnjcttincqx onuatiim: jo poiqcj {{c upjsqM ‘sspvjii^ jo ppo/A.^ “} soApsino 
33sp[noqs3M ‘XiuosDUOJoj uo;ndoi ‘jch 3upu]iqjuuc-3ui;x3Hl inq 3 a\ pcj£, j 

i SI’S I A'*’” P”"*^ svai ‘ot 9 I ‘JJ’ciutOAOjsj pjg^ 

JO iCjw uopuo'][ I s.ionutt put? uojppqo qciooxo A'ut? aoj oaoq:) 

3J3A\ .lOpiIOAt A\OH qt?tlA\ JO JtAttpiJJt? Oqt?J OUO OS 

‘ureSt? qstuxtA putt ‘Siiiujoiu ouios ^iqisiA pu.tosnp oj owav ji jo 
. it?3J oi[j in ■RlpiqpiA. snclui.CjQ jjn jj 'nqu tjntis pm? spoi? 
jo juo.Ts'op opip’iA jnoijJiAi uo <»S qonutfo jt?nj sonjdt?.i°ojq-o.Tnj-j 
ojdg; piiv iCjounjotmt p?.rnj«iuop7.id jnoqt? iitn>jp?j joqp-)Soj|i? 
asWriD nj^ ‘jnoAtij jt?.ijjm?.id joqjo snij XjStijp.ionnT? nui jm?.Tf) 

I jST?i{ noqj t)n.i({opn ni(j oj uojjjodojd ui si jAAtsm? oj jCjtjiqtnij 
MOAtsin? oil jsuq tiotjj, \Ajnut jsnpntqs noqj^ "ji ods 
I jtjs j joj ‘joqjniAvmi p)»sj ^ ;i si ojoijAv jjoqs iit AtiQ pttis oijj^ 

^ ouo9 stn] jt in .i.iriA\ jtiqj ‘'njn ‘snosjnd ‘soauj ‘sqjOAv oqj qiiA'. 
At?(j jt?qj .mipit|A\ ‘jq^noijj ui jnq jCjiio pjo.M in jou jptsAqj 
i?inqst? JO .inoAUj oip mu op o^ ooip >jstt jjiAv j ‘joptjA^I '.(ilonuo 
Soj mp .wpun ssmilS jo lutinj j so sptnpjAipui inminq (^j) putts 
-noip p.t.ipunq oaij ouioc^ •jiinolo nmp o.io.si sir ipns* ‘s>js-uj pun 
s'opiuj Jj-np oj JOS' pun ‘jsnpprojq uojtro ‘sjnomnij jo iCjouiUA 
in ijuiujoui jiup doojs jo jno oqoAU? |pi pirq Aoip jtup ‘(pnoq 
juo no xjnq-mutj^ oip ipiAv JOipjip ua\oj} “uiMtq) nonj oj ootrj 

JI A\1?S OAt Jl St? llltipiOD JOU Jl St ‘SllOAirOJJ pOO0 i Xptrop os 

oos oj o>|ij ppiOAv OUO ijon|A\ ‘unp Ajoa ‘suoiano a’joa — ‘ iiopito-q 
PK) ni?‘j}o s'JtroA pojpunq oa\j ‘jfo Jtijti Apnip sujoostp nuoSoirqo 
in?npjOAinsn|i put? juoupuoo-qsiqqiu oip qi?no.np Jfuiqoo'i 

•iiioip OAt?o{ sn JO]; juosojd 
jv uionAt oj^ *o;) put? jsnpstt.CiQ jo oouiao.uI oip oj .Cpodojd 
ojotu "uo[oq putt — ‘1(011111 (>j«nA‘ jou oj) A*oip uodu mu qomu jt 
i XttAA jqi?j(s 1? in JO ojon “uitjuj qj.toAi ojtr sooj^ipod pupiJidc; 
Miu OJ {njJopnoAt oq oj ost?oo(^ j)OAO|jO(( sjotptrj.uoj jtto st; OAoq 
-oq |({Ai OAi,) pm? Mjo ‘siusjAOvnj ^ouiAtp suioos ‘(ujdiqsjOAt 
smoos jsttj oqj jtup jopuoAv j into — ‘suoiuqoj pm? soqsi.u 
‘sojstrj a'joa stq ‘sSmjnudqooq siq ‘sosnoq-iJujqo.up siq ‘sosvos 
-sod ‘SAtouq ‘soAoqoq m( jt?qA\ ‘o.uijnunj-ojj( o(oi{a\ siq ‘uop 

vLM'JiKvrnnM onjot iiill [-iiiaxxmvhd 
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Gazing with inexpressible trembling curiosity into these 
old magic tombs of our Fathers, into that far vanished 3rd of 
November, 1640, 1 can see a city in considerable commotion, a 
character of excitation, expectation superadded to the common 
physiognomy of the place. The King it is true does not ride 
the city to-day, as the wont is, but comes almost privately by 
water. He rode the city three days ago with endless pomp, 
returning from the Scotch army and the treaty of Ripon, — a 
certain slender young man, of p^c intelligent look not without 
an air of dandyism, by name John Evelyn,' saw him. The 
King docs not come to ride again ; but comes in gilt barge, 
only bargemen and a river population getting leave to look. 
His gilt barge and beefeaters, somewhat like his worship the 
present Lord Mayor's, 1 suppose, are a matter wonderfully 
indifferent to me, — by no means the thing I was in quest of. 

People I do see there, whom 1 would give something to sec 
clearly ! That doublc-chinncd elderly nmn, for instance, with 
the brisk smiling eyes though the face does not smile, but is 
heavy with long toil, imprisonment, the learned Mr. John 
Pym of Brymore. Or Mr. Hampden, Member for Bucks. 
Cheers from a stout population with dofled cap whenever he 
is discovered, I think I can discern for that man. A man 
of Hrm close-shut mouth, firm-set figure, and eyes beaming 
with intelligence and energy close-shut; the whole figure of 
him expressing delicacy almost female, reluctant to offend; 
beautifully veiling, tempering, in mildest habitudes, cour^ 
tesies, principles, a fierce enough manly fire; what wc call a 
thoroughly bred man of the English stamp; great delicacy, 
great firmness ; and indeed os the centre of all, a very great 
pride, if tiiou wilt call it by such a name. Wliy should not 
such a man be prideful, himself c(}ual to the highest men ? A 
most proud but most cultivated, thoroughly well-bred man, 
Hampden of the Ship-money. 

AntiquarianiMn goes fur little with me : Good Heavens, do 
wc not know that wu too shall une day be antiquities? Never- 
* The celebrated Virtuoso, Diarist, etc (l62O>l706}. 



oiposd-Bqa put? suoi^^updiuoo ‘s:i3|qduit?j[ 9 :^um 0:1 

puq aq ‘q:^U3jj -looj -uiiq qifiAv ^juuaSipui :pu?aq aq:^ o:j Suiaq 
‘q^juajj uouJUQ uuq:^ auiuu jaqtjo ou )Cq iC[{u,tauaS ‘qooda iCyiua 
:jt?q:^ :)u :^aaj:^sqnj£) jo r^uuq^tququi v puu aa{:)no s^Smy[ 

aqq. JO uos sum. oqAV ‘qjuajj sauiuf aood squo snSunjiauig 

*jfqiui.TOjuoa ui qaoAt oj jfqnjaaaqo 
puu saAjasuiaqj ssaadaa jnq op oj Sinqjou aAuq ‘sjaaSaa puu 
saqsiM |UDiJOjsrt{ put? ‘suoijujnSaj oijoq:jsa3 qu qSnona Xpuap 
‘jjasji iCuijsad jo '\xiamdSuvjiv aqj Suiaq qong jSuipnodsai 
JO aauuuui sji iCq /C{pj put? uiopsiAV uavo sji ?C[jireoyiu2ts rjno 
aaujj i puodsaa qiAv Avoq ifaj ppoM aqj tja^ ‘qt? asuodsai 
[uioadsa Jiws jnoqjuv qst? oj rjnq jsAtauis puu sMaqj asaqj 
araua aanaq^^ ‘qst? ppoAV aqj aquui oj ‘aiCa s^ppoAt aqj xq oj 
‘aanSy oija[qju ut? qjiAt i ut?ui UAVoaS-qnj u ‘aanasqo aqj moij 
aSaauia uiiq ja^ 'aui oj UA^ouqun aaAaiqj pooqiCoq puu qjuoX 
sjiBui siqj aq ‘pit?s 9AT?q satuijsa(j aqj;, 'aaoui Xut? Suijuadaa 
JO iCq^aoAv jou ‘saaqjo put? qjuajj uouauQ jo spaoaai umqs aqj 
:tdaDxa ‘qt?j uiiq jo spaoaaj qt? aua/C qjuaajuaAOs s^aoAqQ qij^ 

uaHiVTiooiff sv Hxvxn sawvr — naAvwouD ti3ai'io 

j s[ ajaq:^ j o|qt?uinsuoaun ou aq aaaqj 
jj 'op oj aM aAuq ssauisnq quqj ui a^quuinsuooun aqj qjijV\ 
•Suissajq t? aAuq q Xuw spuuq asoqAV iii i saoju^V ■^Jojsijj; 
anbsaanprq puu satjaiaog uuuunbijuy aqj oj aauis auiij 
auios paquaipsa ifiaiuj suq ssauisnq aqj jo qaud :^boui aqj ^uq^ 
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for a living, at frightfully exiguous rates per sheet, we are 
afraid; and with a world all got into amazing alterations 
since he quitted Oxford, and fancied he understood it all ( 
This poor inhabitant of the Literary, republic, was his fate 
a gentle one? — ‘I will ask thee,* says Smelfungus, ‘what kind 
‘ of blasphemy there is which can equal this of defacing the 
‘ image of the Highest when such is beneficently sent among 
‘ us, as at rare intervals it happens to go about in our Earth 
‘ under the shape of a heroic man ? Mark him who plies in the 
‘ puddles to cover it with mud ! Ho who thinks it worthy of 
‘ such treatment, wliat kind of tlvinking apparatus, of soul as 
‘we say, must there be in him? It fills me with a certain 
‘ sacred horror. Is Heroism common os road pebbles, then, in 
‘ this country ? Must industrious individuals get out of bed to 
‘ obliterate the exuberance of it by long^continued discliargcs 
‘of mud ? What can I call such a man but carrion? There 
‘ was never any soul in him, or he would have taken to another 
‘ trade; he would have died ten times rather tlmn live by such 
‘ a trade. He had no soul, I say, or In's thought would not 
‘ have been such a niisthouglit, the summary of all conceivable 
‘ mistliouglits. He was a living carrion even while he digested 
‘and made a pretence be thinking in Grub Street; he is 
* become a dead carrion, and all men know him for what he is ! * 
— O Snielfungus, my dark friend, why this severity? Heath 
and his like are a kind of Devil's Advocates, not without 
their uses in the world. Unsafe to canonise anybody with- 
out having heard the Advocatus Diaboli also to an end. 
Advocates claim a kind of privilege even to lie; much more 
may Devil’s Ad>ocates, Living Carrion, my dark friend. 

But Smelfungus has his own notions about Carrion. Tliis 
is what 1 find on a leaf conccnilng Toleration : ‘ lilahomct 
‘was quite right to say to men, Ilelicve in Allah, or.it 
‘shall go worse with yon, yc scandalous individuals In the 
‘ form of humanity. God is great and these appetites and 
‘breccIicsj)ockcts of yours are small. Awakenfrom yourgreasc- 
‘ element, or it will merciful to extinguish you in it. What 
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doubt it not, has cloaks, rough country wrappages of rather 
antiquarian style and cut, the cut of which can now be of no 
use to any tailor, or other, and rides with on inHnitude of 
thoughts, spoken thoughts, or mostly unspoken The in 
finite element of Thought, stem, solitary, sad and great, like 
the pnmcval sea with firmaments not yet divided, encompasses 
him always, bodies itself from time to time into Thoughts, — or 
docs not so body itself, but lies silent os m obstruction os of 
death, which is but an obstruction of travail and of birth, 
equally painful, though a little profitablcr! I have marked 
Mr Cromwell as a choknc man , indeed his face speaks it 
Look at that mouth, at those wild deep grey eyes, at that wart 
on the brow, at that massive nose, not beautiful, nor yet, iii 
spite of calumnies, ugly incseems in that peaceable flattish fea- 
ture there lies a capacity, like that of Chimera's, of breathing 
fire * A troublous dark face, full of sorrow, full of confused 
energy and nobleness. I regret much that it is not of a 
Grecian ideal structure, the facial angle is not that of llfars 
or the Phidtan Thunderer what a pity not * It is the wearing 
work day face of an Englisliman, not the Iioliday exhibition of n 
Greek or other Jupiter. (A mixture of tlic lion and the mastifi, 
say physiognomists ) Mr Cromwell, it must be added, is 
given to weeping incredible as it may seem I have seen that 
stem gnm face dissolved in very tears like a girl's For this is 
withal a most loving man who knows what tremulous thrill- 
ings, wild pangs of fear and sorrow, burstings of woe and pity, 
dwell m such a soul* Hope is there, high os the Heaven , Fear 
also, deep as the Bottomless — Let us look at Mr Cromwell as 
he plods along from Lly City, out of the marsh country towards 
London and a Parliament which will be called Long — O, Mr. 
Cromwell, did thinking being ever find himself m a more 
miraculous scene than this some? I'hc sun and blue heavens 
ovLrhc.ad, the green earth underfoot, and these deep fog 
continents that swim there And this ugly mud element of 
November will bnghtcu into May and summer it is enough 
to strike a man dumb And I, how came I here ? That is the 



•a«ino^ puB ‘uBioMo ‘ui:iuo|iCqBa ^ 

‘sn 9AiS s[opi aaq;o pa® su93aDs-s3i{:jop Satiquitjqs 

/:}dui3 ;nq Suiq^^ou sr saS^ snoai^Bjopj uj -Buosuqop uaAa 
aa-iBa ai» :>iuiq^ I sqaAvsog; puB ‘spoS gq:} joj ajCa oa 
aAtjq U3j\[ -japtjsj Q ‘si 11 os ^tig; ^ -o^a ‘Xot?doD8ida ‘jra:^|v 
aqq. jo saisioAOi^uoQ ‘soicOt; iC^^iuiAiQ; \\y ^ ;t joj aSu'eqoxa ui 

aAiS o:j pasodsip uaaq aAtjq noq;j :^sppoAv ‘saTjmqi'I jo .tauu-Bui 
liv JO ‘iCj^iqi-q; uBiajpog aqj jo uoijobjj j aaAqo uisnoo 

pus uapdmxjjj •aj\[ jo anSopip aqj UAVop pa:}jof ‘jca puB ja^aq 
§aipu-B:isjapun q:}iM ‘pBaj-qotJiq put? up|s-sst? qju\ ‘omj asaqj 
JO apis3uo[B iCpnoijnua Suipw ‘qaAisog; saraup Xut? pBq ‘saj 5 ^ 

•sn joj qq.ioAt auiAip jo 
puiq B ‘jjiAV aM. SB ji iCuap ‘jaAa aAuq asaqj — ‘auou jo ss3upaqt?u 
aqj ui ao iCaoaqj oqpuaps A’ub jo juaiujCo|dma aqj Japan jou 
puB ‘puBq-jsjp JB asjaAiun stqj tpiAv asjaAUOo ajnsBaui auios ur 
Aaqj jBqj si qaiqAV jo AjUBqnoad qsjq aqj i aqq qons JO sniuaS 
JO uam ‘uaui {buiSiio quo Atou OAt qjos aq:| jo st ubui siqj^ 
•UI jsajaiui aqBj oj pa:ioadxa aq ppoa ‘puiq qsasuaijui aqj jo 
‘sjapBOJ MajB A{uo qoiqAv t qsBj pjjapuoAVB aiOAv ‘uiiq jo jjBoq 
puB pBaq aqj ui aABq uaqj pjnoa ubui b sb qaAMUOJQ •jj\[ jo puB 
asiaAiun aqj jo sauoaqj qons qjiAv ‘Aiojsiq AjBJajq puB oyijuoios 
JO qooda juqj jb ‘uopuo'j spjBAtoj sABAvqSiq Appnui uo Suo|B 
spojd aq SB [pAvuioJQ •Jjy\[ JO sjqSnoqj aqj ainpidap oj, 

■juauiazBUiB aqj si jBqj ‘qoAMUojQ 
‘s^A '3IIIOO oj SI jBqj Ajiujajg aqj osp puB ‘aouBqiJoqui 
iCur SI /Cjisuaiuuij (juBO jaAiBjp-juaj a.taui on sb os ‘ssassod 
puB UI aAi| o:} pjOAV b ui — ‘^qjiAV asiqjBduiAs oj ‘puBilsjapun oj 
‘oj ua:}sq oj ‘uodn qooj oj ‘auiui jou ji si ‘aaqiuoAOjq jo qpioiu 
qnp juasaad puB JJBnqg sajJBq^ jo juaiuBipiBj Suo'j aqq oj 
UAvop [‘saiqDJBUoj;\[ Jnojr aq^ qSnojqj ‘uiupy jo qBj oq:i uiojj 
‘ ajaq aqidiunj aSpuquiBQ aqj oj jbi^sSoq; aqj piioAaq uioaj 
— ‘puBpjapun JO uaqsq ‘jBaq Jo qooj ubd j sb — ‘ saiqqiqudBo Am 
oj SuipjoaoB qaA ‘qi jo Aub jo jo qonui jo sqoBjquoa-osBaj aqq 
uSis JO squaj aqq qou AVBjp j qSnoqq joj i Abs j aj^ ‘am uoaiS 
uaaq sbij Aqtsuammi siqq |[B aouBjpioqui puB uiopSupj b joj puB 
‘aAij J ‘Aqiujaqa; piqs jo qno paua>jBA\Y 'sajoBJiiu jo apBJiui 

Sf8 XNaHVnnVcT DNOT ai-IX [-IIIAXX -dVHD 



316 HISTORICAL SKETCHES [part ii. 

and it would almost seem as if tliere had heen no gods there. 
The se^en hundred and fifty-three still extant portraits of 
Charles i, what intrinsicilly are they worth to thee? Was it 
much nourishment that thy soul den\ed from looking never so 
deep into that man, or was it little or almost none? A bad 
world, my masters 

One fancies Hr Cromwell riding Townwards in company 
with Hampden and others A man not beautiful to look 
upon, grim, other tlian comely O, ye Daughters of England, 
happily he is not bound to be beautiful, can without penalty 
sufler himself to continue ugly — Ugly, and yet that is not tlie 
word. 1.00k m thoie strange, deep, troubled eyes of his, with 
their look of ncvei resting, weaned thought struggle, with 
their wild, murky sorrow and depth , — on the whole wild face 
of him, a kind of murky chaos almost a fnght to weak 
nerves, at which nevertheless, )Ou look a second time, and 
sundry other times, and find it to be a thing in tlic highest 
degree worth looking at For the chaos is indeed deep and 
black, yet with morning beams of bcautifullcst new creation 
peering through it I confess I have an interest in this Mr. 
Cromwell , and indeed, if truth must be said, in him alone. 
Xhc rcat arc lu'itonc.ii, dead to mt , but he is epic, still living. 
Hail to thee, thou strong one, 1 ml, across the long drawn 
funeral aisle and night of 'Iim^ Two dead centuries, witli all 
that tiny have born and bunco, part us, and it is far to speak 
together how diverse arc our centuries, most diverge, yet our 
Etcrnitv is the same and a kinship unites us which is much 
ihepcr than Dcuitli and 'Xime Ilail to thci, tliou strong one, 
for thou art ours, and I, at least, naan to call thee so. 
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51 n. 

Court Proclncta, 141.145. 

Crew, Sir Thomas, 263k 

CtomweU, Oliver, probably sees King 
dames at Uinchlnbrook, 11 ; little 
Oliver in iba band of bis nursemaid, 
11 D., 16; Kollyklo all one wide-eyed 
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acroM tho long-diawn funeral aisle and 
night of Time. 346. 

CromwelL Richard, *tny Darling; not 
my Olc^’ 13. 

Cromwell, Robert, 12, 16^ 61, 62. 

CkomweU. Sir Oliver, son of tha * Golden 
KnighL' 9. 16, 19. 62. 

Cromwell, Thomae, 13. 
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HISTORICAL SKETCHES 


London, improvement of, 78^1 » no now 
bouMs to M built in, 8L 
Long, Walter, 228, 230. 


I *New Ga; for an Old Gooco.' Seo Mon. 
I taguc, Kicbard. 

KowpoTt, Captain, 80, 87, SS. 

New River, the, led into London bj 
SbenlT Middleton, 81. 

Northampton, Earl of (Ilenrf Howard), 


213, 214.' ’ 


I Will of, 231. 




I _ , 

sharp ejea and beaks upon, 171. 
Monopolies. W, IM, 115, 2S0, 251. 

M ■ ' 


P • i4 

With Car (£ari of SonierHt), 113; ia 
praeti^l7 Under Socretarj of State, 
113; vebementlv oppose* Somcnet’a 
marking LoJr Etstx, 119; is sent to 
tbe Tower, llC; tbrcauns mischief, if 
be be not attended ta 117; Intern* 
perate of tongue, 118; oica by poison, 
and u buried in the Tower, 120. 

Palatinate, 48^ 94 ; Is on Sre, 193 ; 198, 



M 

M 


Mnxdrr. the 0>erbur7, 112 127. 

Nsile, lUebaxd (HUhop of Wneheslcr, 
Arehlusbupof York), 214. 2l8 2;^ 
Newbuni, engsgttaent at, 335-33d. 


Supply; is diMoIrtd after two short 
bessioui, ISJ 

Parltainml of IGvS-ICiO, 100: takes to 
censunng. Impeachment and Itemoa. 
stratico , grants no Sup;i]y, and Is dis 
solird as with a Hash of fire, 191. 

Parliament, Charles's Third.— f'*irst&#* 
Sion, |i/< rl3; Invcatiiratcs the Rnrla* 
tnachl siTair,l)albier, I'raJIboston, 198; 
the PcUiion of Itisht, the Palladium 
of ear liberties, 199-200; glimpses of 
ths leading Msmbers of, VUt 202; D»« 
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HISTORICAL SKETCHES 


76; death of, 103; brightest creature 
known to me, adieu, 10^. 

ShirJej", Sir Kobert, ambassador from 
Persia, 90. 

Slavata, Wilhelm toii, one of the Prague 
Projectiles, 160. 

Smelf^gos, on Revolutions, 23 ; hia 
striking ‘modem Puntan Sermon,* 
37-43; on speech and the Bog of 
Lin^ej, 63-bG ; on an ' indiscreet 
Biographer,* 341, 342 ; on Toleration, 


Chambers and Rolle refuse to paj, 
322; not to be levied ^rithout consent 
of Pariiameut, S31. 

Tournaments, 141-145. 

Tmd^t-Increase, the ship, 90. 

TradiUon, 314-317. 

TtailUaston, 193, 199, SlO. 

IHimcr, hlrs., tried for murder of Over- 
burj; condemned to be hanmd; ap- 
pears at Tjbum in y eliow ruils got up 
d ta mode, 132. 


120; IS tncil for murder of Overbury, | 


soul seduced, 322; sees a now shorter 
\ oourseopeDtobim,323;astcm, down- 
looking man, full of Uiotights, energies. 


Stuart, Siary, Queen of Scots, 4 

Stuart, James r. (of Scotland), ibe Poet- 
King, a nght bra>e mao, 3; assassin- 
ated at Perth, 3 n. 

Stuart, James ir , a royal looking man, 
with face beautiful and stem, 3. 

Stuart, James v,, character of, 3. 

Stuart, James l. (of KnglanJ) See 
James I. 

Stuart, Lady .iVrabelU. 93. Ill 


Tliomllnson. Ur., and the Tburlut 
Papera 310, 311, 312. 

Thurloe Papers, the, 310. 

Tobacco, ‘Counterblast to,’ KV 
cited, 51 n 

Tonnage and Poundage, 151, lot n.; the 
sheet anchor of royal finance, 221 ; 


iianica King Charles to York, in the 
Second Bishops' War, 333. 

Weston, lUcLanl, Overbury’s kcciHir in 
the Tower, 120, l2l. 

Weston, Sir Richard (Trenaurer), walks 
in the Duke's fooUteid, 230. 

^Vnntgift, Archbishoi>, In dread of a 
‘S^tch mUt.’ 15; at Hampton Court 
Conference, 2l: his last worda 'Pro 
Ccclesta DomiiiU’ 32: 

Widdnogtoa, Sir Thomas. 255. 

WilLanu, John (Bishop of liiiculu. 
Archbishop of York, 1611). i,oril- 
Keeper, comet to hfgli words with 
llucaingliim. 190; a questioiisble 
maxim of, ICO n. 

WotWa.hiT Henry, gone • to Ue abroad ' ; 
sees Kepler, 107. 


PnaUl by T. a»l A. CoasrssLS, TriBlers to Bsr UsjsCjr 
St Its Cd abar«h Calvm ty Ptmi 
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CiiAr.xxiv.] TIIK SPANISH IMATCII 

had ansvvoix'd ns from of old, ‘ Vca, C'njiinin ; Forward, and 

‘God save you! we follow alwavs!' But wlum vour chief 

» • •• 

Cnptniu took the Spani''h Match, Antichrist and the Devil 
and all the dead putrid Pa-^t which had still money in its 
pocket, to be the road ; — which was nof the road ; which the 
Ftenial had declared in written Hclnx'w wonis, and in Divine 
instincts, amlihle in all true Kn^lish hearts, to he the road to 
Kuin tempond and eternal,-- what, could your jioor Corj)omls, 
Serjeants, Drummci's and the Host in general do ? 'I’licy 
had to })ausi; in sorrowful amazement, to wring their hands, 
erv to the irods ; — stretch their old Parliatuentnrv Formulas; 
in some way or other contrive not to go Devil- ward ! — Alas, 
good kings far the ever-widening Fntity called Fnglish 
Nation were difllmll to get; the Flarth is importuning 
Heaven at this hour everywhere with the (jueslion. How 
shall we gel them r Brothers, hy knowing them hotter, 
'riiey were there, if you had h.ad eyes to recognise them, — 
if you hud been ixal God-worshippers and not Tailor-god 
worshi})pcrs. If you had been ix*al w<)r'hippers of God. 
would you not have rccogni.scd the Godlike when you saw it 
in this world ? IVhat was the use of all your worship other 
hut even that siuiie ? It was for that end alone ; for that 
sim))lv, and no oilier that I could ever discover. Alas, llm 
’Moslem and olhei-s have said, God is Great. But this 
Knglish People is beginning to say, 7'ailors Shut/, and 
Company are great. Do you call that bit of black wood 
God? indignantlv asks mv friend Mahomet. You rub it 
with oil, and the flies slick in it, you stupid idolatrous 
individuals. Do you call that Piumcdhal and Toomiabard 
a Captain ? We know not what to call him, answer the 
English sorrowfully. Human nomenclature has not yet 
mastered the significance of him. His name is — 'i'onmtahard, 
the Deity of Flunkies. Woe is to us, and to our children. 
Yes, it had been all otherwise had they found good kings, 
kings approximately good. Kings approximately good had 
never gone into Spanish Itlnlchcs; had known Puritanism foi' 
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the noblest, rude as it «ns and tbci*e would lia%e been no 
Spanish Matches, no misbied Pnnce Charles, no 01i\er Pro- 
tector, but only Oluer Parmer, no rebellious Parliament, no 
Amencan Re^olutlon — ^The Supreme Powers willed it other 
^vlse 

Tlie reader therefore understands wh},in August, 1G23, 
bonfires blaze and stccplebclls nng joyful all o\cr Lnglaml 
for the Pnnees return f^rom Spam An unspeakable merc\ , 
the dark Maelstrom of Anlichnst has not sucked into its 
abysses this hopeful Pnnee Thank Heasen, wc base our 
own again , and no thick lipjwHl Xnfanta, Auslnnn Pnighler 
of the Deiil Ding dong, therefore , ding dong, — and let us 
dance about the bonfire • Sticli a gleam nscs nil through 
England in these hanest tnonUis, struggling up under the 
hanest moon some short way towartls tlio slnrc tentabJy 
os a kind of twilight m the black waste night, I still dhctm 
it , let the reader consider it well 

Posterity, sa^s Lord Keeper Pincli discoursing to the 
Parliament, will consider the thing incredible PoslcnU, 
which neier wants experience of distraction in the sons of 
men, docs still make shift to believe it,— has ceased now 
atlogcthcr to care a straw for it Tlic) went, thev took 
post through Trance, this suhhmc young Prince, sublime 
young Duke, under name of Jack Smith and Tom bmith, 
in big black wig^, scattenng store of money , and Iheir 
attendant and factotum was Richard Graham, a sluflv 
Ronler lad, iiscil btliKc to Bonier reiving, once a lad in 
Buckingham's stables, hut ndvancwl gmdualh, ••o 'hiflv wav 
he, to be Eijueny, Sjwmsh Faefotum, ^ir Kichnnf, and a 
prosperous gentlemnn, ——Tvot extTenvely bcwwtvfvil to ww. 
IVue there is ment m him, be subu<U to this dav , some 
toughness of Mtnhtv, a merit of Uing able to stilnul,— such 
as tlic \Mute<.!inpel .Tors mnnlf^'^t none of the highest 
ments, though an authtnlic one 

The details of this subhmt cxjudilion m tin iximnimi 
Drjanlust arc verv unnuthcntic , Iwrrowctl mmtiv fmm 
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Howell’s Letters.^ James Howell, a quickwitted, loquacious, 
scribacious, self-conceited Welshman of that time. He was 
presumabl}' extaut in Spain during these months ; his Letters 
were put together above twenty years afterwards. Letters 
partly intended, I think, as a kind of Complete Letter- writer; 
containing hits of History too, hits of wit and learning, 
philosophy and elegant style; an elegant i-eader’s vade-mecum; 
intended, alas, above all, to procure a modicum of indis- 
pensable money for poor Howell. They have gone through 
twelve editions or more : they are infinitely more readable 
than most of the torpid rubbish, and fractions of them, if 
^mu discriminate well, are still worth reading. These are the 
foundations whereon our accounts of this sublime Expedition 
rest. Very unauthentic ; but in fine we care nothing for the 
business itself. Alas, the one interest in it is this most 
authentic fact ; That the bells all rang in England when it 
ended in failure. 


CHAPTER XXV 
James’s paeliamexts 

PAULnvMENTs keep generally sitting during this king’s 
reign ; Lords sit, and Commons too, as they have done since 
Henry ra.’s time, granting supplies, attending to grievances ; 
a great Council of the Nation ; not a little mysterious, 
ignorant even themselves of what meaning lies in them. 
There let them sit, consulting de arduis regm concernentihm^ 
etc., — deep down in the Death-kingdoms, never to be evoked 
into living memory any more ; — not till an abler Editor than 
this present make his appearance, or a public better disposed. 

James’s Eirst Parliament, nearly blown up with gunpowder 
once, sat, nevertheless, long; — seven years, unscathed, from 

^ ‘ Howell is very questionable,’ says Carlyle in a marginal note on a page of 
his copy of the Pictorial History of England, 
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the noblest; rude as it uns; and there uouJd hs\e been no 
Spanish Matches, no misbred Prince Charles, no Oliver Pro- 
tector, but only Oliver Fanner, no rebellious Parliament, no 
American Revolution. — ^Tlie Snpreme Powers irillerl it other- 
wise. 

The reader therefore understands why, in Au^>t, 1628, 
bonfires bfaze and steeplebells ring joyful all over England 
for the Prince’s return fiom Spain. An unspeakable mere} ; 
the dark Maelstrom of Antichrist has not sucked into its 
abysses this hopeful Prince. Thank Hea\en, we lia'C our 
own again and no thick-lipped Infanta, Austrian Daugliter 
of the Devil. Ding-dong, theiefore; ding-dong, — -and let us 
dance about the bonfire! Sindi a gleam rises all through 
England in these hunest months, struggling up under the 
harvest moon 5>ome short way towards the stars. Veritably 
as a kind of twilight in the black waste niglit, I still dbeem 
it ; let the reader consider it well. 

Posterity, sa}s Ix»rd Keeper Finch discoursing to the 
Parliament, will consider the thing incredible. Posterity, 
which never wants experience of distraction in the sons of 
men, does still make shift to believe it, — has ceased now 
altogether to care a stmvv for it TJje} went, tliev took 
post through France, this sublime }Oung Prince, .subliino 
}oung Duke; under name of Jack Sniith and Toni Smith ; 
in big black wigs, scattering store of monc} ; and their 
attendant and factotum was Pichanl Graham, n shiny 
Border lad, used belike to Bonier reiving; once a lad in 
Buckingham's stables, but advanced gmdualJv, «>o shifty was 
he, to be Equerr}, Spanisli raclotom, Sir Bicbanb and a 
prosperous gentleman, — not extremely beautiful to me. 
IVue there is merit in him, he subsists to this da> ; some 
toughness of vitality, a merit of lieing able to subsist, — such 
as the ■\Vhitechnpel Jews manifcsl: none of the highest 
merits, though an authentic one. 

The details of this sublime cxivcthUon in the common 
Dryasdust arc vciy unautliaitic; borrowwl niosth frmn 
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Howell’s Letters.^ James Howell, a quickwitted, loquacious, 
sci'ibacious, self-conceited Welshman of that time. He was 
presumably extant in Spain during these months ; his Letters 
were put together above twenty years afterwards. Letters 
partly intended, I think, as a kind of Complete Letter- writer; 
containing bits of History too, bits of wit and learning, 
philosophy and elegant style ; an elegant reader’s vade-mecum ; 
intended, alas, above all, to procure a modicum of indis- 
pensable money for poor Howell. They have gone through 
twelve editions or more : they are infinitely more readable 
than most of the torpid rubbish, and fractions of them, if 
you discriminate well, are still worth reading. These are the 
foundations whereon our accounts of this sublime Expedition 
rest. Very unauthentic ; but in fine we care nothing for the 
business itself. Alas, the one interest in it is this most 
authentic fact : That the bells all rang in England when it 
ended in failure. 


CHAPTER XXV 
James’s parliaments 

I’auijajiexts keep generally sitting during this king’s 
reign ; Lords sit, and Commons too, as they have done since 
Henrj' iii.’s time, granting supplies, attending to grievances ; 
a great Council of the Nation; not a little mysterious, 
ignorant even themselves of what meaning lies in them. 
There let them sit, consulting dc arduis TCgm conccrnentih^is, 
etc., — dec]) down in the Death-kingdoms, never to be evoked 
into living memory any more ; — not till an abler Editor then 
this present make his appearance, or a public better disposed- 

Jmvics s h irst PiU'lianient, nearly blown up mth 
once, sat, neveiiheless, long; — seven yearn, ^ 

' Ilowcli is ver)’ questionable,’ saj’s Carlyle in a 
hiv cop5' of the Pictorial Hiiiory cf 
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the Spring of 1604 to the Spring of 1611 ; doing the 
arduous mattere of the kingdom the best it could. Not 
^vholly to his Majesty's satisfaction ; — as indeed, what 
Parliament, representing a real Englnntl, could agree with 
this king, who represented an imaginary England? At 
Hampton Court Conference and on other occasions, we ha\e 
seen his Majesty refuse to recognise tlie meaning of this real 
England, the highest purpose it had, the dim instinct of it, 
unuttered, unutterable, but Ining at all hours in e\er>' drop 
of its blood. We ha\e elsewhere shown the progress and 
effect of this. In brief, his Majesty, little os he dreams of it, 
lias long since divorced himself from England ; goes one waj, 
while England goes another. 

His Majesty had by this time taken up with beautiful 
Robert Car; already made him Rochester;— liad decided to 
try another way for supplies. The Parliamentary way N 
barred for the present : there is instead within reach the 
way of benevolences, of selling monopolies, titles ; — his tonnage 
and poundage,* many perquisites, purveyances;— one could try 
benevolences; in sonic way live without continual contra* 
diction. For three ye.ars his Majesty tries it; a difliailt way 
this too ; cumbrous, confused, unfniitful ; shall not we try a 
Parliament again ? Alert Car and others revolve it in their 
minds; &ay they will ‘undertake* to get n compliant Parlia- 
ment ; by their interest in Shires and Borough'*, by their 
unrivalled skill in managing Elections, the majority shall lx? 
secure and devoted to his Itlnjcsty. Try it, then. Tliey try 
it, and foil. The Second Parliament of James, 6th April 
1614, cal!c<l the Undertakers’ Parliament, got on as ill as 
possibie. King's favour for the Scots, Rcai-iants, Monapol/cs 
etc., etc., being the burden of Ihtir song; it was suddcnly 
dis^olvcd, says Camden, 7th June — not one Act passetl : am! 

* As these terms are often rmsund-rstooJ, it may rot be amfis fa say that 
Tonnage meant a certain duty or impost on each of wme j and Tourdi^je 
dittacn each tnenty shillings’ *-Ofth of other goods \\ct,,hl was rot n const den* 
tion In 0 c computation of the U». 
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all their proceedings declared null and void. This was the 
Undertaker Parliament — not as if the Parliament had belonged 
to the burying profession, and sat all in black, with Cambric 
weepers — no, but because men ‘ undertook ’ for it that it 
should be compliant. Wherein, as we see, they signally 
failed. There was a terrible moroseness in this Parliament ; 
their appetite for Popish Recusants was keen. ‘ They all 
‘ took the sacrament in St. IMargaret’s,’ as the wont was ; 
‘ none refused it’ ; no Papist could be detected by that test. 
They were dissolved suddenly after two months, and not one 
Act passed. 

, Monopolies again, therefore; tonnage, poundage, purvey- 
ances, benevolences ; monopolies have increased to the number 
of seven hundred. So we weather it, through Overbury 
hlurders, Bacon ICeeperships, till Somerset is sent away, till 
the Palatinate is on fire, till a new world has come, with 
difficulty ever increasing — and we decide at length to try a 
new Parliament, 30th January, 1620-1. 

On 30th January, 1620-1, after two adjournments, the 
king goes in state to open this, his Third Parliament. 

Very dim, we have said, are these Parliaments : dim and 
musty all the records of them. Escaping out of that 
impalpable dim-mouldering element, how glad are Ave to 
catch this concrete coloured glimpse, through a pair of eyes 
that still see for us ! Sir Simonds D’Eavos, a brisk Suffolk 
gentleman, of dapper manners, of most pious most polite, 
high-floAvn Grandisonian Avays, ama/lngly learned in the laAv 
and history of Parliaments for so young a man : — he, we 
perceive, has come up to ToAvn, got a convenient place, and 
is there for all ages, or as many ages as Avill look. We 
extract his OAvn Avords, Avith many thanks to him : — here it 
all is, as fresh as gathered : 

'1620-1. 'riiere had long since writs of summons gone forth for the 
calling of a Parliament, of Avhich all men that had any religion hoped 
much good, and daily prayed for a happy issue. For both France and 
- Germany needed support and help from England, or the true professors 
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of the Gospel were hlely to perish in each Nat,„n, „„aer ,i,j p(,^er aaj 
tyranny of the Antichn-tian ad\er*iary. 

'I got a conrenient place m the mormng, not without some danger 
escaped, to see his Majestj pass to Parliament state It is only worth 
tho inserting m this particular that Prince Charles rode with a nch 
coronet upon his head, betireen the Serjeants Qt Arms, carryin** maces 
and the Pursuivants carrjmg their pole-axes, b^th on foot Next hefoie 
his Majesty rode Henry Vere, Earl of Oxford, Lord Great Chamberliin 
of England, with Thomas Howard, Earl of Anindel, Earl Marshal of 
England, on his left hand, both bare headed Then followed his Majesty, 
with a rich crown upon his head, and most rojaUy caparisoned 

‘I, amongst the nobility, chiefly viewed th^ Lord Seymour, Earl of 
Hertford, now some eighty-thrcc jears old, ang decrepit with age 
He was born, ns I was informed the same day Kmg Edward the Sixth 
was ripped out of the Lady Jano SejTnour’s wonij, hiv nunt 

‘In the King's short progress from UTntehajj to M’estmmvtei> thc«o, 
passages following were accounted somewhat remarkable. Pint' thvti 
he spake often and lovingly to the people, slnni^jQj» thick and threefold 
on all sides to behold him “God bless je I Goif Mess je contnrj to i 
his former Inst} and passionate custom, which tyften ,n his sudden di*- J 
temper, would bid “a pox," or “plsguo" on such a.s flocked to see Mm | 
Seeondl}/’ though the windows werefliled with rnmy great ladies as he/ 
Tode along, yet that he spake to none of therh but to the Marquis off 
Buckingham's mother and wife, who was the sole daughter and heirc!»« n? 
the Earl of Rutland Tktrdly that be spvkc particularly, and bowed, t*| 
tho Count of Gondomvr, the Spanish Aml>a.«s3iliir. And Fourthly t thaj 
looking up to one window, as he passed, full of gentlewomen or ladicsl 
all in vellow bands, he cried out aloud: “apox iakc}c! arc ye lhere?’l 
—at which, being much ashamed, ihc} all withdi>cvc themselves suddciilf^ 
from the window — Doctor Andrews preached jn M'estmlnstcr Churc^ 

1. <• . iV- t' T1. «»»1 1 ♦r,„Tinnri*1 fj 


kingdom, granted by Letters Patent under the Great Seal, to uTh^n/ich J 
iiig some few projectors and tho impovcnshing all the kingdom hpsides ^ 


Next, he promised, with his people’s assistance^ to con«pnt to aid the 
King of Bohemia, lus son-m-Iaw, and not to enf[,rcc the Spanish Match 
without their consent; and therefore in conclusion desired them cheer- 


fully and speedily to agree upon a sufficient Supply of his wants by 
Subsidies , promising them, for the time to cnme, to play the good 
husband, and that In part he had done so already j doubt not, how- 
■ever, these blessed promises took not a due anj proportionable eflect, 
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according as the loyal subject did hope ; yet did King James (a Prince 
whose piety^ learning and gracious government after-ages may miss and 
wish for) really at this time intend the performance of them.’ ^ 

Thus goes King James to open his Third Parliament. 
The Sermon by Dr. Andrews, sublime as a Second Canto of 
Childe Harold, shall remain unknown to us ; unknown what 
passes in the sublime Parliament itself, or known only as 
a hum of many voices, crying earnestly in such English dialect 
as they have : ‘ Dread Sovereign of this English Nation, lead 
‘ us not to Antichrist and the Devil. Dread Sovereign, our 
‘ right road is not Devilward, but Godward : woe’s me ! we 
‘ cannot, nay, must not, go to the Devil ! ’ In dim Parlia- 
mentary language, engrossed on the old Records, incredibly 
diffuse, and almost undecipherable for mortal tedium, this is 
what I read, — this and nothing more. Majesty quitting 
D’Ewes’s field of vision has got into the hands of Dryasdust, 
and merges into the eternal dusk, vanishing from the cognis- 
ance of men. 


PKAGUE PROJECTILES BEGINNIEG OF THE THIRTY- YEARs’ WAR 

[ 1621 ] 

Something I would have given to be at Newmarket, when 
the Deputation from the Commons came to him in 1621. 
His Majesty’s old eyes flashed fire; and there burst from him, 
with highly satirical snarl, not unbeautiful to me at this 
^’-stance : ‘ Twelve chairs ! Here are twelve kings come to 
^^sit me ! ’ ^ The quarrel I will trouble no man with ; all 

- D’Ewes’s Autohiograpky (Lond. 1845), i. 169 et seqq. 

^ Carlyle here quotes Arthur Wilson (see his Ltye and Feign of James I, 
.iudon, 1653, p. 172): ‘The King entertained their messengers very roughly ; 
^and some say he called for twelve Chaires for them, saying here are twelve Kings 
come to me.’ According to another report the King called ‘Bring stools for 
the ambassadors’ (see State Papers Dom., cxxiv., — Chamberlain to Carleton, 
15 Dec. 1621) : ‘ It seems they had a favourable reception, and the king played 
with them, calling for stools for the ambassadors to sit down.’ The majority of 
later historians have accepted Wilson’s report without question. But whether 
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men, as I hn\e often done, \Tonld stl•alght^^aJ forget it The 
fccord stands m Arthur ^Vilsoii , read, whoso is of power to 
take interest m it Tlie Commons, ^nth awestruck thought, 
sat trembling, jet obstinatclj quiescent Our formula 
stretched, so far, must not contract itself again ^ No, not 
unless his Majcstj could take into the course of going God 
nard, — which I fear is not likely* Deulward, said the 
instincts of them all, ne cannot go Ills Wajestj, now 
growing old, fonder of peace than eier what can he do hut 
jield ^ 

The truth is liis Jlajcsty is growing old, and tribulations 
are thickening on him ITic Spanish 2\fafch cannot make 
right progress, penerso men, pcncrse events, all 1 ngland, 
nay, all Europe is turning against it What lium is this in 
the Middle Aisle of Paul s , dim image to be gathered there 
of a world contest going to take arms again* Couriers in 
those months of Siunincr, 1G21, going and coming sen thick 
•on the busme-'s of the Palatinate Such a world lium I base 
never jet beard in the Middle Aisle Battle of Armagc(idon 
■coming on ' Vou that have hearts m jour bodies , jou lliat 
love bright honour, >ou that worshipped the Ladv Eh/ahclh 
when she went in diamond bnghtness and long black hair a 
daughter of the galaxj, a Prolcitant Marv Queen of Scots, a 
\oung Elizabeth Queen of Hearts * — Or sliall we give the 
•storj in connected manner, nn cjc-witncss looking his best 
from two centuries off records it for us* 

Wilsons or Cbaml crJi n’s account is the more correct, or wteiher theic h mutli 
truth m either, is scrj uncertain, — and seij unimportant WiUon loweser, 
records another story which fias some interest m this connesion 1 e sa)-i if at 
when the king {soon after his return from Seolhnd in 1617) was about to leaic 
London for Theobalds early on a Monday morning, ha carnages poised ll r«>o,"h 
if e City on Sunday wUh a great deal of cUtler ard noise dutirg Dir re ‘terrier 
The Lord Mayor hearing of it commanded that the carracri tfiould 1 -! s oj ped 
Complaint was male to James. *It pat the King into a great rage, irrearirg 
he thought there had been wa rtere hngi tn t ktfrutf , yet a/n 

he was a little cooled he sent a warrant to the Lord Mayor, command eg Id n 
to let them pass, which he obeyed — on, Uf* anJ hr pt fj-tt / , ic/ 
or Kennet, it 743. 
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THE THREE PRAGUE PROJECTILES 

If England itself sliall be dim for us under James, how 
infinitely dimmer the rest of the ivorld ! Henry of Bourbon 
with his Hcnriades shall rustle on unheeded ; unheeded also 
the German Kaisers and their debateable Reiclistage. A 
mighty simmering darkness, — wide as the living Earth, 
deep as the dead Earth. Deep, the very thought refuses 
to sound it : where did man begin ? Night-Empire ; Hela’s 
Empire, — Dryasdust, vexer of minds, let these be respectable 
to us. 

And yet across the hazy European continent is not this a 
phenomenon worth noting ; this projection of three human 
respectable individuals from the Castle of Prague .? Visible to 
us, lucent across the dusk of ages ? Three respectable in- 
dividuals ; they descend violently from a window, as inert 
projectiles do, accelerative law of Gravitation acting on them, 
velocity increasing as the time, space as the square of the 
time, in a truly frightful manner ! I'S^hence ? 'V^Tiither 
These are the questions. 

The Bohemians are a hot-tempered, vehement, Sclavonic 
people, given to Protestantism almost since the time of 
Wickliife, and involved in continual troubles on that 
account. Of martyred Huss and the wars that rose 

from the ashes of Huss ; of Zisca and his fighting while 
alive and his skin bequeathed to be a dmm that he might 
still help to fight when dead ; of these, a century before the 
time of Luther, all men have heard. And now, a century 
after Luther, it is still a trouble and contention, in that hot 
Sclavonic country, concerning Protestantism. The German 
Kaisers keep their word ill with these Bohemians ; the 
German Kaisers are false feeble men, in straits from without 
and from within; the throne of the Scarlet Woman, built upon 
confusions, is not easy to hold up. How Kaiser Hodolph 
quarrelled with Matthias, and Matthias with Hodolph, and 
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signed treaties and broke theni) and again signed and con 
firmed them, and harroived the poor Bohemian Protestants 
no\r this nay, now that, were Jong and sad to sa) llie 
Bohemians got a kind of I^lagna Chirta, Majcstats briefs m 
1609, — three jears after this tlicy got Matthias for their 
king Do we not know that Rodolph sat surrounded nitli 
astrologers, fire eaters, and jugglers, while Ivepler the Astro 
nomer, going over his calculations sevcnt) times, having a 
pension of 18/ which was never paid, had to die broken 
hearted and as it were unjustly slnnetl? It is the same 
Rodolph, and Matthias is his brother Wonder not at the 
state of Bolanenland Rodolph at signing of the last trcatj 
did not write upon the paper, so much ns splash upon it, so 
angry was he , and dashed his bonnet on the ground at Ins 
brothers feet, poor man, stamping m much rage,— and 
happily died verv soon And now Matthias Ivniser has made 
ft Catholic rerdmand his king of the Romans, king of the 
Bohemians, and Bohemian i^Ingna Clinrta is again ojienlv 
violated in the teeth of jour Imperial word and signature, and 
Protestant churches pulled dovm b) subaltern Jesuit Olhemis 
servants of the Devil , and the Bohenimn humour is harrowwl 
up once more, and fretted to tlie flaming point, and the 
Estates have assembled, and F - ’ 

an angry armetl population, — 

That the Honourable the I 

Javeslav von Jlartinitr, the two chief incendiary oflicials who 
betray Bohemia, shall be sent out of the country 'llicsc two 
IVivy Councillors, Slavatn ami MnrtmiU, shall brook Hit 
Bohemian Pnvy Council no more, but seek an cstablishnunt 
elsewhere It is tlic 23rd clay of May, 1C28, when matter* 
have come to this pitch in Prague. Tlie Deputation of 
Estates, Count 'nutni and other dignitarv palnols at their 
head, have gone to Palace Stale House of Prague, nniiwl 
population crowding at their heels to hear the Im|)cnil 
rescript, to ansvfcr it by announcement, llmt Marlinilr ami 
Slavatft shall pack and depart llie «ummor sun slimes 
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without ; debates in the interior Council Room most probably 
run high ; the agitated multitude on Prague streets watch 
and gaze expectant ; Posterity two centuries off and more 
gazes expectant : See at last ! an upper window of the 
high State House, sixty feet or so, suddenly opens its folding 
leaves ; suddenly a four-limbed projectile body bolts forth, 
committed to the law of Gravitation, to a desperate fall of 
sixty feet : it is the Honourable Herr Javeslav von Martinitz, 
lights happily on a dung heap, plunges to the neck therein, 
unhurt, but dreadfully astonished. And see again a second 
precisely similar phenomenon : it is the Honourable Herr 
Slavata ; he falls not so soft ; is unkilled but lame I doubt 
for life. And, see, finally a third : Fabricius Platier, the 
Secretary of these two, he also takes the frightful lover’s-leap ; 
— lights happily on the dungheap, he ; gathers himself to- 
gether, and having steeped and washed himself makes off to 
Vienna to report news. The Bohemian land and Diplomacy 
is thus cleared of these three sooner than was expected. This 
is the ‘ Whence ? ’ of that extraordinary descent of human 
projectiles still visible through the dusk of centuries. As 
to the ‘ "VNTiither ? ’ of it, that is n much longer stoi'y. 

These three human beings, flung out into the murky sea 
of European things, raise commotion of billows, eddies, tides 
and swelling inundations, which extend into all regions, for 
the sea itself is no common sea, but a miraculous living one. 
Not Bethlen Gabor in Transylvania, not Richelieu in France, 
no king of Denmark, Sweden, Poland ; least of all a king of 
England, nor any living man, can escape the influence of it. 
There come new Bohemian Elections of a king to go before 
them ; they unhappily elect Friedrich ; ^ and he unhappily 
. accepts. There come Battles of Prague, frightful Defeats of 
Prague : Friedrich the king sat at dinner with his Queen and 


^ Called derisively by the Germans the ‘ Winter-Konig ’ (Winter King), 
meaning to imply thereby that he was a mere snow-king, very inert, very soluble, 
and not likely to last long. He was crowned at Prague, 4th Nov. 1619. See 
Carlyle’s Friedrich, i. 329. 
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Court, during this Prague Battle; but the musket \oIle)s 
came too near, breathless messengers rushed in, king and 
queen had to spring to horse without packing tlieir goodsy 
and gallop,^ — her Majesty rode behind the’ Earl of Dorset 
(Sir Edward Sackville) — ^ey all galloped towards Holland; 
the rojal pair towards mere disaster, obstruction, and want 
of all things. Six months of royalty brought loss of the 
Palatinate itself, and a life all bound in shallows and mis- 
fortunes. It involved our poor Solomon in Spanish treaties, 
in endless embassies, in Hfe-long efibrt to recover this 
Palatinate by kingcraft without Battle. Impossible: for 
Germany, Catholic against Protestant, is all gone to battle ; 
it is a universal European war of Protestant against Catholic 
once more: unhappy' Europe! And Gustav us comes in, and 
on the other hand Wallenstein with his Croats, willi his 
Papponheims and Tillys: it is what tl>cy call the Tliirty- 
Years' War, the war of Protestantism, hardly cxainpled for 
misery and desolating violence in these new ages. New 
truth when it comes into the world lias a stormy welcome, 
for most part. The old foolish world, it will not learn that 
Divine Truth comes out of Heaven, and must and will by 
eternal law rule here on Earth ; admit the new Truth, It is 
as sunlight, blessed, fruitful for all; resist tlie new Tnilh, 
it has to hecoraeos lightning, and reduce nil to ashes before 
tlie blessedness can arrive. Tliis war of Protestantism with 
its flaming Magdeburgs, its gloomy Tillys, Pappenheims, its 
murderous murdered Wallenstein, is wastefuIJer than even tJie 
war of Jacobinism has hitherto been in tliese new ages. 
And so there is at last the war of the Beformation to be 
fought Murk of Hell is to rise against Bright of Ifcnvcn, 
and try which is stronger. In death-wrestle, grim, terrible, 
world-wide, for a space of Tliirly Years. Our ratlicrsl— 
ncitlicr was your life made of down and honey! History 
could summon remarkable English fragments from Uiat 
German scene of things ; but will not at present, being bound 

* Sunday, Sth Norcmlef, ifisa /UJ-y 33» 



C[iAl\ XXV.] .r A M K S'S PA H I, I A -M E i\ 'J' S IGn 

olscwlnthc'r. Thi.s Protc^^latif wnr of Gorinntiy i.*^ as the loocl 
prelutle of a Proloslanl war in .England. I'’rom a worldwicU' 
ovcheslva, with hatlle Ivmnpcls, caunoi\ tlmndei's and ilu' 
crash of towns and hingdoins, rises the curtain of our smaller 
but still more signiticanl. Enirlish Drama, In Germanv it 
asks but that, for the present, it may be allowed to live and 
continue. God's Jlible, h not that the real nile of this 
world, with its depths and its heights, its lime,s niid its 
eternities ? Universal Prolostatdism has already answered 
Ves, and seems to think the matter tinished : but here is an 
English Puritanism rising which .say.s : In the name of God, 
let us walk by it, then, and front all the times and (he 
eternities on it! Prote.stanlism was to have its Ajiolheosi'. 
in England, — to rise hci-e into the eternal, and produee iG 
II eroes like other divine /.v;/i.v. 

Nohle Englishmen of w.arlikc temper, not a few, I sec 
fighting in this German .scene; Scoltishmcn a great multi- 
tude : whither better can a nohlc-henvlcd young man go r 
'I'o the .souls of Protestant men it is the cause of causes. 
Shall God’.s Tnith, indubitable to all open hearts, survive in 
this world, or he smothered again under llie Poj^eks cloth 
chimera, incredible to all but Imlf-shut hearts, — frigiitful, 
dele,stable to all but such ? I’ruly a great (jneslion. For 
as yet there is no babble of toleration and so forth, alas, 
there is yet no Exeter Ilall Christianity, but quite anolbor 
sort; doubt and indin'erence do not yet say to themselves, 
How noble am I ; don't you observe how I tolerate ? But 
the toleration there, and alway.s, meant by good men, was 
tolerance of the unessential, total eternal intolerance of the 
other ; vow like that of Hannibal to war with it forever . . , 


And so Bohemia is coming to the crisis (May, 1620); 
couriers fly and have long been flying. Archbishop Abbot 
has written like an English Protestant man and Chief 



164. HXSTOKrCAX SKETCHES [parti. 
Priest;^ the ParJiament like Englishmen ha\e spoken and 
•voted. ‘Desert Hot our ovm flesh and blood, dread Sove- 
‘ reign ; desert not the cause of God on this Earth » ’ Embark 
on the cause of God, — ^good bottom that, }our Majesty ‘ 
Lo, we are all here to follow jou through Life and Death, 
and to defy the very Fiends on that. ‘Take tlie van of it," 
cries Abbot; ciy the heart of England, the Parliament and 
all authentic \oices of England. Take the %an of it, fear 
nothing ; with faith, witli sober energy defy nil things ; 
unfurl the flag of England in this time of doubt and dread, 
to the expectant Nations, Jet it float on the heaven's winds, 
proclaiming to all kingdoms, sublunar)* and subterranean, 

‘ Lo • Hither, je oppressed; we are for God’s cause, wo; 

‘ God’s cause is great, the Devil’s cause only looks great I ' 

The poor pacific king is in sad straits ; and will be forml 
to consent in a small degree. Tlie) will force lilm to go 
voluntarily! — And so, on the 11th da) of June, audible, I 
daresay, to Simonds d’Ewes, audible to Jearned Camden, ni) 
truly estimable friend, * tlie drums beat in the cit).' Ves, to 
a certain extent I still hear them. ‘Rat-tan tan, rat-tan, 

‘ rodody-dow* any young man that has a heart above slaver), 

‘ that has a heart to fight for Clirist’s Gospei and the Lad) 

‘ Princess far away amid the German Popidi Devils! Princess 
‘ Elizabeth, Queen of Hearts, Queen of Bohemia loo 1 ’ — Enhsl 
)e expectant stout )oung men, city apprentices, street porters, 


* ' This Prelate (Abbot) being asked bu opinion as a Privy Cownsellor, while 
he was confined to ha bcl wlh the gout, wrote the following letter to the 
Secreury of State, isth September 1619 1 “That it was ha opinion that the 
F}Ktor should accept Ihe crown; that England should loppotl him openly j 
and that as soon as news of his coronation should arrive, the bells should be 
rung, guns fired, and bonfires made, lo let all Europe see that the ling was 
determined to countenance him. . . . It w a great honour to our king to have 
such a son made a king s methinks I foresee In this the work cl God, that by 
degrees the kings of the earth shall leave the whore to desolation Our I'rlking 
In will comfort the Bohemians, and bang m the Dutch and the Dane, «cd 
nungaiy will run the same fortune. As for money and means, let DS^tru« 
and the Parliament, as the old and honourable way of raisirg money Osfo 

I, p ti (Quoted by Neal, Arrr/tfnr, Ic p. 118) 
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(Iniynien and othei-s, who stand there in your leather or woollen 
jerkins with hearts not disinclined to bln/e in this matter. — 
Or, rather, on the whole, ]ierhaps, do not enlist. Your cause 
is the best a human soul could wish ; hut your Supreme Cap- 
tain, alas, he is a Plumed-hat and Captain’s Cloak hung on a 
long polo, at the service of all the thirty-two winds. He 
cannot lead, or command to be led, towards victory in any 
cntei'prise. Good GeneiMs, if he do choose them he will 
desert them ; bad gcncralshij), had lieutcnnntcy, bad ser- 
jcantcy, an issue futile, not cficclual. On the whole I will 
not enlist, mudi as I long to do it. 

A certain proportion of men tlo nevertheless enlist ; good 
Generals are to lead them : Generals Vere, Earl of Oxford, my 
vounfT Lord of Essex. 

O 

They got into Bohemia ; — sailed from Gravesend 22nd 
July, 1 620 ; we sent them oil' with many blessings, warm 
tears. They got into Bohemia, but it proves ns I said ; they 
were not supported. With grim energy, dumb, making no 
proclamation of themselves on the page of History, they 
fought there, and stood at bay in Frankenthal, like invincible 
English mastitis, begirt with clouds of Spanish wolve.s, cut off 
from all help. Frankenthal stands in the pleasant Rhine 
country, — dost thou know it, idle English toun'st of these 
days ? Know that the ‘ Siege of Frankendale ’ was once 
world-famous ; that the brave died there, unconquerable and 
without renown. Indisputably enough, thei'c stand they, the 
truehearted, mastiff-faced ones, with their steeple hats, match- 
locks, and unimproved artillery service ; grimly at bay against 
Europe in general ; and cannot conquer, will not be con- 
quered, — and die : Trafalgar victory, Blenheim victory, and 
and I know not what victories, not one of these had more 
valour at the gaining of it. 
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CHAPTER XXVI 

GLIMPSES OF NOTABLE FIGOREik IN JAMES’s PARLIA- 
MENT OF 1020-1 — ^ACTS or THE SAME — BACON 
— ^MONOPOLISTS 

Ik this shadow of a Parliament sitting as in Hades, I, with 
a strange emotion, notice faces not entirely unkno^^n to me. 
The blooming broad face of John Pym, Jlembcr for Chipj>en- 
ham or Tavistock,* a joung Somersetshire gentleman, niucli 
distinguished at Oxford ; learned Latin Tutors, Fathers of 
Nonsense Verse, have written him Delight of the Muses, a 
V ery Ingenuity of a Boy : * Lepos ptuJli^ delklcr Mtuarum." He 
has now been in the Inns of Court, become leamctl in Law, sits 
in Parliament; has got, or hoj>cs to get, solid Ofiicial employ, 
inent ; speaks well — what is for more, thinks and means well : 
the stuff of a 6rst-rate Senator, I should say, lies in Mr. John 
Pym. Look in his face ; there are in it the ifneaments of a 
very rhinoceros, such a field of cheeks, such a cliff of brows; 
the hair carelessly dishevelled, the eyes ns if weary and yet 
unweariable. He believes, every fibre of him, in Gotfs truth; 
reads the same out of Hebrew Gospeb, out of English Parlia- 
ment Rolls ; — leaves, wherever he is rending, the Untrue in a 
good measure lying as if unread. Cobw^eb docs not stick to 
him : — what an advantage in readers ! A rational, pertinent 
man : I observe they often pul him on Committees, though 
young : his word is modest, s-ngacious, elucidative of the nmtlcr 
in hand. 

Then there the siher-toned Sir Reujamin Rudyarxi (from 
Wilton), an elegant young gentleman about Town ; on whom 
Ben Jonson has congratulatoiy' Epigrams; most strange to 
hear Gospel-texts, and mellifluous l*uritanic preaching from a 
young gentleman with that cut of bcanJ, in ruffs of that 
ipiality ! How serious U the face of young Sir Benjamin ; yet 
* n« finfertcd TiWifoci neU L tSi. 
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with delicate smiles on occasion ! The grave, the awful, is well 
divided in these men from the ludicrous, the insignificant. 
Man is as the chameleon ; takes his tone from the circum- 
ambient element : now sniffing, sneering as a humbug in the 
midst of humbugs, struggling the best he can to be king of 
his humbug Universe ; now silently praying, mellifluously 
preaching as a devout Puritan in James’s Parliaments ; much 
overshadowed with the awe of his condition ; with the elegant 
starched ruffs, until chosen phraseology, vanity cut of beard, 
struggling to be king of his, which is a very different one ! 
Wliat contrasts ! 

Sir Thomas Wentworth,^ of Wentwoodhouse in Yorkshire ; 
him, too, I notice there. A tall young gentleman, of lean 
unry nature, of' large jaws, and flashing grey eyes : com- 
memorative now and then of the Gunpowder Treason,^ of 
matters dangerous to religion and liberty ; for the rest, in- 
clined frequently to have the matter referred to a Committee, 
A proud young man ; in whom slumbei*s much fire, — to be 
developed one way or the other. 

Sackville, Sir Edward, he whom we saw staggering, bleed- 
ing, near dead by dead and gory Bruce, in the meadows of 
Tergose, — whom the dying Bruce opened his eyes yet to save, 
and with his tongue waxing motionless said : ‘ Rascal, hold 
‘ thy hand ! ’ — This Sackville has come back from the Antwerp 
meadows, from Frankenthal, and much miscellaneous roving 
and hard service ; and sits here, a most pertinent composed 
Member of Parliament, ripening towards official and other 
destinies. Beautiful the women call him ; beautiful the men. 
Eloquent, too, by no means destitute of eloquence, of fruitful 
insight, of heart-veracity, which is the mother of eloquence. 
I hear him say, this pink of chivalry and fashion, ‘ The passing- 
bell ringeth for religion.’® Obscene Papal spectra in Three 
Hats, Austrian Kaisers, dusky kings of Spain, and all the 

^ Created Earl of Strafford, I2th January 1639-40. 

^ Commons' Journals, i. 6S5'6. 
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Heathen are raging dusk^ infinitudes, stirred up by tJiat fall 
of the Three Prague Projectiles , — and dim oceans, do make a 
roaring threaten Sackville that the^ will engulph the last 
fragment of Protestant firm land The passing bell nngeth for 
religion, — now, if ever, let our Dread Sovereign endeavour to 
get out his war tuck, and lead England on » Alas • the war 
tuck will not out, hardlj' do we see a glimmer of the blade of 
it (as at Frankenthal last winter), when it is rammed home 
again , and we try the vra} of negotiativc ambassadors 
Sackville, meanwhile, is very loyal , would not touch upon 
the Sovereign's prerogative for untold gold *Had I as manv 
‘ voices as Fame is fabled to have, this your Remonstrate 
'Petition which toucheth on the Royal Message, should not 
* get one of them, Mr Speaker • ' * 

Of older venerable persons, who rather hold by the Past 
than tend to the Future, I say little Learned Serjeant 
Crew, one day to be Speaker Crew, — how strange, almost 
preternatural, to hear him talk of the woman of Tekoah 
of an issue of blood which wc will heal by touching the hem 
of King James's garment * He says it with the earnestness 
of an old Prophet, this learned Serjeant,— as, indeed, ^cr 
jeaiits themselves were still in earnest, even Noy has his 
Bible in liis pocket, and would shudder if he tliought he wa-f 
not God’s servant, but only Mammon's nay, Coke upon 
Lyttlcton — let profane chimencnl mortals m wig and block 
gown, now grown so chimcncal, lake tliought of it ’——Coke 
upon Lyttlcton, when our Session ends, and we all nse to lie 
prorogued for a month, uplifts the Litany* Sir Etlwnrd 
Coke desired the House to say after him, and he recitcil the 
Collect for the King and hiv children (from the Gunjiowdcr 
Treason version) 'Almighty God, who Iiast in nil ages 
‘ shewed thy power and mercy in the miraculous and gracious 

» ‘ Sir Edward Sacktjle *aid, "Had he M iasB7 Vd«» M Feme Ii wld to 
hite should not have one of them this CUoie of the Prince* VfarrUfre *• 
—Cemmens Jeumah, i 655 

629 
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‘ deliverances of thy Church and in the protection of righteous 
‘ and religious Kings and States professing thy holy and eternal 
‘ truth, from the wicked conspiracies and malicious practices 
^ of the enemies thereof,’ etc. etc. — Is not this one Fact in- 
clusive of innumerable multitudes of Facts ? 

Thus they in their ancient Parliament, sitting there in 
their steeple hats and Spanish cloaks ; in presence of God 
and King James : — the venerable and unintelligible men. 
The passing-bell ringeth for religion, the swelling seas of 
Antichrist and foul damnable Error, will lick out the stars 
of heaven ; and the Dread Sovereign will not be incited to 
take note of it : — what, and what in the world shall wc do ? 
* I hope,’ observes an honourable Baronet, — the name of him 
is Philips,^ but who has any chance to remember it ? — ‘ I hope 
‘ every man of us hath prayed for direction before coming 
‘ hither this inoraing ! ’ “ Good Heavens ! I too could rever- 
ence a Parliament of that kind, and think it might be good 
for something. The same honoiuable Baronet listens with 
unspeakable reverence to Coke upon Lyttleton and the pre- 
cedents ; but says, withal, more than once, ‘ If there be no 
‘ precedent, it is time to make one ! ’ This is his opinion. 
Sir Robert Philips’s, — an answer to his prayer, I could almost 
say ; such a superhuman audacity is required for it ! — 

The spectre of that steeple-hatted Parliament, in its dread 
reverence, in its dire straits, balancing itself on old precedents 
as on a Bridge of Azrael,® with long pole loaded with Ser- 
jeant’s lead at each end, shuddering to advance ; and Philips 
and necessity saying : Thou must ! — ^is venerable and pathetic 
to me. Itself so pale, quaint, steeple-hatted, shadowy, its 
dire writhings grown sport to us ; — the foremost vanguard of 
innumerable extinct Parliaments that have not even a spectre 

^ Forster {Liyis of Eliot), i. 94. The Commons Journals, i. 658, attribute a 
similar remark to Sir G. Moore, also ; ‘ Sir George Moore “hopeth every man 
here hath prayed for direction.’” * Ibid., 658. 

® Azrael is the Angel of Death; the Bridge is by some called Tchinavar. 
See, for example, Voltaire’s Zadig, chap. ii. Cf. ‘ The Brig o’ Dread ’ of Scotch 
ballads. 
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left, — down into the deep night of Saxon JVere-moot, of 
Spear-councils on the coast of the Baltic, older than Hengst, 
than Odin; — O Heavens! is not the Past a divine Book, 
unfathomable, awful, inclusive of all divine Books whatso- 
ever? Inspired penmen have been dreadfullj wanting. 

This spectral Parliament, all pale to us, but some young 
faces, the Pyms, Wentworths, etc., that have the hue of Life 
still in them, — did several things, which are memorable to 
Dryasdust rather than to me. It is the Parliament that 
overhauled poor Chancellor Bacon. Alas, what a change 
since we last saw him, riding In purple cloak from Clmnccr» 
Lane.' niey have in this earnest Parliament, — mcay’ 
something far other than improvetl shop-lists, and nngt/t 
of the sciences, meaning fair-play namely, and God's Jo^ 
on Earth, — got their claws upon the sublime Chancellor, nlv 
will do him a mischief. They have indisputable traces of ^ 
thing or two, — n purse dclhcrcil by the Lady Wharton, a 
purse by Mr, Egerton;* in brief, they have detected this 
poor ClianccIIor to bo a hungry Jew of Whiteclmpol, selling 
Judgment for a bit of money : they twitch the purple cloak 
off him, all the learned wigs, patch-coifs, and tmp])lngs off 
him ; and say, with nostrils dilated in di'giist : Go 1 He goes, 
one of the sorrowfullcst of nil mortals, to beg beer in Gray's 
Inn,’ to augment the science^, if from the like of him the 
sciences have any augment to cx|K«t ! 

On the whole, this earnest Parliament is vehement upon 
swindlers, monopolists, corruptionists, foul-players in general ; 
has got its claws upon tlic sc\cn hundred monopolies, for one 
thing. May it prosper ! Good luck to this Parliament ! 
With what a shrill tone it denonrices jour Sir Giles 
Mompesson, hauled down from his bench for he was an 
Honourable Member tliis Giles. He has luul monopoliw of 
goId-Uircad, winch was mere pinchbeck thread ; of n!c-ljou«es, 
of lobsters, — and what not? He was deep in the Ksen 

* See anU, p. 13 a * Srt SpttUirJ, lutm anJ Ltft, tii. 35* *t ttfl' 

• See anSt, p. IJ<, 
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lumdrcd nionopolic.s ; ti-oalcd Ujc Held of trade a^; if it had 
hecn n hiinting-licldj and all jueo lhal sewed gold, all men that 
drank ale, or ale a lohslcr, as if they had hecn royal game, 
for Avhich he had a licence ; vexing them wilh his attorney 
hunting-hcaglc.s. And he got himself cledcd by ‘ a rich 
* country gentleman.’ Behold him now, hauled down from his 
hcnclu laid on the Hat of his hack ; figuratively speaking, the 
claw.s of the Parliament fixed in him ; its fierce hcak denounc- 
ing him with considerable shrillness, making ready to rend 
him ! A Committee on him ; shnrj) searching questions on 
him ; .sharp eyes and beaks upon him. Sir Gilc.s fliea ; 
\ escapc.s from the Commons' Serjeant with slippery dex- 
1*^ terity ; c.sc.a})cs hastily beyond sea, wings Ins obscene flight, 
with plucked feathers, into outer darkticss, Itrom])c.sson, we 
j ix'gret to say, is gone; hut Michcll, his main Attorney, him 
we have safe in the Tower; he, I expect, will not go for a 
few weeks yet! Sir Francis MichclI. unwoi>hi))fnl knight, 
living by the Doll Tcai-shcets in Cicrkenwell, by the hulHcs of 
Alsalia, by lohstci's, — a putrid cyc-sorrow on this earth; — 
the reader .saw Iutii once at the sack of Drury Lane Play- 
house: the reader perhaps will not gnidge to see how a 
Puritan House of Commons deals with a gill .scoundrel when 
tliey c/ilch liin). I copy pari of the sentence ; old Slow or 
Howe, old Arthur Wikson, Chronicle-Baker and the whole 
world saw it done. First his .spurs knocked off by the .servants 
of the Earl Mni-shal, and thrown away.^ ‘Then the silver 
‘ sword ’ (which ought to have been gilded, says Mr. William 
Camden *) ‘ is taken from his side, broken over his head, 
‘ and thrown away. Last of all they prononnee him no longer 
Ho be a knight, hut a knave, as was formerly done to Andrew 
‘ de Herclay, when he was degraded by Anthony I^ucy.' — 
This done ; — Sentence : 

* To be taken back to the Fleet Prison, and conflned there 
‘in the place called Bolton’s Ward.’ Yes, through Bolton’s 
Ward, too, we obtain a stern glimpse into old tragic doings. 

^ Stow, 1034, 3 Camden, Annah of James /. (i6th June 
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The state of the Fleet Prison itself is examined in this Parlia- 
ment ; Bolton’s IVard and other things come to light in a 
\cry unsatisfactory manner. 'Hiere they lie, the poor 
prisoners, in this or the other Ward, prisoners for debt or 
misdemeanour in this world; eighteen on one mattress, 
twenty-four on another; harsh Warden charging twopence 
a night . . . If }ou do not pay, you are turned into other 
far worse Wards, left there to consider y ourself. Tlicre iisctl 
to be a kind of slit, or open bam-window, through which 
poor prisoners consulted with their friends or lawyers ; the 
tyTannous Warden has walled it up beyond human height, 
reduced it to a pigeon-liole far up ; there now only falls in on 
us some melancholy ray through the pjgeon-hole O'crhead, — 
disclosing darkness visible. No wonder men get discontented, 
irreverent of persons in authority, and require to be roused at 
night and clapt into worse Wards. 'Hie worst of all the 
Wartls is Bolton’s. Bolton, n man unknown to me, Beeming;U 
of truculent humour, was clapt some years ago into a certain 
bed-ward one night, he and another; for bod conduct, m is 
like. In the gloom of the night Bolton's truculent humours 
surged up, not a whit appeased; tljc damp black atones 
round him, on these he could not vent his humours; and 
there was in this ward, besides himself, but one comrade. 
Bolton, it is like, has been gniff to the human comrade, the 
human comrade gruff to him : on the morrow morning Bolton 
was found there alone; Bolton, with glaring blood-shot eye*, 
quite private by himself; the human coninule lay dead and 
murtlered on Uie floor there. Bolton, doubt it not, was 
hanged; and the place ever since is callwl Bolton’s Ward; a 
Ward as squalid as any, and now with two ghosts in it over 
and above. It is here that Proncis Michcll, vender of mono- 
jwlics, swindling attorney that decreed injustice by a law, once 
prosperous scum of creation, sits with lus spurs hacked off, 
and all prosjicrity fled far from him, considering tlic vici'si- 
lude of things. 

And on llic morrow moroing we liehold this phenomenon. 
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very singular to us, through the little chink in the murk of 
centuries. An unspurred knight of the rueful countenance, 
‘ with a paper on his breast and back that pointed at the 
‘ foulness of the cause,’ mounted on what leanest spavined 
gaiTon was discoverable, with his face to the tail, with the tail 
in his hand, led by the hangman, equitating as on hot iron, 
in a shambling, high-pitching, excited spavined manner ; 
escorted by great and small from Palace-yard to ‘Finsbury 
‘ Prison,’ amid the curses and the howls and laughter of man- 
kind. Clear enough there ; clear as sunlight through this 
identical chink effected by the Commons’ Journals for us in 
the leaden murk of the old dead times. Halting Punishment 
has found thee, right unworshipful ! thee for one : ride there, 
in a halting, high-floundering excited and spavined manner, 
whither thou art bound ! The modern reader looks on it, too, 
with a grim smile ; and yet with a sigh. The modern reader 
thinks ; Why cannot I have one of my monopolists, my air- 
monopolists, my food-monopolists, my prosperous scums of 
creation, — decreers of injustice by a law, — shaken out from 
his Longacre respectability, and shown as what he is, set even 
on such a Rosinante to ride with his face to the tail ? By 
Heaven, modern reader, thou wilt get such a thing when once 
thou hast well deserved it. At present thou knowest not 
Right from Wrong, as thy fathers did ; thou knowest it not 
at all, except as a horse knows it, — ^thou unhappy ! 

This Parliament made , a public clearance of monopolists, 
unjust Chancellors, attorney swindlers, in greater and lesser 
wigs, not without success : but one laments soon to see it get 
into fearful flat contradiction with the Dread Sovereign him- 
self. Inevitable : the Dread Sovereign set to govern England, 
and here is England not minded, not capable of being minded, 
to be governed so. The Dread Sovereign wants a Spanish 
Match for England ; England, by laws older than any Parlia- 
ment Rolls, cannot wish any Spanish Match. England must 
adhere to Christ’s Gospel, and have the true God for Patron. 
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T he true God joined with the Siianish Mammon, his Majcsh 
will ha\e In bnef, these Commons have concocted an 
humble and humblest Petition , and, Ijing flat on tlieir ficcs, 
touching the hem of his Majesty’s garment, earnestly, as with 
tears, entreat him to ha\e regard to tlie same Tlie bleeding 
condition of the Palatinate, of the Protestant Gospel, has 
struck them, tliej glance esen at the Spanish Match, and 
pray God and the King that there might be a Protestant 
Match, instead Popish Maladies are bad, whisper thej to 
one another within their Parliament walls We knew a 
Papist woman at Acton, she had children whom her Protest 
ant Husband insisted to breed as Protestants — the frantic 
Papist mother killed them, rather’ Good cannot come of 
any Papist Match , let us make our Petition, let us touch the 
hem of his Majesty’s garment Impossible ' crj others, cncs 
Edward SacknIJo, for one 'ITmssc arc higli matters of State 
— had I ns manj voices as Fame has, this clause should not 
get one of them 

Whereupon, his Majesty hcanng what wn-s toward, wnle*« 
a severe admonitory Letter * his hunting at Newmarket f* 
quite spoiled , he refuses to recci\c our Deputation of 'IVcbc, 
to read their Petition at all wc ha\c to send express and 
recall them on the Eastern Counties' Road What is to Ik 
done now, m the namoof wonder and terror, what? Why, 
at worst, nothing may be done , perhaps that is the best of 
all This Parliament, so to speak, strikes work, sits thca 
for certain days expostulating, arguing, consincmg iLsclf Uni 
it cannot in these circumstances go on with any BtlP Ad 
monitory high Letters follow — *An old cxpcncncctl King 
etc., ‘vciy free and able,' etc. — ^Dread Sovereign, wc rend 
these Letters, and again read them, and ever again but to 

> Comment' JwmaU * S« «-//, p. iM. 

* Of dale Jrcl Vecemher l63l 

* ‘Ami the Hewse find ng U a great dnetwirtgetnent lo them to procee*! In ary 

Injunea* when there was to great a d slaoee Idwtrgem*) betwlu the hung ard 
theta iboaghl they had as good do Bolhing, as hare that they do nnJf’re 

again. *— If *7* 
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go on with any Bill is impossible. We have struck work, 
with or without foresight, we have stumbled on that plan, 
and sit here doing nothing ; the world all buzzing round us. 
A wonder, a wonder ! a Parliament that does not get on with 
Bills ! It is the most ominous attitude I have yet seen in 
England : touching to the mind from this great distance of 
years. Not that trivial insolence or any light sputtering is 
legible on those old steeple-hatted faces : ah, no ! clouds of 
dark sorrow, of awe and dread, which they are driven by 
necessity to front ; — outer clouds and some inner eternal 
Light; stern, red-cloudy beckonings of a Day that is yet 
below the horizon, loaded perhaps with thunder ! I hope 
no man of us but has prayed for direction before coming 
hither. — ^What boots it? A strike of work in any king's 
Parliament, if the men have come hither with prayer, is 
serious. His Majesty, after certain high Messages and certain 
low but obstinate answers, consents to receive our Deputation 
of Twelve. . . . The Deputation was received, but the breach 
was not healed. The Commons made a protest ^ that it was 
their ancient and undoubted birthright to enjoy ‘ the Liberties, 
* Franchises, Privileges and J urisdictions of Parliament,’ and 
‘that the arduous and urgent affairs concerning the King, 
‘ State, and the Defence of the Realm, and of the Church of 
‘England and the making and maintenance of Laws, and 
‘ redress of mischiefs and grievances which daily happen within 
‘ this Realm, are proper subjects and matter of counsel and 
‘ debate in Parliament.’ — Sackville and the State Servants 
who sit before the Speaker gainsaying what they could within 
doors, reporting to Majesty without. His Majesty, now 
come as far as Theobalds, hears that the Protest is engrossed 
on their Records. Majesty thereupon comes galloping up to 
Town ; tears out their Protest with his own hand (30th 
December, while the House is prorogued) ; and, on the 6th 
of January 1621-2, dissolves this Protesting Parliament. 

’ Protestation of the Commons concerning Privileges. Parliameniary His- 
tory, i. 1362. 
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Such a Parliament I never before saw in England ; a Par- 

liament that struck work. Clouds of lurid sorrow on their 
old faces, luridly illuminated by some light still below the, 
horizon, lurid symptoms of a Day not yet bom, but like to 
be very stonny. I hope none of us awaits it without prayer; 
— it will be better not ! 


SIR EDWARD COKE IN JASfES's PARLIASJENTS EXOUSK 

LOVE OP PRECEDENTS 

The quantity of intellect, straggling under elements grown 
opaque to us, which reveals itself to us in Sir Edward Coke, 
fills us with amazement. Never wanting with bis slmq) jest, 
with his witty turn ; learned, how Ie.inic<l ! in reconls ; — 

* he knoweth all the Books/ His argument, grown now 
entirely opaque to all mortals, dashes in the aslonwh«l eyes 
of contemporaries like a ligbl-beam, like a lightning-bolt. 

‘ It is not under Mr. Attorney's cap to answer that ! ' 
saith he. 

The cause of Liberty, I have hcarti, is much indebted to 
Coke. If that be synonymous with the cause of Parliament, 
as for the moment it' doubtless was, the debt is probable. In 
the stretching of Precwlcnts, svhich be has of all sorts and 
ages, dug up from beyond Pluto and the deepest charnel- 
houses and extinct lumber-rooms of Nature, wlu'ch he pro- 
duces and can apply and cause to fit by shrinking or expanding, 
and on the whole to suit any foot, — he never Imd a rival. 
Whatever the old Parliaments Imd done, when they were all 
Lonis and Rarons, with armed England at their back, whom 
none that would live in England could venture to gainsay at 
all, — this our Icarnwl friend asserts to be competent to * Par- 

* liament * still ; now when we arc poor Commons paid by our 
boroughs: when we arc mere lc.ameil scijcants and incon- 
siderable knights of the Sliire, 

One of Uie most fiur|msing features of these English Par- 
liaments and of this English People, is their veneration of 
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precedents. Their worship of the past; — which is indeed 
one of the indispensablest features of a great soul, in a Nation 
as in a man. He that cannot persevere, that is not bound 
by the law of his nature to persevere, how can he ever arrive ? 
Habit : — it is the law of habit that makes roads everywhere 
through the pathless in this universe ; wheresoever thou 
findest a made road, there was the law of habit active, — 
honour it in its degree. Granted the road is not the best, 
yet how much better is it than no road ! ‘ Had you seen it 

‘before it was made’;^ — and what toil General Wade had 
with it ! — For indeed the History of the . Past is. the real 
Bible. So did the God’s will which made this universe 
manifest itself to usward : even so, if thou wilt think of it. 
That is the true series of Incarnations and Avatars. The 
splendour of God shone through the huge incondite Chaos of 
our being, so, and then so ; and by heroism after heroism, we 
have come to what you see. The Bible of the Past ; rich 
are they that have it written, as some old Greeks, old Hebrews 
and others, have had. But looking in Collins’s Peerage and 
the illegible toipid rubbish-mounds of Dryasdust, I am struck 
dumb. English Literature, if literature mean speaking in fit 
Avords Avhat the gods Avere pleased to act, as I think it does 
and must, — is a thing yet to be born. 

‘ God is great,’ say the Moslems : Yes, but Dryasdust also 
and human Stupidity are not small. It, too, is wide as 
Immensity ; it, too, is deep as Hell ; has a strength of 
slumberous torpor in it, the subduing of Avhich Avill mean that 
the History of this Universe is complete. Dummlieit : — there 
is something venerable in it. In its dark belly it swalloAvs 
all light-beams and lightnings : they are all, as it Avere, 
welcome to it. With some celestial coruscations, huge as 

^ ‘ Had you seen this road before it was made, 

You would lift both your hands and bless General Wade 1 ’ 

A doggerel couplet said to have been written at an inn in Glencroe in the 
Scottish Highlands, though it smacks more of the Emerald Isle. — It is cited by 
Carlyle in Dr. Francia {Miscellanies, vi. 77), and often elsewhere. 

M 
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Ophiuchus,* you illumine for a moment its cavernous 
immensities, wondrous, terrible ; you display its black 
sooterkins, its brood of dragons ; — and straightway all 
again is peaceable and dark. The gods %iill ncier conquer 
it, says Schiller, and say L 

* Ophiachus, the serpent holder, a constellition in the cortbem heaTens. 

* Lilte a comet bura'ii, 

IhAt £rei tbe teoc^h «f Opbiucbu* buce 

la th* arctic ikj MitToa, ^ar. £#r/, II roS-so. 



PART II 

IN THE REIGN OF CHARLES I. 




CHAPTER I 
CHARLES AND HIS QUEEN 

King Charles, supreme Sovereign of these kingdoms by 
‘ right of sixty descents,’ he too, is not without his difficulties. 
His sixty descents, and the right grounded on them, do 
indeed remain unquestionable to all creatures; this man, 
somewhat knock-kneed, tongue-tied, of a hasty temper and 
stuttering speech, derives his existence such as it is from 
entirely antique Ferguses, Malcolm Canmores, indisputably 
from Robert Steward and Elizabeth Muir of Rowallan, a 
lady of contested virtue, which however no one yet contests,^ 
Indisputable King of England. Here as he stands on his 
more or less splay-footed basis, no wildest mortal dreams 
of questioning that he, Charles Stuart, has the right, the 
might and divine vocation from above, to furnish guidance for 
this people of England. Yet is his position not without 
complicacy ; not without its abstruse sides, — as indeed it 
reaches into the vague on all sides, and had better not be 
questioned, if it could be avoided. 

This King is of fine delicate fibre, too fine for his place, 
and would have suited better as a woman. With Queen 
- Bess for a husband how happy it had been ! There is a real 
selectness, if little nobleness of nature in him ; his demeanour 
everywhere is that of a man ivho at least has no doubt that 
he is able to command. Small thanks to him perhaps ; — ^had 

^ ‘ The royal line, as used to be well known, had, or was passionately supposed 
and passionately denied to have had, a kind of flaw in the very starting of it, 
“ Elizabeth Muir,” the mother or grandmother of them all in that line, being 
by some considered an improper or partially improper female, whose children 
came before marriage t We will hope other^vise. ’ From unused MS. of Carlyle’s 
* Cromwell.' 
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not all persons from hia very birth been inculcating this 
lesson on him ? He has, if pot the real faculty to command, 
at least the authentic pretension to do it, which latter of 
itaelf will go far in this world. 

Hammond L’Estrange, a learned gentleman in those da^js, 
asks, ‘Was there ever a fool that stammered ? ’ * If stammer, 
ing be the infallible proof of wisdom, this king is wise. He 
has a hauk, a stutter in his speech, n rcgurgitancy, as if his 
thought went too fast for his tongue. Everywhere a hasty 
man, brooks no delap, no formalities that stand between him 
and his purpose, rushes on, often enough with more sail than 
ballast. Not an eloquent man, though o vehement ; I have 
read many hundreds of his Spccdies and letter*, till the tone 
of them has grown familiar to me : * * Sirs, Sirs, hast* a care 

‘ how you with withstand a Kingf’ his fine bard e)cs 

flashing almost with rage the while, for he is of a choleric 
turn. A somewhat too headlong man. Did he not, for 
example, dash off incognito to Spain, to look oftcr hw 
(intended) Spanish bride himself; the negotiations proNing 
tedious ? he went with Buckingham, os Jack Smith and 
Tom Smith, disguised in enormous wigs; — a feat, which, 
says Speaker Fincli,* posterity will rank among fables, lie 
came nevertheless ; came, saw ond conquered not, — relumc<l 

* ‘Since there ws* never, or nitty, known * fool th*t »WiTimered.‘ 
A’eipi ef Kmg Charlts /. (Lend , p. 5. 


e*nt 5 neaily the tno*t beautirul I ever «w. Which bjr no hkehhooiJ, etcept in 
in ige ill of caflt, could hire been believed to be genuine. Few ;«rsjfifhs 
ol li bat lU bhay, Sl> nWJcfe iactt^hUhiy ii the wiMn^ of Kir'S 

ChirJcs,— or Indeed cf uty other nvin whiltver, who wii other ih*n ih- 
of 1 min. Very rrictlcillooklrgi— King Chirlet throuuhost i» ihlj iioof 
JStlti reprcventi him, ha» Dothme to Mjr eieept, “ Am not I the mmt IjalUcv* 
of men ind tnirtyn? Wu theft «t loy ^n my die bUme fourj la re? 
A c«k1 man ,urely ;~0 Lord, ald»i ihon eve* chinee befote to miVe ore «» 
Coodt Make me brtler If poMible." It h the wr ffat utlre cf Phirii'elif"- 
Pefhap* It bottom there ire few vBl,uer booVv Fnouch of »//* 

• RDthworth, I. *05 
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home without his Infanta, near wrecked in the Bay of Sant- 
ander. The brown beautiful Infanta, beautiful though her 
lips were somewhat large, blushed beautifully when she saw 
him on the Prado, again fled, beautifully screaming, when he 
leapt the garden wall to have a word with her ; but it came 
all to nothing ; the blushings, the beautiful screamings wasted 
themselves fruitless, swallowed in the inane ; alas ! The 
Infanta got another husband ; this Prince another wife,^ — for 
I saw him coming with her up the River Thames towards 
Whitehall, in gilded barges ; and he had taken her out to 
view that mighty London of two hundred and twenty 
years ago, — a notable place of half a million souls, with 
Shakspeare’s Theatre at the Bankside yonder and much else ; 
but a sudden shower, splashing impetuous out of heaven, drove 
him and her below 'deck again, and the London of two 
centuries ago dips under cloud from us. O Speaking Shak- 
speare, 0 ye dumb half million. Is not Time the miracle of 
miracles ? Fearful and wonderful ? 

A beautiful little creature she, too, if the Ritter Van Dyke 
lie not to us, beautiful and sprightly with her bright hazel eyes, 
with her long white fingers, and dainty looks and ways, the 
Daughter of the Great French Henry, but born to a fate not 
happy. She, like him, was unfortunate in her religion. For 
there landed with her at Whitehall stairs, there went to live 
Avith her at Denmark House (Somerset House now named) a 
retinue of Jesuits, of tonsured priests Avith pyxes and Popery 
equipments according to contract, and began to play tricks 
before England and high Heaven. They began, and ended 
not ; it was the root of infinite sorroAvs to her. Why did not 
the Solomon of England choose a Protestant Avife for his son? 
There was no Protestant woman visible to Solomon of 
adequate divinity of lineage in those days, so failing the 
Infanta of Spain, he chooses her Majesty of France, — the 

^ Hemietta Maria, daughter of Henri iv, and Marie de Medicis; born 
25th Nov., 1609; married to Charles (by proxy), ist May, 1625; arrived in 
’ London, i6th June of the same year ; and died, 31st August, 1669. 
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unfoitunate Solomon, no headstrong Saul, no reckless 
Rehoboam, could base chosen worse. For the priests, nc say, 
Jesuits, Legates, etc., whose name is legion, begin and could 
never end, and walk as a real demon-host, a legion of obscure 
si>ectres, enchanters and unruly goblins through the whole 
history of that period, troubling as goblins do and must, the 
solid minds of Englishmen. They were Priests of the 
Infallible Church : they were Frenchmen, sons of that Belle 
France qxie nous aimons ious. Goblin troops of Recus-inls 
gather to their chajwl in clear daylight. They set the poor 
)oung Queen to do a penance, walk barefoot all along the 
Strand from Somerset House to the Abbey of Westminster, 
carrying a big wax candle, we suppose, and wrapt in sheet of 
sackcloth, in the hope of propitiating IIca\cn by Uuit means 
In the certainty of alienating Earth at'lcast I llie headlong 
}oung King took a sudden resolution, sent sailing barges to 
wait at Somerset House, sent oiheers with cash : paid up 
these French incomers, male and female, priest and la), 
suddenly one morning, their arrears to the utmost penn) , 
ordered them to pack up, one and all, and soli home again, 
without word spoken.— Inexorable! They went, wiUi objurga- 
tion, imprecation, with female hysterical noises and emotions, 
— all swiftly come)cd beyond the Nore, no heart pitting 
them.* Ulie poor )oung Queen, when his Majesty went to 
tell her in Whitehall, fiew into such a tempest as none of us 
had seen hitherto, — quite drisen beyond the soporific point, 
the apartment not really able to contain her, poor Queen ; 
for she ‘ smashetl the window gla« with her little fist,* and 
skipped about entirely in a mxnndic stale. Can rages of Uiat 
magnitude dwell in celestial minds? Such letnpesl in a 
Queen, most perilous, momentous then, though shnink now to 
small dimensions, and raging now srilh beautiful distinctness 
ns a mere tempest in a tea|K)l, the old Annalists do through 
their miraculous sp) -glasses iiuhspul.ahly exhibit to us 

» W iih the c«ce,>iion of a few of tht Qaeto’* ixnotul ttxerdifU, tVey •fff 
•ill {*) As^it 162$. 
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CHAPTER II 
CHARLES AND HIS PARLIAMENTS 

Tms King’s power we said was indefinite, whereby he thinks 
it infinite. He is astonished at his faithful Commons that 
they will not, his irrefragible reasons once nay twice and three 
times laid clearly before them, grant him supply for his 
occasions ! Sunbeams are not clearer to his eye than those 
reasons to the royal mind. And his power if not infinite is 
indefinite which is so like infinite. . . . And on the other 
hand, these Commons have an antiquity to go back upon ; 
have an authority which is also indefinite. Old learned and 
thrice learned Cokes, little short of the owl of Minerva in 
learning, quote precedents of Henry vi. and Richard ii. (weak 
kings both), crabbed Latin out of Bracton, Fleta and one 
knows not where ; dive down into a bottomless antiquity, a 
dust- vortex of learned tradition whither the eye dreads to 
follow them, and return with wise saws and antique instances, 
and speak with vehemence, one might say, with insolence. 
Prerogative of Majesty, Privilege of Parliament, these are two 
indefinites apt to mistake themselves for Infinitudes; they 
dwelt far enough apart in the old times, each in its venerable 
Indefiniteness or Indefinitude, raying out an infinite respect 
towards one another, and now by the progress of things they 
have become closer, they have come in contact, and indefinite 
so differing from infinite, it is like to be collisive, I fear. 
How unhappy for venerable Indefinitudes when they have to 
come closer and define themselves. A king was once a great 
truth. A king was once the strongest man, raised aloft on 
bucklers with , clangour of sounding shields and sounding 
hearts from all the people. His Parliament in those times 
was simple enough, a festivity of all his Vice-kings, Barons, 
Jai'ls (strong men), Leaders (Dues) whom he had made Lords 
of Land ; they came to keep their Christmas with him, and 
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man^- is the ro_j-al flagon of good Jiquor, the Join of good 
roast meat they have consumed at his table in this very West- 
minster Hall. Assiduous Seneschals and Sewers, with white 
aprons and eager assiduity, hurrying to and fro, torches 
blazing on these learned walls, copious oil lamps, and log 
fires blazing, the frost of Christmas bolted out of doors, all 
frost and darkness hanging over you like an infinite cloak, 
not uncomfortable to think of. A most ruddy potent blaze 
of life and Christmas cheer, and such talk in Norman Saxon ! 
This was the original kind of Parliament as the human eye, 
piercing the opaque eclipse of Dryasdust, discerns it ; a highly 
eligible kind. For every measure was debated on, both sober 
and then in a kind of mental elevation ; you saw both sides 
of every object, and tried to hit the middle of it. 

But since that time the Parliament has greatly altered. 
The Parliament does not meet now in Westminster Hall for 
Christmas festivities and consultation over wine; far difler- 
enti This Parliament is now divided into two Houses, and 
consults in a jejune manner. Strangest of all, the dumb 
CommOns-'to've got to have a voice in it; have come these 
three centuries or more, and grow yearly more important, 
more importunate. For the king’s Peers that used to sit in 
Westminster are now by no means the only Vice-kings in this 
Britain. Fighting has given place to trading, ploughing, 
weaving and merchant adventuring. It might be these Peers 
of the king would decide on a thing, and now, ns times are 
turned, it could noi be executed. Wherefore others also 
must be asked for their assent. 

Very greatly too has this acknowledged Strongest, King as 
they call him, altered since those ofd days. A'ot now lifted 
on the bucklers of men ; which was always a contentious 
business : he is accepted through sixty descents, and the 
virtue of Elizabeth Muir; all men joyfully with assured 
heart exclaiming. This is he, this infirm, splay-footed one; 
he is our acknowledged Strongest. This is he ! Men and 
brethren, this ! « Yes, he,’ answer they with one voice, *hc is 
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* our acknowledged.’ And it is wonderful, lo us nearly un- 
imaginable, what divinity docs slill encircle this infirm king 
of the composite order, and the proudest heart veils itself 
awestruck before the glance of his eye ; and he is considered 
the Lord’s Anointed ; and to hituself and others appears 
terrible and inexorable. i\Ian is a creature of much I’hantasy 
and little understanding, his aj)proxiniatings, his amalgam- 
ations of the true and false, call it rather the Eternal and 
the Possible, are sometimes surprising. The remedy is, If 
this Strongest prove altogether intolerably weak, it has been 
our use from of old, driven to it by stern necessity, to cast 
him awa)' and get rid of him, were it even by the fieriest 
methods. For the law of the Universe is inexorable : the 
equation, not exactly soluble by any human Algebra, is mean- 
while a most exact thing in Practice and Fact and doe.s 
assert itself continually in gradual circuitous ways, in swift 
pai-oxysms, notable to all persons. 

King James prospered ill with his Parliaments, but it is 
nothing to this of Charles. We saw King James ,with 
‘Twelve Chairs here!’ ‘Twelve kings come to visit me, I 
‘ think ’ ! ^ and that magniloquent snarl and glance of the 
royal eyes, not destitute of claims to human sym])alhy from 
us. In fact, English Parliaments are England in cj)itonie, 
brought face to face with the king : if the king be minister 
of the dumb heart’s-purpose of England, Parliament will be 
as oil upon his head ; if lie be minister of some quite dificrent 
purpose, and have in his royal heart parted quite away from 
the dumb heart of England, England must needs, in some 
more or less dumb way, were it only by sobs and dumb 
groans, in a very inarticulate manner, signify the same to 
him. For it is inevitable. And if there were no Parliament, 
or a Parliament that pretends to be satisfied with him, the fact 
were no whit altered. — That he has got off the rail-tramroad, 
and is travelling towards perdition ; this fact, if not attended 
to, will have to announce itself in a still fataler manner. 

^ Sec ante, p. 157, «. 
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man) is the ro)al flagon of good liquor, the loin of good 
roast meat they have consumed at his table in this very West 
minster Hall Assiduous Seneschals and Sewers, with white 
aprons and eager assidmtv, hunying to and fro, torches 
blazing on these learned walls, copious oil lamps, and log 
fires blazing, the frost of Christmas bolted out of Boors, all 
frost and darkness hanging o\er you like an infinite cloak, 
not uncomfortable to think of A most ruddy potent blaze 
of life and Christmas cheer, and such talk in Norman Saxon • 
Ihis was the original kind of Parliament as the human e)e, 
piercing the opaque eclipse of Eiyasdust, discerns it , a highly 
eligible kind Tor every measure was debated on, both sober 
and then in a kind of mental elevabon , you saw both sides 
of every object, and tried to lut the middle of it 

But since that time the Parliament has greatly altered 
Ihe Parliament does not meet now in Westminster Hall foi 
Christmas festivities and consultation over wine« far difler 
cnlV lliis Parliament is now divided into two Houses, and 
consl^lts in a jejune manner Strangest of ell, the dumb 
Commona^htTvc got to have a voice in it, have come these 
three centuries or more, and grow jearly more important, 
more importunate For the kings Peers that used to sit in 
Westminster are now by no means the only Vice-kings m this 
Britain Fighting has given place to trading, ploughing, 
weaving and merchant adventuring It might be these Peers 
of the king would decide on a thing, and now, as times are 
turned, it could not be executed Wherefore others also 
must be asked for their assent 

Very greatly too has this acknowledged Strongest, King as 
they cah him, altered since those old days Not now lifted 
on the bucklers of men , which was always a contentious 
business he is accepted through sixty descents, and the 
virtue of Elizabeth Muir, all men joyfully with assured 
heart exclaiming, This is he, this infirm, splayfooted one, 
ho lb our acknowledged Strongest This is he * Men and 
brethren, this ' ‘Yes, he,” answer they with one voice, ‘he is 
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one English sailor would go with them, — or rather there 
was one solitary gunner that went, — and he, we arc hapj^y to 
learn, was shot by a bullet from Koehellc ; the rest resisted 
all bullying, wjoling, — preferred stepping ashore in n foreign 
port [Dicpj)e], begging their way homewards — go they would 
not. And then the English ships [manned by Frenclnnen] 
cannonade the poor Protestants; the guns we founded with 
our own brass go to that use. ^Ybo can grant subsidies? 
Who knows to what war they will go, whether to any war ? 
‘ It is the Duke of Puckingham's doing ; he misleads the good 
‘ young king.’ — He wants money, this Duke, and is very 
uncertain about his war : lie said once in I\Ir. Strode’s hear- 
ing, * Grant four subsidies, and choose your own war ! ’ — Tlie 
Parliament reassemble at Oxford, 1st August, with the 
Rochelle ships and cannonndings, and the cry of all England 
dinning in their cars ; and are not very immediate with their 
supplies. Supjily my occasions, says his Maiesty ; says and 
reiterates in message after message, supply my occasions, and 
he swift about it. The Parliament is slow about it ; gets 
into petitioning about Religion, first of all. Will you supply 
my occasions ? asks his hlajcsty more impetuously than ever ; 
— tlie season is going, near gone ! Will you, yea or no ? 
The Commons, with sad thoughts, know not what to answer ; 
will perpend this religious matter first. Dissolve them ; send 
them home again ; make Oxford and us clear of them : — after 
a Session of eleven days. Alas, this young Majesty is too 
quick ! Has Solomon left a Rehoboam ? How his Majesty 
sent out for benevolences, forced men to give him free gifts, 
to etc., etc., and imprisoned them when they demuiTcd, my 
readers, Dryasdust and the whole world know. 

It was in this Parliament that Lord -keeper Williams 
(Bishop of Lincoln, who succeeded Bacon) first, taking the 
measure of England, of himself, of the Duke of Buckingham 
and this Parliament and things in general, found that it were 
well if he threw off the Duke’s livery, and set up for himself. 
It is well known, and was doubtless often repeated by the 
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Welshman himself, how the two took counsel 
together, and came to high words on the matter. There are 
grievances in England, which ought to be redressed, thinks 
Williams. Ile\erend, what language is this? Do jou also 
mean to join with the factious Puritan Party ? Think what 
your footing is, my Lord-keeper, in this court of his Majesty ! 
I will stand on my own feet, said Williams, and try to get 
justice done. Buckingham's face flashes fire. Tlien, look 
jou stand fast, answers he the smoking controversy ending 
in clear flame. 

Williams has been very useful to Buckingham ; who knows 
to what lengths he has used his quick wit in serving him J The 
Spanish Ambassador, for instance, had a cunning plot of the 
most dextrous engineership, all primed and chaiged for Buck- 
ingham ; ready to explode in James's time; — the Lord-keeper 
Bishop, by dim scouts, piying in the very brothels for him, 
found it out in time ; the consecrated Bishop, in a case of 
necessity, communicated with unfortunate females ; distilled 
the due intelligence from them. Thus did he save his Duke.^ 
But now the little Bishop Laud, of Bath and Wells, is coming 
in. He seems to be getting superseded ; whereat his Welsh 
blood takes fire : — he resolves to throw off the Duke, os 
above said, and set up for himself. 

CUABLEs's SECOND PABLIAXIZNT 
[ 1625 ^] 

Capital in this way * coming in with difficulty ... we 
summon a new Parliament in February of next vear, 1625-6. 

^ This refers to Lafuent’s and Carondelet’s plot to oierihrow Buckinghain in 
1624. Carondelet’s mistress was in the pay of Wilhams, and rii'covered to him 
that a secret interview had taken place between James and Lafiient, at which 
the latter had done his utmost to ruin the faTOunte m the king’s estimation 
Williams first made known his discovery to Prii e Charles wying, ‘In my 
studies of Divinity I have gleaned op this maximi “ It is lawful to make ose of 
the sin of another. Though the devil make her a sinner, I may make good use of 
her sin 

* By Pnvy Seals, Benevolences, Forced l^ns, etc. 
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We ourselves, all in white satin, were inaugurated, crowned 
at Westminster, successfully ; but the Parliament — ^why, it 
took to censuring poor Richard Montague our Chaplain, Pym 
drawing up a long indictment of him ; ^ took to censuring 
Buckingham, nay, impeachment of him, Bristol and he enter- 
ing upon long arguments, and your Eliot, your Dudley 
Digges and others came up to the Lords’ House with an 
impeachment of the Great Duke. Vain all our management, 
our letters, messages, our speaking at Whitehall, Bucking- 
ham’s speaking ; our sending Eliot and Dudley Digges to the 
Tower and emitting of them again : mere impeachment is the 
end of it ; and when we for the last time send peremptory 

word, ‘ Supply us quickly or ! ’ they answer by a 

* Remonstrance ’ about Papists and other confusions ; — and we 
have to dissolve them as if with a flash of fire ; “ and take to 
loans again, to alienating of royal demesnes, to farming out of 
Jesuit Recusants, shifts painful to the royal mind I 


CHAPTER III 

CHURCH PROVOCATIONS — ^SIONTAGUE — ^MANWARING 

[ 1627 - 8 ] 

Did you hear of the Canon of Windsor’s ‘ New Gag for an 
old Goose ’ ? Yes, and of the ^Jppello Ccesarem' : ^ but I will 
say almost nothing of them. Goose and Gag, C^sar and the 
Appeal to CfEsar are alike dead, dead ; — let them sleep in peace 
for evermore. Conceive that the Goose is quacking, hissing ; 
that the gagging of it did agitate the inmost soul of England : 
but that it is all now gone into the preterite, into the plu- 
preterite tense, and ought not to disturb any innocent son 
of Adam any more. Sons of Adam are born for other pur- 

^ Rusbworth, i. 209-12. ® On June 1626. 

® Kennel, iii, 30, 
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poses than to pore over shot rubbish, and get into jamng 
with one another about manne stores ^ These few facts, three 
old buttons, excerpted from the mouldering rubbish, let them 
suffice, and more than suffice, for afflicted human nature in 
our day ‘ Gag for the New Gospel * was a Papist Book that 
came out against Protestantism about 1624 — or three or 
four jears ago, — how lively, talented, hissing with vehement 
satirical meaning e\ery line of it* now dead as the dust of 
king Harry, who * loved a man ’ Richard Montague, a Cam 
bndge man, of what breed I know not, had got to be Canon 
of Windsor, Pellow of Eton, Rector of I know not what, 
and Chaplain to his Majesty, a prosperous reverend man, 
replenished with fat livings, with College fame for acumen 
and academic lore, blooming with a kind of flush vigour 
verging almost towards insolence of soul, as a man in those 
prosperous circumstances may len jears ago, young Mr 
Selden published his Book on Tithes, thinking tithes to be 
probably not of Divine origin , and got into trouble enough 
on that account Richard Montague was one of the many 
who smote into rubbish this pernicious tenet, Selden was 
covered, if not with contempt, yet with the kings censure, 
and Montague got m tolerably swift succession the fat livings 
and church-decorations above enumerated Well, some year 
or two after Selden was reduced to rubbish, there came out 
another book, called *Gag for the New Gospel,' a Papist 
Book, as we have said, against Protestantism Richard 
Montague took his pen again , and I will believe, with a • 
beautiful vein of academic acumen, of flush vigour, and perhaps 
n certain dash of prosperous flunkyism, wrote his * New 
* Gag for an Old Goose,’ not only confuting the Papist to 
the reipiisite extent, but culling withal into the sides of 
Puritanism, when it happened to stand in the way of his 
flounshings He has a heavy polemic sword, and swings it 
recklessly learned Pyrni knows with what vehemence, not I, 
having never opened one of his books, nor ever in the least 
1 Sec anU, p 133 , » 
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meaning to do so, — horrible is the thought to me ! But they 
grumbled at him in James’s last Parliament ; gave him over 
to Abbot, last of the Archbishops, who rebuked him with due 
severity; — ^^vhc^eupon the Windsor Canon went home to his 
stall, much discontented, and never once came to visit his 
Archbishop any more. On the contrary, he sets to work, 
dutches his pen or polemic sword, unsubdued, writes another 
Book ‘Appello Ctesarem,’ in defence of himself as is evident ; 
which Book, Avhich two Books, and the general procedure of 
this Richard IMontague, Windsor Canon, proved ‘highly dis- 
‘ tasteful ’ to the Commons in Parliament ; filled the two first 
Parliaments of Charles i. with considerable clamour, and in 
I'higland occasioned much distress : — the Goose, the Gag, 
Cicsar and the Ca:sar Appealed, being all yet itj their pleni- 
tude of life, not yet flung out ns shot mbbish, but throbbing 
with blood in every vein, with agony and rapture lying in 
every fibre of them. Such was then the general constitution 
of this country. What a change ! 

Many clergy and other men of genius answered the Canon 
IMontague ; learned laity, too ; young iVIx*. Rouse of Truro, 
among othem. How Goose, and Gag-goose Montague, hissed 
and sounded for a space of five or six ycai*s through this 
realm of England ; was brought to the Commons Bar (7th 
July 1025),^ sentenced to be fined, incapacitated, to be, if 
not drummed out of the ranks of the Spiritual army, at least 
ordered sternly to keep quiet, and fall into the rear rank 
there ; all this the world shall learn from Dryasdust," not from 
me. And how the king at one time designed letting the 
Common law take its coui“se ; — whereupon, the little Bishop 
of St. Davids, one Dr. Laud, beginning now to be busy at 
Court, ‘ sees a cloud rising,’ jots down in his Journal, ‘ I see 
‘ a cloud rising.’ ® Be of courage, my little shrill Doctor ! 
Clouds indeed, — one knows not what clouds. But cannot 

* Commons' Journals y i. 806. ^ Rushworth, i. 605. 

® ‘ He said ; “ I seem to see a cloud arising and threatening the Church of 
England.’” — Rushworth, i. 199. 
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the sentries stand ‘ with legs of mutton on their pike-points.' 
Fort St. Martin is unattainable ; the young General sits there 
in his nightgown, clutching his dishevelled hair, by the night 
lamp, to no purpose. In a few days more, I see him breaking up 
his camp ; marching by narrow causeways, French pikes prick- 
ing him frightfully in his rear ; salt-pits on each hand of him, 
indefensible bridges, fierce struggling, fierce, but fruitless, and 
2000 brave men buried in the bo^ — and only the sea and 
English ships with any hope ahead. He got on board, a much 
altered man. Bright as a new gold coin, all heavy gold he 
came ; tarnished as a piece of dis-gi(ded copper, now visibly 
copper, he went ; and gallant Sir John Borroughes and two 
thousand and odd brave Englishmen lie buried in the bogs. 
And Rochelle and French P^testantism was left in despair. 
All England was waiting to rewelcome him with curses not loud 
but deep. So that, riding through a town ‘ on the south 
* coast,' — which town ray Dryasdust omits to name,^ — the 
gallant young Earl of Denbigh, his nephew, proposes to change 
cloaks with him, that he be not massacred ; which generous 
proposal the Duke, a fearless man, declines. In this nameless 
town he was not massacred — not there. 


Our wars were most unfortunate, our treaties proved all 
futile or worse, we meant to assist the Protestants, to recover 
the Palatinate, and alas, our assistance was mere hindrance, 
our embrace ivas as the clasp of one taken with the falling 
sickness, dangerous. Eight of our ships sent against poor 
Protestant Rochelle . . . And then our new armament, and 
armaments, under CecdJ, under Denbigh, under Buckingham, 
to Cadiz, to relieve Rochelle, to the Isle of Rhe, or where- 
ever it might be ; which of them has had the smallest success ? 
A good many thousands of heroic English souls have vanished, 
their bodies disastrously left in several lands and shores, in 
mound heaps round the German hospitals, in Salt-bogs in the 
Isle of Rhe ; — happiest they that could see the face of Tilly 

^ Plj-mouth was the name of the town. 
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about bu}’ing great saddles, German lances, — must come here 
to answer it. He is among this crowd even now. It does 
appear his Majesty had decided on having 1000 German 
horse, heavy horsemen with big swords and’ unknown speech ; 
knowing men whisper, wliat tliey dare not say, that it was 
for the purpose of coercing such English as would not lend 
upon benevolence. Colonel Dalbier and Scotch Balfour, Sir 
William, — they were to command, to enlist the men, to 
choose the hoi'ses. Burlamachi by warrant and sign-manual 
was to have the furnishing of them in the markets of North 
Germany. Wliat were they meant for, those 1000 horse 
under a foreign German, a foreign Scot, with this Lombard 
for purseholder ? If not for an actual Trailbaston business, 
then for what ? One’s blood runs cold ! TrailbuHton was 
the old law of Norman Game-preservers, to coerce the Robin 
Hoods and such like, by swift military e.^ecution, if nothing 
else would do it ; but we, — we thought we had got a Parlia- 
ment law ! I hear the name of jManwax’ing mentioned also : 
— IManwaring (of whom we have brieily noted the business 
elsewhere^) had his quietus yesterday, or what will lead to his 
quietus. IVIr. Pym gave it him home to the heart yesterday, 
I hear it whispered ; his accusation is all engrossed on vellum, 
and the Lords, I think, will accede.” 

Petition of Right, Petition of Right ; this, too, I hear 
much murmured of. I am told his Majesty’s acceptance of 
it on Tuesday last was hardly satisfactory. He accepted it ; 
but with a cei’tain vagueness. I hear the Commons are dis- 
satisfied ; and have spoken to that effect, — if a man may dare 
to murmur that he knows such a thing. Petition of Right, 
I incline to consider, the greatest thing sincife Magna Charta. 
What is it but Magna Charta itself, and the Six Statutes re- 
confirmed? Magna Charta has had to be confirmed thirty 
times already ; and this is the thirty-first ? O Mr. Rigmarole ! 
what a Parliament this might have been ! These Trailbastons, 
these forced Loans, and tyrannous proceedings, not of his 
* See ante, p. 194. " Rushworth, i. 597. 
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very invisible, yet very indisputable. There is no disputing 
of it : here are the Rhadamanthine Commons Journals proving 
to the latest posterity that it is a real corporeal entity, no 
fiction of the brain, but a creation of the Almighty Maker. 
Look on it, reader, with due earnestness ; it will dawn on thee 
as a nsible or half-visible ghost, one of those strange Parlia- 
ments of the Past, which are not, and which were ; — the 
perpetual miracle of this our Life on Earth. 

Yes, here I see is learned Serjeant Finch, as Speaker ; ^ his 
face nearly hidden from one by his wig. Hidden mostly by 
their wigs, sit near, in front of him, his Majesty’s select 
councillors, such of them os have got selected : a Secretary 
Cook, a Sir Humphrey IMay, Chancellor of the Duchy, and 
others : dim rudiments of a Majesty’s Ministry such as we 
now have : they as yet sit sparse and feeble ‘ in front of the 
‘ Speaker ’ ; mostly hidden from all mortals, so to speak, by 
their official wigs. To all mortals they are and have long been 
mere humair official wig-bearers, not worth discriminating or 
distinguishing ; — as such let them to all Eternity continue ! 

And over in the general amphitheatre of benches, — well, is 
it not a sight ! — there they sit, all clothed and banded, the 
honourable Puritan gentlemen, most grave thoughts under 
those steeple-hats of theirs. Our old friends in the ‘Twelve 
‘ kings ’ Parliament,” most of them I still see here : these, and 
sundry whom I note as new. Old Sir Edward Coke, tough 
veteran, one rejoices to see still in his place ; they have 
pricked him as Sheriff^ they have tried various tricks to keep 
him out, but could not, so learned was he in precedents, a man 
of the toughest fibre, of quickest wit, not to be easily balked 
in the laws. Mr. Pym, still in the Puritan interest, manages 
most of our complaints against the Manwaring and Priest- 
flunky species : a man rising, growing ; as the healthy oak 
does ; a man you may well call robust. Trumpet-tongued 
Sir Benjamin [Rudyard .?], still on the side of Court. Decisive 
Wentworth wishing to have Committees appointed; staunch 
^ Collins, ii. 232. ® See ante, p. 157. 
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"Majesty, God forbid » — but of certain ill advised persons, who 
misled his good heart, — are all done away by this Petition 
It «as the doing of Sir Edward Coke , thanks forever to Coke 
upon Lyttleton » Were jou there on the 1st of May, when 
the ‘ great silence ’ took place ? Our House was busy on the 
Petition, considering what could be done in the alarming 
invasions of our liberty , the King sent a message Take my 
royal word, there shall he no more of all that. You will take 
my royal word, or will you not? — whereupon ensued ‘a 
‘great silence,’^ — very natural Many knew what to think, 
but none what to say At length, with the humblest 
prostrations and expressions, these respectful Commons craied 
leave to take his Majesty's royal word, to wnte it down, 
namely, upon parchment, in due form of a Parliamentary 
Bill, that it might remain clear to all the world, and to a 
grateful Posterity when perhaps a less excellent King might 
be reigning — in other words, to go on with our Petition of 
Right This is the Petition of Right it grew up under the 
cunning hands of venerable Coke upon Lyttleton , he worked 
it upon the potter's wheel of a debating House of Commons, 
spun it aloft into this beautiful piece of porcelain law- 
symmetry, which we hope may be the Palladium of our 
liberties No Englishman to be imprisoned wthout Itaheas 
corpus , no Tallage to be conceded » no nothing — a brief 
document and a beautiful , — which bos cost us two months, 
come through many perils from the potter's -wheel of the 
Commons, from the fumace-kiln of the Lords , — and the King s 
acceptance of it was thought to be somewhat of tlie stingiest 
He did not say Sott droit Jait covme xl est d^siri — he said 
It should be law but — but — why did his Majesty introduce 
any ‘ but ’ ? An excellent Parliament, Mr Rigmarole , — but 
it is said they are to be prorogued on Wednesday next 

But let us, in Heaven’s name, try if we can get into the 
interior of the Parliament itself, look about and see if there 
is anything discoverable thcie A strange, dun old place, 

* Kusbwoitb, 1 553 
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another manful young gentleman, Ralph Hopton, Sir Ralph 
they call him, of whom in coming years we shall know more. 
And seated on the intermediate degrees, lost in the general 
crowd of steeple-hats, what face is yonder? — ^The same we 
saw last in Cripplegate Church, eight years ago, in wedding 
raiment beside Elizabeth Bourchiei’, — Mr. Oliver Cromwell, 
Burgess for Huntingdon ! Yes, sure enough, there sits he ; 
confabulates at times with cousin Hampden ; he has been 
living, been doing and endeavouring all this while, though 
we saw nothing of him ! Doing and thinking — who knows 
how much ! ‘ What am I ? What is this Universe ? Whence 
‘ came I into it ? Whither am I bound in it ? ’ These dread 
questions fell deep on the great silent soul ; stirred it up 
well nigh to madness. Doctor Simcock has told friends of 
mine that he suffered under terrible hypochondria, and had 
fancies about the Town-cross. No wonder. These questions 
are insoluble, or the solution of them is a miracle to us : 
they are great as our soul is great, accurately of the same 
size. To ‘ Apes by the Dead Sea’ this Universe is an Apery, 
a tragic humbug, which they put away from them by un- 
musical screeches, by the natural cares for lodging, for dinner 
and such like ; but to Men it is an awful verity, of which 
some solution is indispensable ! — In brief, my brave Oliver, 
after much wrestling to solve it, has laid hold of the Puritan 
Gospel, wherein he finds the question answered ; after long 
hearsay, it became a Divine fact for him, and he stands from 
henceforth with the Eternal stars above him and the murky 
waters safe under him, on this firm ground, with a Hitherto 
shalt thou come, but no farther. — It is a victory like few. 
Noble as the gods is he that hath gained it 1 

The Order of the Day on this Tuesday of June, 1628, is 
the Declaration to the King. • The House was yesterday in 
Grand Committee, gradually building up its Declaration to 
the King. A work of delicacy and difficulty, but imperative 
to be done. It behoves a faithful . House of Commons, now 
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for Protestantism and Privilege of Parliament , but always \nth 
method It is inconceivable what he has had to suffer down 
m Yorkshire, in county business, in Elections, from the Savile 
genealogy there how they have thwarted and spited him, and 
striven to make him small amoug his neighbours, — a thing he 
cannot brook Do they know what stuff he is made of, this 
young Wentworth ? He is full of energy, he is full of method » 
deny him not the first necessity of man, that of expanding 
liimself, of growing bigger, — he must do it, must and will, in 
a noble or ignoble way I notice Mr Coryton, also, my 
esteemed young fiiend from the west,* Mr Strode, esteemed 
young friend Mr Denzil Holies, old Earl s ^ favourite son, — 
inherits plenty of the family irascibility Here is a Sir 
John Hotham, too, fxoni Yorkshire, — lather a poor looking 
creature? says the reader Yes, on his countenance I read 
pruriency enough, ill tempered vanity enough, — a stamp of 
Fate ^ — much desire to distinguish himself, and small ability 
to do it , — that IS stamp enough of Fate, I think Fate, the 
Devil, or whatever we call it, has car marked or brand marked 
that man, legibly to lutelligeut minds, *The Devil his' — 

Mr Hamden — ah, yes’ Iiail to you, Mr Hampden, right 
glad to see you here again' He sits tbcie in the purest 
linen, clear combed, close shaven, bis mouth, somewhat thin in 
the lips, IS very carefully sliut, his bright eyes are radiantly 
open Don’t y ou think the lips a tnfie too thm ? My beautiful 
Mr Hampden ' His mother has never yet got him a Peerage, 
he himself begins to have other views he, too, is growing 
bigger, and has to do it, but I hope m a noble way Fiery 
Ehot IS there, speaking like pistol bullets , bis very silence 
eloquent. Our young fnend Sackville,® Duel Sackville, is 
become Duel Dorset, by his brothers deoth, and gone to the 
House of Lords , but I notice home here from the German wars, 

* Cornwall 

* John Holies, father of Deniil, became Lord Houghton in t6i6 (having 
bought a Peerage for £^0 000) and Earl of Clare in 1624. He died in 1637 

* See an/e pp 99 167 



CHAP. V.] CHAKLES’S THIRD PARLIAjVIENT 205 

in its Declaration with all reverence, yet with all faithfulness ; 
I hope none of them have come hither without prayer for 
guidance.' 

Alas ! before ever we get into Grand Committee, hear 
Speaker Finch with a message from his Majesty : Finch, of 
whom I see little but the wig, has been with his Majesty over 
night ; as his wont is too often for a faithful Speaker ; — and 
now this is the message : That we are to be prorogued in 
eight days ; that we ought to get on with our Bill of Sub- 
sidies, and not take up new matter : that, in fact, his Majesty 
‘ requires us ’ to abstain from such new matter, and especially 
from all new matter ‘ which may lay any scandal or aspersion 
‘ on the State-govei'nment or Ministers thereof.’ ^ Here is the 
King’s message. We shall not need to go into Grand Com- 
mittee, then, to give voice to the dumb sorrow of the people, 
and the word of the Lord that has come to us. Our tread- 
ing of the Bridge of Dread will not be called for. We 
are to lay no scandal on the State Government or Ministers 
thereof. I command you, says the God’s Vicegerent, with 
brief emphasis, that on that subject you be silent. Such 
a message, we may hope, never before came to any House 
of Commons. 

Will the modern reader believe it ? can he in his light, 
innocent, mimetic mind, bring the matter in the least home 
to himself.? This House of Commons, men of English 
humour and rugged practical temper, did, at hearing of this 
message, burst, not into Parliamentary Eloquence, but pretty 
generally into a passion of tears ! It is the incrediblest of 
all entirely indisputable facts. Honourable Yorkshire Bur- 
gesses, learned Serjeant Members, have written authentic 
note of it, historic Rushworths put it in print, and the 
MSS. themselves moulder, still decipherable, in the British 
Museum. Charles’s Third Parliament, on Thursday the 5 th 
of June, 1628, at hearing of the above message, sat with 
^ See ante, p. 169. " Rushworth, i. 605. 
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.vhen Mass Piiests swarm among us, and are setting up a 
College m Clerkeuwell, here at home , when abroad the Three 
hatted ]\Ian of Sin is o^tiptoe on his I\Iountain of Idolatries 
m the Romish Babylon, summoning all servants of the Devil 
m cowl or crown, by insidious plot or open violence, to tread 
out God’s light on this Earth , when the passing bell nngeth 
for religion, and also for liberty and right , when men are 
maltreated against law, and our trade and substance are decay 
ing visibly, and our counsels, foreign and domestic smitten 
with futility, and even English fighting is become as mock 
fighting, except that we ourselves are slam and sunk in salt 
pits, and disastrous quagmires, and scandalous Turk Pirates 
are grown familiar with Laver [?J Point, and the Nore buoy, 
and capture our ships m our own waters , and from all the 
people struggles wide spread, inarticulate, a sound of sorrow 
and complaint, — which some one ought to change into a voice 
—in such circumstances, it behoves a House of Commons 
mindful of its mission legistered, not m the Rolls Chapel 
alone, but in the Chancery of Heaven, to venture on doing it 
We dare not say it • We are very miserable • 

The House is to meet this morning at seven of the clock 
the Order was, the Grand Committee and business of the 
Declaration shall be proceeded m at eight No business of 
greater delicacy could be given to men reverent to his Majest} 
as to the visible Vicegerent of God, — and not with Iip 
reveience but heart reverence , and jet the invisible God 
himself must have His Truth spoken , — at thy peril hide it 
not ' — ^The modern reader will do well to understand that 
such, in very sober truth, was the temper of this Parliament, 
that mimicry of rev erence cither to man or to God hatl not 
yet come in The distractions of this heavy laden EartJi 
were not yet completed , quacks were not raised by general 
acclamation anywhere to nde and guide the business of this 
Earth, but there remained in man a clear sense for quacks 
and for the Eternal doom of quacks , — a great hope conse- 
quently remained This House of Commons will go forward 
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* tion likelj to ensue, was forced to sit down when he began 

* to speak, through the abundance of tears.’ ^ We were much 
^ affected to be so restrained, since the House in former times 
‘ had proceeded by fining and committing John of Gaunt, the 
‘ King’s son, and others, and sentenced the Lord Chancellor 
‘ Bacon.’ ^ — Old Coke weeping, the House all weeping ; it is 
such a scene as I never saw in any House of Commons. So 
deep the two reverences lie on the old honourable Gentleman, 
— such a clash does the collision of the two reverences make 
when they hit together ! The King, God’s visible Vicegerent, 
commands us to desist; the invisible God himself, dumb 
England, and the voices of our Fathers from the Death - 
kingdoms of the Past, and the voices of our children from 
the unborn Future, bid us forward. We are come to the 
shock of conflict, then, — here is the actual clash of long- 
threatened war ; and it is we that have to do it, the stern 
lot was ours. Very terrible this hour, — the child of cen- 
turies, the parent of centuries. ‘Apes by the Dead Sea’ 
would not weep at such an hour; they, with unmusical 
screech, would whisk out of it, and be safe : but Men have 
to front the hour ; woe to them if they make not their post 
good t — therefore does this House of Commons weep, — 
‘ besides a great many whose grief made them dumb.’ 

Yet some, says Mr. Alured the youngei’, bore up in that 
storm.^ Mr. Kirton says : ‘ He hopes we have hearts and 
‘ hands and swords, too ; he hopes we will not be trodden 
‘ down into the mud without a word or two with our enemies, 
‘ without a stroke or two with them ! Dangez’ous words, like 
a glow of sheet -lightning across the weeping skies. Mr. 
Kirton’s words being complained of, the House of Commons, 
on the morrow, upon question, with one accord did vindicate 
the same. ‘ In the end they desii’ed the Speaker to leave the 
‘ Chair,’ ‘ that they might speak the freer and the frequentei*, 
‘ and commanded that no man go out of the House, upon pain 

^ Rushwortli, i. 609. 

* Commons fournals, i. 909. 
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Lonstcniation on every face, and could not speak for 
weeping 

Sir Robert Philips rises — This, if ever any was, is a case 
for making a precedent, if there be none ready made 
Philips m broken words attempts to utter liis big thought 
Is it so, then ? There is to be no hope, then, after all our 
humble and careful endeavours tovvai*ds God and towanls 
man , and no hope of rectifying these misenes, seeing oui 
sms are many and great Yes, it is our sms, I consider I 
surely am myself now, if ever at any moment, wrought upon 
and tempted to sm To the sin of impatience, poor Sir 
Robert means ‘Wliat was our aim, but to have done his 
‘ Majesty seivice ? ’ says be , but the big tears burst forth, — 
except m that way, his big thought can find no utterance, 
he sits abruptly down Oliver, I think, is pale m the face, 
and Mr Ilampdeu's bps are closed like a pair of pincers 
'v^ym speaks , but Pyni, too, breaks down with weeping It 
13 such a scene as I never saw before 
^lery Eliot nses, in his eyes, too, are tears, but lightning 
a\&o\ our sins, he says, oxe exceeding gieat, if we do not 
speedily return to God, God will remove himself farther from 
us Sir John thinks, surely theie must have been some rais 
report of us to his Majesty what did we aim at, but to 
vindicate the honour of his Majesty and of our country ? 

* As to his Majesty s jMiuislers,! persuade myself, no Minister 
‘ how dear soever can ’ — Here the Speaker, feeling that a 
certain high Duke is aimed at, starts from his Chair, — tears 
in his eyes also , — says, ‘T.here is a command laid upon me, 

‘ must forbid you to proceed' , — and Sir John, as if shot, 
plumps down silent. 

And old Sir Edward Coke nses, Coke upon Lyttleton, 
tough old man, here m one of the last of Ins forensic fields 
his old eyes beam with strange light, his voice is shnll, like a 
prophet's ‘Mr Speaker, I— — p— — '! By Heavens! that 
tough old visage, too, is getting all awry, dissolved into weep* 
mg * Sir Edwari, ‘ overcome with passion, seeing the desol v 



20G 


CHAP. V.] CHARLES’S THIRD PARLIAIMENT 

good to take notice of, as of one of the reinavkablest Sessions 
rescued from the torpid rubbish-mounds of Dryasdust, and 
set it conspicuous, as on a hill. No modern reader ever saw 
a House of Commons weeping. What spoonies ! says the 
modern honourable Gentleman : Why did they weep ? 0 

modern honourable Gentleman, I will advise thee to reflect 
why ; — reflect well upon it, and see if thou canst And why. 
It may chance to be of real profit to thee. Men in these 
days do not usually weep ; the commonest case of weeping is 
that of the schoolboys whom you have cut off from their bun. 
The loss of one's bun, whether baked bun or other, is still a 
serious calamity : schoolboys, enamoured young gentlemen, 
romantic young ladies, and such like, do yet weep for the loss 
of their several sweet buns ; — but it is justly thought im- 
proper in men. j\Ien do not usually weep ; men usually 
are not in earnest enough for weeping. ‘ It is a touching 
‘ thing,’ says Diderot (of his Father) ‘ to see men weep.’ I 
call it. a scandalous condition of affairs, in which one cannot 
weep except for the loss of one’s bun : very scandalous, 
withered and barren, indeed : — the sign that soul has now 
become synonymous with stomach ; which state of nuittei's 
may the gods speedily put an end to for evermore ! With 
stern satisfaction one discerns that if the gods do it not, 
the Devil will do it, before long ! — 

The Parliament, as we know, was not dissolved on the 
moiTow : contrariwise, the King changed his hand, and 
determined to conciliate these Commons ; weeping Commons, 
that dry their eyes with a Nation ranked behind them, 
reverent to man, but reverent before all to God, are a thing 
to be conciliated, if one can. Buckingham himself, a man 
not without discernment, advises it. His Majesty, with such 
softest speeches as he had, anxious to soothe, and to get his 
Subsidies, studies to mollify. For we meet on the morrow, 
which is Friday, and go on "with our Declai'ation, and justify 
even the words of Kirton, about swords and our enemies’ 
throats. On Saturday, his Majesty assembles us ; with a 
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‘ of going to the Tower. Then the Speaker humbly and 
‘earnestly besought the House to give him lea^eTo absent 
‘ himself for half an hour, presuming the^ did not think he 
‘did it for any ill intention; which was instantly granted 
‘ him.’ Sir Edward again rises, his \oice himer tliis time, he 
sajs ; ‘I now see God hath not accepted our late smooth 
‘ wa}S; in our fear of offending, we have not dealt sincerely 
‘ with the King. We should have laid bare tliese miseries to 
‘ the roots, and spoken the truth. We have sinned against 
‘ God therein.’ — Old Sir Edward, Mtual Coke upon Lyttleton, 
thinks he has sinned against God. ‘Therefore, I,’ sa^s the 
tough and true old man, ‘not knowing whether I shall ever 
‘speak here again, will speak freely; I do here protest that 
‘ the author and cause of all these miseries is the Duke of 
‘ Buckingham • ' * Yea, ^ea ! cries the voice of all the world, 
breaking tlie dread silence with acclamation : ‘ which was 
‘ entertained and answered witli a cheerful acclamation of the 
‘ House, os when one good hound I'ecovers tlic scent, the rest 
‘ come in with a full cry,’ And we now vote, not only, that 
Declaration shall go on, but that the Duke of Buckingham 
shall be expressly named in it; vve will solemnly point him 
out; him, as the bitter root of all these sorrows; let us 
please God rather than man ' And so, now our e)cs are dr), 
just as the vote is passing, Speaker Finch comes back upon 
us, after an absence, not of half an hour, but of three whole 
hours, — for the chimes of Margaret’s ore now ringing eleven 

and informs us that we are to rise straightway, and no 

business farther in House or in Committee, by us or any part 
of us, to be done this day. ‘ Wiat are we to expect on the 
* morrow,’ says Mr. Francis Alured, * God of Heaven knows.’ 
Dissolution, most probably, and confusion on the back of 
confusion ! Sir, let us have jour praters, whereof both ) 0 u 
and I have need. 

This is the Session 6 th June, 1628 : which History thinks 
* Rusbworth, i. 609 * 10 . 
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then ! A catspaAv of the Duke ; that is worst of all. He, 
denizen of dark scoundreldom, deals with unclean spirits, with 
scandals and abominations, to help the Duke. Enemy of 
God and of England, servant of Duke and the Devil. Why 
has he emerged from the deep of scoundreldom into daylight 
this blessed June afternoon ? He has been at the play in 
Shoreditch this very afternoon — at the play. We copy the 
rest from historic Rushworth : 

'At this very time, being June 18,^ 1628, Doctor Lamb so-called, 
having been at a Play-house, came through the city of London; and 
being a person very notorious, the Boys gathered very thick about him ; 
which increased by the access of ordinary People and the Rabble ; they 
presently reviled him with words, called him a Witch, a Devil, the 
Duke’s Conjurer, etc. ; he took Sanctuary in the Windmill Tavern at the 
lower end of the Old Jewry, where he remained a little space ; but there 
being two doors opening to several Streets out of the said House, the 
Rout discovering the same, made sure both doors, lest he should escape, 
and pressed so hard upon the Vintner to enter the House, that he, for 
fear the House should be puUed down, and the Wines in his Cellar 
spoiled and destroyed, thrust the imaginary Devil out of his House ; 
whereupon the tumult carried him in a crowd among them, howling and 
shouting, crying : a Witch, a Devil ; and when they saw a guard coming 
by the order of the Lord Mayor for the rescue of him, they fell upon 
the Doctor, beat him and bruised him, and left him for dead. With much 
ado the officers that rescued him, got him alive to the Counter ; where 
he remained some few hours, and died that night. The City of London 
endeavoured to find out the most active persons in this Riot ; but could 
not find any that either could, or, if they could, were willing to witness 
against any person in that business.’® 

Here is an end to Doctor Lamb, — a man I never saw 
before. A most ugly weather-symptom, for Duke and Duke’s 
Patron ; — a protest not spoken in Grammatical Parliamentary 
Remonstrance, but written in violent mob hieroglyphics ; 
which, nevertheless, it would beseem a wise King to in- 
terpret well. The King interprets that it is violent spirits 
in the Commons who stir up ail this ; makes double haste to 

^ i 8 th in Rushworth is a mistake or misprint for 13 th. 

® Collections, i. 6 i 8 , 
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kind short speech, much to the purpose, confirms our Petition 
of Right, passes it in the usual way of Bills, with all formali- 
ties of sanction, ‘ Let right be done, and SoH droit fait comme 
‘ il est desire' To the joy of ali men ; to the illumining of 
London again, had not the night been Saturday. We may 
pray our thanks on the Sabbath, but not illuminate. 

If tlie Commons would now pass their Subsidy Bill, and go 
about their business ! The Commons have their Declaration 
to perfect first ; they have the Trailbaston, foreign Dalbier 
and Burlamachi to see into. Conciliatory Majesty annuls the 
whole Trailbaston business, discharges Dalbier, Burlamachi, 
Balfour, and all German horse whatsoever: — ordem the 
proper authority to sell off the great saddles, disperse men, 
hoibe and all by the rapidest mode it can, and let the Trail- 
baston drop fore\er and a day, — the Trailbaston for one 
thing. Our Commoos go on with their Declaration, debating 
daily with closed doors : the Subsidy-bills, for all our hurry, 
cannot be hastened beyond their own tortoise pace. And 
London simmers, deep and huge, round them ; all dumb to 
us, to itself all-eloquent; hears, %vitli a bright flash in e\OTy 
e)e, that the Duke is actually to be named. Let him look 
to it. London has no Times' reports, Hansard’s Debates : but 
what the Parliamentary sympathy of London was, rude dumb 
actions do still speak. For example : — Who is this coming 
out of the Tavern in Old Jewry on the e%ening of the IStli 
day of June, Friday evening? It is little more than a 
week since the noble House of Commons sat all weeping ; 
and now the Duke, jes the Duke, is to be named. Do you 
see tlial scandalous old man ? — on old man and an old 
sinner, Duke's Devil,' — ^Dr. Lamb the name of him. A 
warlock, they tell me, a dealer with unclean spirits, himself, 
sure enough, a most unclean spirit, — tried for life before 
; his crimes shamefu* -j|d horrible, his defence cynical; 
a beast, not of Pity they did not hang him 

.87. 
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world ! If I were his Majesty, I would try to reconcile 
myself to this spirit ; — ^try to become Captain of it, as the 
likeliest way. Plis Majesty, a man of clear insight, but none 
of the deepest, determines on attempting to subdue it. The 
Destinies of England ordered that this English King should 
have no sympathy with the heart-tendency of England, 
therefore no understanding of it; that he should nickname 
it Puritanism, mutiny, ‘.violent spirits,’ — and try whether 
he could subdue it. 


CHAPTER VI 

POPULAR DISCONTENT ON THE PllOROGATION OF 

THIRD PARLIAMENT BUCKINGHAM — FELTON 

ROCHELLE, ETC. 

[ 1628 ] 

Thus is the Parliament sent home again ; and, as Mr. 
Strode says, a slight put upon it in print. For his Majesty 
causes his Prorogation Speech to be printed ; — issues, like- 
wise, a Proclamation whereby the blame is shifted from his 
shoulders, and laid upon ours. His Majesty also saw good, 
in respect of the Reverend Roger Sycophant Manwaring, — 
brought to his knees in the House of Commons and sentenced 
to heavy penalties, — his Majesty sees good to forbear the 
same ; sees good on the contrary to confer on Dr. Sycophant 
the rich living of Stanford Rivers in Essex, with dispensation 
to hold that of St. Giles’s, the while : — there can Dr. Roger 
preach his Court doctrines, in town or country, much at his 
ease. His Book,^ I think, is burnt according to sentence ; 
and Proclamation is issued, to talk no more about it ; which 
stops on the threshold a host of learned Anti-Roger Books 
and Pamphlets just coming out ; and, as we in Whitehall 
hope, finishes off this Reverend Dr. Sycophant affair in a 
judicious manner. Court Chaplains, minor Canons, any able 
^ Consisting of the two Sermons of July 1627, See a7ite, p. 194. 
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quicken the Subsidy bill, and get the Commons sent adnft — 
Declaration has the best heat in the Parhamentaiy o\en. 
Subsidy bill is baking very slowly Declaration is presented, 
IS accepted with sniffing politeness , Subsidy bill is still un 
leady Patience, three days * Finally, mere Speakei Finch 
and Official men reporting that the Subsidy bill, though not 
handsomely ready, may now be eaten, hastily his Majesty 
quenches his Parliamentary oven in plain language, in a most 
hasty, flurried manner, prorogues the Commons, namely , ' 
not even thanking them for his Subsidy bill The Subsidy 
bill, ive said, was leady, though not handsomely ready the] 
loiinage and Poundage Bill was not ready at all Tln 4 
latter, meanwhile, as an indispensable item of our finance] 
lie determine to use, nevertheless The London Magistrates 
are fined heavily for Doctor Lamb the Commons* Men]bcrs| 
are all home in the counties Mr Cromwell, I think, ay 
Huntingdon, reports the course of matters with due reticenc^ 
and pious reflection to Dr Beard, and other judicious persons , 
that have a claim to that privilege His precise words ar^ » 
lost to us , but the meaning of tliem is very plain to us anil 
every person for a thousand years or so , — all England mcanil 
what this Mr Cromwell was now meaning , and saw itselu 
1 educed to express the same in a dreadfully audible mann^ 
by and by* Puntamsin shrank out of sight very submissive 
at the Hampton Court Conference, in furred gown, four a^d 
twenty years ago but out of being it could not shnnk/ — 
nourished as it was from the eternal fountains, and ybin 
manded by God himself to be It vvas, in furred gown^'^ very 
submissive twenty four years ago but behold it now as a 
Parliament all in tears, with tough Coke ujion Lyttlcton, 
himself unable to speak, — ^yet uiged on by the thought of 
ofTendiug God. A Parliament all drying its tears, m the 
name of God venturing to name the Dule, the very populace 
in chorus, after its own rude way, pouncing upon a Doctor 
Lamb A spirit wide as England, seemingly , deep as the 
> Oa 26lh Juiw, 163S. 



CHAP. VI.] POPULAR DISCONTENT 215 

bell of an air-pump, — and will either awaken soon, or perish 
for evermore. We are still more unfortunate ! 


Lieutenant Felton, walking in those old hot days on the 
shady side of old London streets, is grown as grim as Rhada- 
manthus ; thinking of this state of alfairs, thinking what, in 
these circumstances, a just man, fearing God and hating the 
Devil, ought to do. A short, swart figure, of military 
taciturnity, of Rhadamanthine energy and gravity ; on him 
more than on most this universal nightmare crushing down 
all English souls, sits heavy. O that the gods would tell this 
heavy-laden soul what he, for his part, ought to do in it ! 
The gods, or else the devils, perhaps will. Passing along 
Tower Hill, one of these August days. Lieutenant Felton sees 
a sheath-knife on a stall there, value thirteen pence,^ of short, 
broad blade, sharp trowel-point, and very fair temper and 
dimensions, — made of an old sword, I think, — the glitter of 
it flashes into his eye, and into the eye of his soul, as a 
Heaven’s response ; a gleam of monition in his great dark- 
ness. He pays down the thirteen pence, sticks the sheath- 
knife in his pocket, and walks away. 

Meantime, we hear from Rochelle that matters there are 
coming to extremity. King Louis, Cardinal Richelieu, with 
big Bassompierre and huge-whiskered hosts, have beleaguered 
it, bfegirdled it, are staking up with piles and booms the very 
harbour; they write to us for help, these poor Protestant 
Rochellers, ‘ with their tears and their blood.’ Yes, in us 
there is help ! grimly mutters Felton, grimly mutters England. 
Our eight warships sent to -batter them, which every man 
deserted except one gunner, who was shot, — in these there 
was a very singular ‘ help ’ 1 And the great Duke’s general- 
ship in Rhe, — his expenditure, discomfiture, 2000 left in the 
brine-bogs, — was not that a help for you.? — ^My Ik)rd of 

^ The price is variously given : some say tenpence, others say sixteenpence, 
others a shilling. 
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Gospel Preachers who preadi that men, if the}^ do not 
lend us money on rojal summons, will be damned — ou^hl 
not they to have encouragement? Bishop Neile, Bishop 
Laud, the Right Reverend Fathers, are of that opinion. On 
which ground, too, Canon Ulontague, he who for five ^ears 
has li^ed in hot water on our account, has gagged old geese 
and ganders in such masterly style, and been censured and 
badgered, — -Canon jMontague, we decide, shall ha\e a Souls’- 
erseership ; he, if any, is fit to oversee souls: — if souls 
cannot get to heav en following Canon Tvlontague, what chance 
have they otherwise ? So it is decided. The See of 
Chichester falling vacant in these weeks, we settle, by conge 
d'ilire and nolo episcopari and the other forms, that Canon 
Montague shall have it. These things a realm of England 
has to witness, while the yellow oarn is rustling in the harvest 
sun of this year 1628 : honourable gentlemen, following 
tlieir reapers, flying their hawks in their several counties, 
have to hear of these things: — and answer tliem with an 
expressive though inarticulate * huh ! * variously accented. 

It is Buckingham that has done it, — Neilc and Laud, his 
spiritual bottle-holders; servants of the Scarlet Woman, 
thrice scandalous flunkies of the Man of Sin. Shall England 
he trodden down, then, into temporal and eternal ruin ? Not 
our ‘ trade’ only, but our salvation, tlie Gospel of the living 
God given up for a Hevirs Gospel of Rubrics, of Mammon, 
of Flunkyism ; England and all its children forsaking the 
Laws of God, and staggering down and ever down towanls 
their, in that case, very inevitable goal, the Devil 1 Afr. 
Kirton hopes we are Englishmen ; hopes we have hearts and 
hands, and sharp steel withal, to have a word or two wvUv 
our enemies first, a stroke or two with them. Alas, how our 
fathers fell in those things, is all unknown to tliis more 
unfortunate enclianted generation ; quack-ridden, hag-ridden, 
hell-ridden, till it has forgotten God altogether, and re- 
members only the cant of God ; and now lies choking in a 
grey abyss of Inanities and 'ain Vocables, as in the exhausted 
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salt quagmire there. He rides into Portsmouth, and is lost 
in the general whirl of men. 

Whether Buckingham has had his breakfast, or is only 
going to have it, whether he is entering into this dark 
passage or coming out of that dark passage, and how, in 
short, the matter was, my erudite friend is ignorant. Several 
different witnesses report each individual circumstance in a 
different way ; and I reconcile myself without difficulty to be 
ignorant. The house is whirling with officials, menials, 
military gentlemen, naval gentlemen, with every conceivable 
business, including that of breakfasting and bartering. The 
Rhadamanthine Felton is elbowing about among the others. 
M. De Soubise has been arguing, talking loud with the Duke 
this morning, some thought in anger, but it was only the 
French excited manner : the Duke is now barbered, is break- 
fasted or about to breakfast, at any rate is come down stairs, 
and is stepping along, speaking into the ear of Sir Somebody,^ 
a military gentleman unknown to me, who with low conge^ 
takes his leave ; the next moment there is a shriek from some 
strong voice. The Duke it is : — the Duke ineffectually 
grasping at his sword, staggers back, two serving-men, hastily 
rushing up, he staggers into their arms ; he tugs at a knife 
sticking in his left breast, tugs it out, and a torrent of life- 
blood with it ; and groaning only ' The villain hath killed 
‘ me ! ’ sinks down into swift death ; — from the pinnacle of 
England swiftly down into the bottomless deep forever. His 
poor Duchess running out in morning deshabille, looks over 
the stair balustrade, — what a sight ! They lay him on a 
table ; they leave him there : — ^he is dead, he is the pinnacle 
of England no more. 

Felton did not hide himself : Felton, hearing them say it 
was the Frenchmen, said calmly : ‘ It was I : ’ ^ a methodic 

^ Sir Thomas Fryer, one of Buckingham's favourite Colonels : a * short man.’ 

® Felton withdrew to the kitchen after the dastardly deed ; and some say that 
hearing the people cry out ‘ A Frenchman ! A Frenchman ! ’ and mistaking this 
cry for ‘ Felton ! Felton ! ’ he then surrendered himself. 
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Deijbjgh^ went again this suranier, his big saijs thej saw 
from the walls, looking wistfully — ^but nothing more He 
could not get in , — him, too, they found a broken reed 
Their tears and their blood — poor Rochellese I 0 England, 
England • And the Duke is going again , brave men once 
more are to be led by him The Duke will try a second time 
whether he can play on the war fiddle — good Heavens • the 
patience of gods and men had need to be great • 

Buckingham actually is going, busy, he, at Portsmouth, 
and the king is with him m these August da^s, getting ready 
a right gallant sea armament, putting forth the whole 
strength of England If he can relieve Roclielle, it will be 
an immense relief to himself withal He must do it, he 
must try to do it The weight of a Nation’s scorn and silent 
rage is not light upon a proud heart Buckingham, in the 
ceiitie of a gathering sea onnament, with impatient rrciicli 
Soubises, hasty Sovereign Ulnjesties, difiiculties, delajs, and 
ever} conceivable species of refractory oilicial person, is one of 
tlie busiest men m all the world On the Saturday morning, 
August 23rd, my Lady Denbigh at Newnham Paddox in 
Warwickshire, the sister of the great Duke, has a letter from 
her brother ‘ Whereunto all the while she was writing 

‘ her answer, she bedewed the paper with her tears , and after 
‘ a most bitter passion [of weeping], whereof she could yield no 
‘ reason but that her dearest brother was to be gone, — she fell 
* down 111 a sw oon Her letter ended thus “ / unll prayjbr 
‘ “ your happy return, tchich I look at 'vith a great chud over my 
‘ “ head, too heavy Jbr my poor heart to bear utthout torment , 

^ “ but I hope the great God of Heaven anil blese you, ” ’ * 
Precisel) about which time, I discover a swart, thick set 
figure riding into Portsmouth , taciturn, of Rhadamanthme 
giavity Lo • it is Lieutenant Felton, he that bought the 
sheath knife on Tower Hill, for thirteen pence Going to 
Boclicllc, perhaps ? He was near drowned last time in the 

' Buckingham » Inolter in la v 

* Rcl qutet (Load i6S$), p. 235 
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again. The townsmen saw it from the walls fade over the 
horizon ; then opened their gates to the king’s mercy, who did 
prove merciful. A ghastly population worn to shadows, the 
third soul only surviving, the rest dead of famine, desperate 
labour and sorrow : — so ends Protestant Rochelle ; it is to 
be called Borgo Maria, in honour of the Queen Mother, our 
Queen’s Mother, too. Ah, Guy Faux did not then peram- 
bulate the New Cut, a mere guy, as now : he was a ravening 
devil then, drunk with the blood of brave men ! I hate him 
as the friend of Darkness, the cowardly slave of the PasL 
struggling to believe incredibilities, to cramp, handcuff, and 
mutilate his own God-given soul, — a most beggarly trade ; — 
but it is with no perfect hatred ; it is with a kind of sorrow 
rather, mainly with a kind of ennui. Men’s one request of 
him is that he would cease to bore them ; good Heavens, let 
him cease to bore us : on his own side of the pavement how 
free shall he be ! he shall most freely live while there is a 
gasp of breath in him — were it for three centuries yet, as M. 
Jouffiroy^ counts. 

Felton in his prison was visited by numerous friends ; 
sternly reasoned with by friends and by foes. Solemn Puri- 
tans convinced him that he had done wrong ; that his soul 
was too dark and grim ; that the gleams of that sheath-knife, 
illuminating his inner chaos, was a light of Satan. Bishop 
Laud sternly demands his accomplices, his prompters. ‘ I had, 

‘ and needed to have, none. In my own heart I thought to do 
‘ God service. I now find it was a temptation of the Devil. 

‘ My life is forfeited to the Law justly, to Man’s Law and 
‘ God’s Law. As to accomplices, I have none — none ! ’ ‘ If we 
‘ put you to the rack, you will name them,’ said Bishop Laud. 

‘ Alas,’ answered he, ‘ in the extremity of pain, I may name 
* any one — I may name your lordship, for that matter ! ’ Laud 
is for venturing on the rack, nevertheless ; ‘ it must have been 

^ Theodore Simon Jouffroy (1796-1842), philosopher, and author of many 
works, — Milanges Philosophiques, Cours de Droit nalurel, Cours dEsthitiqiie, 
etc. Translator of Dugald Stewart and Thomas Reid. 
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CHAPTEll VII 

CIIAIILES’S THIRD PARLIAMENT — SECOND SESSION 
[Feu.-Maucii, 1G2U-93 

STOUMY CLOSE, SPEAKER EIXCU IlELl) DOWN 1\ THE CILVIU 

CiiAUi.t^j, it is very visible, had done his best to conciliate 
this Parliament*, wtis coi\scious of a great ellbrt for that 
purpose. Too ‘ conscious ’ of it, indeed : it was his best that 
he had done. There lay a rent between them, which he or 
they had little notion of ; rent daily widening into an impass- 
able chiisni. The fact is : They wore England, wanting to 
be governed and led ; he was King and Governor, not of 
them but of a theoretic England, lying in cloudland, in the 
brain of his Majesty and some particular men. 

By many messages, tiie king, bridling his quick, imperious, 
impatient humour, had tried to soothe this Parliament, and 
get his Subsidies, his Tonnages and Poundages, handsomely 
out of them : handsomely is better than unhandsomely. The 
royal choler spurts up through the conciliatory messages, like 
the chafing of a curbed steed ; the paw of velvet, stroking 
you so gently, had an impatient set of talons in it ! This 
the Commons felt ; and, better than his Majesty, discei’ned 
the meanings, tendencies and probable issues of it ; — with sadly 
presaging soul. We saw the whole House in tears towards 
the end of last Session. Let us now see the whole House 
dry-eyed, their eyes not weeping now, but blazing ; — which 
indeed is the next consequence of such tears. 

The Tonnage and Poundage, that sheet-anchor of royal 
Finance, has taken a sad course. The King thought and 
thinks it his without grant of Parliament : the Commons 
have again and again demonstrated, voted, not in the least to 
his Majesty’s conviction, that it is not his ; that it is theirs. 
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‘ the Parliament that set this man on.’ The rack, answer tlie 
Judges, is not permitted by the Laws of England.^ Felton 
cannot be racked as Guy Faux was. 

On the 27th November, Felton is brought from the Tower 
to Westminster Gatehouse, takes h/s trial at the King’s 
Bench ; giiUty by his own coufeAsion : Doom, Death at 
Tyburn. He laid his Hght hand on the bar, saying ; * My 
‘Lords, I have one other request. Will your Lordships add to 
‘ my sentence that this hand, which did an act abhorrent to 
‘ God's I.aw, be smitten off from me before I ascend the 
‘gibbet? It will be a satisfaction to my mind !’ The Law of 
England, again consulted, says that there is now in it no such 
doom.’ Felton dies at Tyburn on the 29th a grimly pious 
death in the sight of all men. His dead body is carried 
down to Portsmouth ; hangs high there. I hear it creak in 
the wind through the old ages. An old almost forgotten 
tragedy. Clytemnestra’s was not grimmer : and the Earth 
now coders it, as she does so many. 

Kiug Charles, in this excited condition of the Englisli 
mind, sees good to put off the rc-assembling of Parliament a 
little. Not while the news of Rochelle is fresh, not till 
Buckingham’s death have become a familiar fact, and Felton 
have swung for some weeks, and we have got on our course 
again, let Parliament re-assemblc. I have one glance more to 
give into this Parliament. We saw it weeping; we shall now 
sec it diy-eycd. 

^ The judges unanimously declared (hat the use of the torture had been at all 
luncs unwarrantable by the laws of England. —/'irf. Hut. of EngtatiJ, in. 138. 

> *hfr Justice Jones answered that Ihelawand somoie^ould be his^hanging 
and no nuiming.’ Forster, Life of Eliot, u. 373. 
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The Parliament meets, as we can imagine, in no sunny 
humour. His Majesty expects to have his Tonnage and 
Poundage made into a Bill ; the Commons have first of all 
to inquire strictly how Tonnage and Poundage have come to 
be levied, and Hon. Members to be coerced for it, without 
any Bill. Likewise, what the history of Roger Manwaring, 
Rector of St. Giles’s has been, since we sentenced him last 
Session ? The history of Sibthorp, Vicar of Brackley. The 
history of Canon Montague, whom we by solemn judgment 
covered under a bushel, and who now sees himself Bishop 
Montague, and set on a hill. Religion does not seem to be 
in too good a way. The Church presided over by Neile and 
Laud fails to give universal satisfaction : are there not causes 
of some dissatisfaction in the State of England? Space 
enough for controversy between a King of those humours and 
a Parliament of these ? The debatings, searchings for 
precedents, stretchings of old forms in the new necessities, — 
the summonings, the royal messages, the questionings and 
canvassings, the speakings and silences ; the mood of mind 
within doors and Avithout ; — let the reader conceive them 
even in a vague manner ! ‘ Pass me my Tonnage and 
‘ Poundage Bill,’ reiterates his Majesty, ‘ Pass it, and then, 
‘ there will be no brabbling about it ! Chambers and Rolle 
‘ will pay their Customs when the Bill is passed, and say 
^ nothing — rPass it, I say ! ’ The Commons consider that — 
they have an admirable reticence in them, these Commons — 
they consider that — that — it will be better to consider 
the state of Religion first ; that the state of God’s Church 
among us is of more pressing moment than are his Majesty’s 
Tonnage and Poundage. We Avill take the tAVo together; 
but have our Grand Committee of Religion sitting as the 
first and main business. ‘ A Jove ‘princvpmm^ quote they : 
begin Avith Heaven, if you Avant to have anything blessed on 
Earth. ‘ Grant me patience ! ’ cries his Majesty, fuming and 
chafing. ‘ Ye Commons, pass me my Tonnage and Poundage ! ’ 
Patience, your Majesty, O patience, curb them not too tight. 
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and shall be his when they give it him. Tedious debates, 
raking up of precedents, splitting of Constitutional hairs. Do 
the Commons mean to say we can or shall do without our 
revenue of Tonnage and Poundage? His Majesty prorogued 
Parliament last Session, the Tonnage and Poundage Bill not 
passed, only advancing with an intolerable slowness towaids 
passing, — and decided to levy the Tonnage and Poundage, 
without a Bill, as usual. 

Constitutional men and merchants refuse to pay; their 
goods are seized, they are haled up to the Council ; have ore 
tenu^ to stand- Richard Chambers had a cargo of grogranis 
coming in from Bristol. ‘Tonnage and Poundage for 
‘them?' ‘No,’ answers Chambers, vehemently ‘No.’ — And 
before the Council sa^s vehemently that England is growing 
intoleriible for a mercantile man, that in Turkey itself 
merchants are not screwed as they are here.* Rash words ; 
for which the said Ricliard hod to stand examinations, to 
pay fines, to lie in prison ; — the first of a lifelong course of 
tribulations, of Tonnage and Poundage martyrdom, to the 
said Richaixl. IVlercbant Rollc’s goods, too, have been 
seized ; Rolle, is an Hon. Member ; * — and when he pleaded 
to the Customhouse men, saying, * Am not I an Hon. 

‘ Member ? ’ they answered, ‘ If j ou vv ere the Parliament itself, 

‘ we must do it.’ Besides, the Petition of Right has been 
wrong engrossed in the Record Office, has been wrong printed. 
It is engrossed, it is printed, not os we ordered and antici- 
pated, with his Slajesty’s second clear conclusion and com- 
plete answer, but with his first hesitating, incomplete, nn<l 
altogether dubitable one. The Printer sajs he had 1500 
copies printed with tlie proper second answer, but was ordered 
to cancel tliese. Only three of them got into circulation ; it 
is the Petition with its first answer that now circulates ; an 
oUogcther lame and impotent Petition. IVhcreforc are these 
things ? 

* Rushworth, u 639. SUle Trials, uL 373. 

* Jolin Rolle, Member for Kellmgton. 
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happy that, under never such obstructions, he has got a bit of 
his mind spoken, a fraction of his message done in this House, 
whither England has sent him to speak for her. Veteran Sir. 
Robert Philips does not compliment the young Member ‘ on 
‘ his speech,’ bless the mark ! but he follows up the young 
Member’s meaning; — does yea to it, which is better than 
saying yea. Mr. Crewe has taken down the young Member’s 
words ; — in the Commons Journals of that day, 11th February 
1628-9, is this entry: ^ Ordered^ That Dr. Beard of Hunt- 
‘ ingdon be -written to by Mr. Speaker, to come up and testify 
‘ against the Bishop ; the order for Dr. Beard to be delivered 
‘ to Mr. Cromwell.’ 

These words of the young Member for Huntingdon, ‘ Elat 
‘ Popery,’ and ‘ what are we to expect ’ shall stand as the 
epitome to us of that Grand Committee ; its doings and 
debatings in those weeks thereby rendered dimly conceivable 
to us. Bishop Neile and Bishop Laud are named as the grand 
fomenters of that anti-English, anti-Gospel tendency in the 
Church of this country ; solemnly named and complained of 
by the Commons of England ; let them think of that ! Not 
lightly or factiously, but solemnly, as an act of real sacred- 
ness. Select readers, patient of old verity buried in dead 
torpid phraseology, who may read this Resolution ^ will find, 
after repeated perusals, a strange tremor of a nobly pulsing 
heart still traceable in it : profound reverence to God’s 
Anointed, but still profounder reverence to God ; and simple- 
hearted, wise and genuine old fathers, standing solemn, 
sorroAvful, as with eyes wet and yet stem, between these two 
contradictions. For the hour in this world’s history has 
arrived. You, will you serve Christ or Antichrist ? meaning 
withal : You, will you serve Truth or Falsity in the cast- 
clothes of Trath ? Do you know in your hearts, Avith joy 
and awe, that the Present also is alive ; or do you know only 
that the Past was alive and that you are dead clock-work set 
in motion by the Past ? Heavens, what shadows and con- 

^ Against Jesuitism and Arminiankm. 
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these Commons of England ; they should be ridden with a 
strong yet gentle bridle-hand. ‘Methinks I see a cloud’; 
so do I, your Grace * 

It was on the Hth of January, 1629, by our reckoning, 
while this Grand Committee is sitting, that Mr. 01i\er Crom- 
well, IVIember for Huntingdon, driven by zeal for God’s House, 
made his first speech in Parliament, declaring on the authority 
of Dr. Beard how < flat Popery had been preached by Dr. 
* Alablaster at Paul’s Cross.’ — A first appearance in regard 
to the temper of that Parliament no less than to tlie person 
of the speaker.' 

Flat Popery, Doctor Beard said. Manwaring, whom you 
sentenced, is gone to Stanford Rivers. Montague, whom 
three Farhaments solemnly decreed to cover under a bushel, 
that he might not pervert men, is Bishop of Chichester b} 
Neile’s procurement, he is set on a hill. * If these be the 
‘ steps to Church preferment, what ore we to expect ? * The 
Honourable ^Member sits down with glowing face and c)es: 

' Letters and S/eeeAes, t. 65 

* So ended Qomwell’s first Speech according to Parliamentary L/utory (on 
the authority of Crewe] ; but m a report of the speech by Nicholas these words 
do not occur, whence some historians conclude that Cromwell did not speak them 
on this occasion Omissions are common in reporting, interpolations or addi 
tioos are comparatively rare j and the reader may judge for himself whether it is 
not quite as likely that Nicholas, who reported the first part of the Speech scry 
fully, failed to catch the conclusion os that Crewe added to the Speech yords 
that were not spoken I VVbat mouve could he have bad for making shch an 
addition? *lf these be the steps,’ etc., appears to have been a common enough 
expression, made use of by more than one honourable member on more than 
ond occasion. Carlyle nukes a further interesting reference to the subject m 
aDo\her part of this MS , where be wnlcs * ” If these be the steps to promotion 
[lie] what arc we to expect?" flo» >>0 the whirlwind of Tradition like that 
other speech written down onr Nwi when first or where firit by the 
phantasm Nennius; \ure Winged words hasp 

venly a singular power r' Nmsehes through dense and rare, 

through the dark bf' Vunei, and arrive dear, fresh 

and still on wing b X—For £u Saxanet, etc., see 

Ncnnii Htitenr \^ix Old Stigitifi CkremeUs 
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no other answer. Learned Seklen, therefore, with a shrill 
voice (it was on Thursday 19 th February, next week after 
Mr. Cromwell’s ‘ flat Popery’) cried : ‘ If there be any near 
‘ the King that inispreseut our actions, let the curse light on 
‘ them, not on us ! and believe it, it is high time to vindicate 
‘ ourselves in this cose, else it is vain for us to sit here.’^ The 
learned Selden is getting shrill. The House, fiery Sir John 
Eliot for its spokesman, [declares] that it ought to be so ; 
that jMr. Rolle ought to have privilege in this ctise." Put 
that question. Speaker Finch says, ‘ he dare not put that 
‘ question, he is otherwise commanded by the king !’•"* Learned 
j\Ii\ Selden is thereupon heard yet shriller : ‘ Dare you not, 

‘ ]\Ir. Speaker ; dare you not put this question when Ave coin- 
‘ maud you ? What is a Speaker that dai-e not put our 
‘ questions We may sit still and look at one another ; busi- 
‘ ness is at an end. Other Speakers in other cases may say 
‘ they have the king’s command I Sir, zee sit here by command 

* of the king under the Great Seal of England ; and you, by 
‘ his ]\Iajesty, sitting in his royal chair before both Houses, are 

* appointed to be our Speaker. Do your office! The Speaker 
dare not: other Hon. Members objurgatively bid, with higher 
and higher vehemence; he weeps, he dare not, resolutely will not. 
What is to be done ? The House adjourns ' in some heat’ till 
the day after tomorroAv, that we may consider and see. Till 
Wednesday, the day after tomorroAV ; and on Wednesday the 
king, finding the House and all things still in some heat, 
thinks it will be better if they adjourn till Monday next, and - 
try whether they can cool a little. Monday, 2nd of March is 
the winding up of an epoch in the Parliamentary History of 
England ; and a scene Avhich the readers of these pages shall 

^ Rushworth, i. 658. ® Commons Journals, i. 932. 

* Rushworth, i. 660. , 

^ Forster (Life of Eliot, ii. 438 «) says, ‘Even Rushworth, misled by the 
passionate speeches spoken in this debate’ of 19th February, ‘has transferred to 
it also a portion of the proceedings which belong to the 2nd of March. It was 
not until the latter day that the speeches of Eliot and Selden, there misplaced, 
were delivered.’ 
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fusions, from foreign parts, foreign centuries and places, do 
eclipse and bewilder the poor soul of man • Weh dir, doss Du 
ein Enkel btst ' Woe to thee, that thou art the grandson of 
so many grandfathers that were — not wise • Bead rubbish 
is piled over thee to the zenith 

A happy issue to this Parliament becomes as good as 
impossible Ihe Right Re\d Pather in Christ, Dr Neile, 
the Right Re\d Pather, Dr Laud, the king's spiritual coun 
cillors and right hand men, are named as prime disturbers of 
this Church and Kingdom , the Tonnage and Poundage Bill 
is not passed , only bottomless questions, about the kings right 
to sue and seize for it without a Bill, are stirred,— filling the 
nation with confusion * Pass me my Bill ' if I need a Bill, 
‘pass if’ aies the king, with flaming e^es, studying to be 
mild ‘ Deign to understand, O anointed Majesty, that your 
* Majesty does venly need a Bill • * urge the Commons in a low 
lone, low but deep ^Matters grow worse and worse Dawes 
and Carmarthen, Iciiers of the Customs, have been questioned , 
they haie the king's warrant, the king vindicates them 
Richard Chambers feels that he is worse screwed than in 
lurkey Rolle, the Hon Member, has been served with a 
suhpxna Doctor Beard is coming up from Huntingdon to 
testify of flat Popery , Burgess, the Bailiff, has run, it is sup 
posed, for Ipswich, and tlie Seijcant is after him be bos 
been heard to say, I have been among a company of Parlia 
mentary hell hounds and Puntans , thank God, I am out ! — 
There has been tcmblc esamming of Popish Colleges m 
Clerkenwell, of reprinting the Petition of Right, of seizing 
Hon Mr Rolle's goods, of semng ISIr Rolle with a subpaiia 
from the Attorney General to Burgess the Baihif, no man 
could think himself safe 

But, m fine, as we say, the Customs officers, cross-qucslion 
them as we may, reply only That they seized tlicsc goods for 
sucli duties os were due in the time of King James , that his 
"Majesty sent for them on Sunday last, and bade them make 
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right hand, and Walter Long^ on his left, this morning: 
there they have taken place, there, above his Majesty’s official 
servants, who sit on the lower stage in front. Eor what end ? 
Denzil’s face, too, is loaded with a certain gloom. What face 
is not so loaded.'’ IMr. Hampden’s lips are shut, his clear 
eyes wide open. Mr. Oliver Cromwell looks mere anxiety and 
gloom, as if some Last Day were arrived. 

First business, Order of the Day, is that we put that 
cpiestion concerning Mr. Rolle. ‘That question, that ques- 
‘ tion, put that question ! ’ Mr. Speaker answers on the 
contrary that he has a message from his Majesty to adjourn 
this house till the 10th instant. ‘That question, put that 
‘ (juestion !’ cries the body of the House, in soitow, in anger, 
in a Avhirl of manifold emotions. Speaker cannot. Speaker 
dare not ; — ‘ Put it, the question, put it ! ’ Eliot is offering 
to speak ; offering, and again offering : — Speaker, gi'ieved to 
say he must withdraw then, rises to his feet for that pur- 
pose : ‘ MTiat ho, Mr. Speaker ! ’ Denzil Holies, Walter 
Long, the resolute Hon. gentlemen, are upon him, each by 
a shoulder : ‘ By the Eternal God, you shall not go, Mr. 

‘ Speaker ! you shall sit there till the House give you leave ! ’ 

‘ Shame ! ’ cries Hayman ; ‘ you are a tool for tyranny ! 

‘ Hold him down ! ’ Such a scene was never seen in any 
House of Commons. They hold the Speaker down : — the 
House all piping like the whirlwind.. Hear Eliot now. 

Eliot says ‘We have prepared a short declaration of our 
‘ intentions which I hope will agree with the honour of the 
‘House and the jubtice of the King’; ‘and with that he 
‘ threw down a paper into the floor of the said House’; saying, 

‘ Mr. Speaker, I desire it may be read ! ’ Speaker starts up 
again ; is fairly out of his chair : ‘ What ho ! ’ Valentine and 
Holies dragr him in again. Hold him down ! ‘ I desire that 

‘ paper may be read.’ ‘ No,’ cry some ; ‘ Oh,’ cry all ; ‘ read, 
‘read,’ very many. House much troubled. Mr. Coryton 
‘ strikes ’ Mr. Winterton ; good Heavens ! Official persons 
> Or Benjamin Valentine, say some. “ Rushworth, i. 667. 
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contemplate for a moment With faithful industry, refusing 
to be seized with locked-jaw, we fish out the details from 
Rushworth and Law indictments — slumberous lakes of Dry- 
asdust — and present them dimly visible to men 

Monday^ 9.nd March 1628 9 — ^The public emotion has 
not m the least calmed itself, the Parliament is hot as ever, 
smoking towards fiame The whisper goes round his 
Majesty has decided to dissolve this Parliament straightway, 
such is his Majesty’s resolution This Monday we are to be 
adjourned again, then straightway dissolved The Royal 
Proclamation is already drawn * Our Speaker will never put 
that question of Mr Rolle's privilege,-— put any question 
more Speakers of Parliament shall not ^ dare’ to put ques- 
tions ' Tonuage and Poundage will be levied witliout Bill , 
Neile and Laud vnll go on with Armmian rubrics , Treasurer 
Weston screwing men and merchants worse than the Turks 
do are the Laws of God and Alan about to be violated with 
impunity in this England? Ye men and Hon Members 
that stand in the gap, it i-ests now with you * Of you now, 
os they do of us all, in a more than usually emphatic way, 
the past generations of England and the future alike ask 
‘Will you trembling steal from your post? Will you not 
‘trembling, stand by it?’ ‘We will stand by it,' answers 
Eliot, answer hot Denzd Holies, hot William Strode from the 
west, Walter Long and others Alonday morning comes 
let us enter this far distant House of Commons, dim-visiblc, 
authentic across the eslinct centuries, and sec. 

Speaker Pinch, though he is on tlie wrong side, is a man 
one could pity this Afonday morning , alas ' whom could one 
wt pity? 'Phey liave arrived at the rending point, in this 
living social frame of England, fibre is to be tom from fibre 
— not without pain Speaker Finch’s face, I think, is dis- 
tressed with many cares Hot Dcnzi) Holies is seated on his 

V Rttshnoithi L 66i 
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The messenger returns to Whitehall with that strange tidings. 
‘ Re quick, Holies ! ’ Holies is quick ; Holies is ready : but 
hark ! Here is another knock. Usher of the Lords’ House 
and Black Rod, James Maxwell, by his jMajesty’s command. 
‘ House locked, key lost, can’t get in ’ ; — Holies, standing by 
the Sjjeaker, since the Speaker is speechless, will himself, in 
this very exceptional case, crave leave to put the following 
three Resolutions, of which the House will signify its sense, 
say Ay, say No ; — the Ayes have it : there is nothing else 
but Ayes. Three Resolutions which the most fastidious 
modern reader shall not get oft‘ without reading. No ! all 
men, to the latest posterity, who hope to be governed by 
realities, in place of accredited false formulas ; by true living 
Gospels, instead of dead cobwebs and ‘four surplices at All- 
‘ hallowtide,’ shall read these three Resolutions, and with 
thankfulness say Ay ! 

1. ‘Whosoever shall bring in innovation in religion, or by 
‘ favour seek to extend or introduce Popery or Arminianism, 
‘ or other opinion disagreeing from the true and orthodox 
‘ church, shall be reputed a capital enemy to this kingdom and 

‘ commonwealth.’ Ay! four hundred ayes. — Twenty-seven 

million aves ! 

2. ‘ Whosoever shall counsel or advise the taking or levy- 
‘ ing of the Subsidies of Tonnage and Poundage, not being 
‘ granted by Parliament, or shall be an actor or instrument 
‘ therein, shall be likewise reputed an innovator in the Govern- 
‘ ment, and capital enemy to the kingdom and commonwealth.’ 
Ay, ayes, as above ! 

3. ‘If any merchant or other person whatsoever shall 
‘ voluntarily yield or pay the said Subsidies of Tonnage and 
‘ Poundage, not being granted by Parliament, he shall like- 
‘ wise be reputed a betrayer of the liberty of England, and 
‘ an enemy to the same.’ 

Ay ! Twenty-seven million ayes, or three hundred million, 
from Europe, America, and the Colonies ! 
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and such like want to go out Sir Miles Hobart, * of his own 
‘ hand,* locks the door, puts the key in lus pocket Read ' 
Read I House much troubled Stiode sa^s openly ‘Shall 
‘ we be scattered like sheep, and a scorn put upon us in 
‘ print ‘Sir, I move that this paper be read stand up, 
‘ )OU that would have it read •' — Many stand up — does not 
Mr Hampden, does not Mr Oliver Cromwell ? — Still the 
paper lies unread Mr Seldeu * Must the Clerk read that 
‘ paper ’ Clerk does not read , how can a clerk, his Speaker 
being speechless ? * Keep the door shut, hold him down • * 

Since the paper cannot be lead, Eliot will take the liberty 
to speak the substance tliereof It is Ihat Neile and Laud 
are disturbers of tlie chuich of Englond , that many of his 
Majesty's Pnvy Council are going on wrong courses, that 
Treasurer Weston walks in the Duke's footsteps , let us 
accuse Treasurer Weston , let the Commons of England 
declare as capital enemies to Uie King and Kingdom all thot 
will persuade the King to take Tonnage and Foundagis 
without grant of Parliament, and that, if any merchants sha|il 
willingly pay these duties without consent of Parhamcnit, 
tliey shall be declared accessaries to the rest — That will havV 
an effect, whatever become of it ‘no man was cvei blastca 
‘ m this House, but a curic fell on him • ’ — Speaker shudder* 
in his chair , he is chained there like Prometheus * — Yes ' jf 
he levy Tonnage and Poundage without a Ril), it may be the 
worse for him Walter Long sajs ‘If any man shall give 
‘ away my liberty and inbentancc (I speak of the merchants) 

‘ I note him for a capital enemy of the Kingdom ’ So the 
House pipes like the whirlwind, articulate, inarticulate, and 
Holies constraining the Speaker to sit, is redacting something, 
putting it in pen and ink. 

Hark* a knocking at the door ! * AVlio knocks ? * * Ills 

* Majesty desires the Serjeant to attend him * ‘Silence*’ ‘ Ills 

* Majesty desires the Serjeant, Edward Gnmston, the Serjeant* * 

* iVlas, the door is locked, and the key gone I can't get out '* 

‘ Rusbwonb, K 669. 
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high females of the Buckingham kindred were troubled with 
tendencies to Popery ; some of them w'ere healed by pitched 
fights, 011161*5 w’ould not be .saved, but heeled evermore, and 
iairly canted at last into the lap of the Man of Sin. And 
many a gracious Lady Rich, and gracious Lady Poor de la Poor, 
— beautiful Appearances that graced the current of this world’s 
history for a season, — gracious high dames not a few ; — who 
would not try to save such souls, if it lay in him ! Father 
Laud, for the Championship of England, had a three days’ 
wrestle with Fisher, the Jesuit; and beat him into jelly, I 
would hope. Nay, the controvei'sy, once world-celebrated, is 
in print ; but no man henceforth to the end of the world can 
read it. Open it; — the print is clear, but there lurks in it. 
mere torpidity. Guy Faux has ceased to be a Devil, has 
become a guy; rolls softly through the New Cut over the 
powdered ashes of Dragon’s teeth and old dust of extinct 
Lions ; begs merely for a few halfpence to buy beer. — 

Puritan Chaplains and souls’ Instructors have now changed 
themselves into Newspaper Leading Articles, dilettante Ai’t 
and Artists, into George-Sand-Balzac Novels, and I know not 
what : the soul, as I apprehend, in this modern England, has 
learnt the way of dispensing with instruction, or taking that 
as it pleases to come; as Welsh Ponies do their corn, — when 
they can get it. ‘ Intellect once divorced from rank,’ says 
my dark friend, ‘ signifies that rank is preparing for annihila- 
‘tion; that much is verging towards chaosd’ — The last 
genuine relation between the two that has been seen in 
England, was this now forgotten one, of an earnest religious 
aristocracy to earnest Puritan Chaplains in the seventeenth 
Century. In the next, stern Samuel, with a stroke like 
Thor’s, had to smite Patronage on the crown. Intellect 
stalks solitary, like an Angel of Destruction, through the 
world; — Rank, a beautiful idiot, rolls placidly towards its 
doom. 
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And now, having passed these Resolutions, vanish ' Miles 
Hobart produces his key , Speaker is released , House of 
Commons disperses King's Guard coming down with sledge 
hammers, finds the door wide open , House of Commons 
gone, vanished into infinite night — On March 2nd their 
Journal has no entry but that they were adjourned to the 
10th March , the tenth has no entry at all, but stars Tliere 
was no House of Commons, then, on the 10th The King 
speaks his Dissolution that day to the Lords, — no Commons 
there, — and calls the Commons ‘ vipers ’ It is the last 
Parliament for eleven years 

CHAPTER VIII 

RELIGIOUS ARISTOCRACY IN THE SEVENTEENTH 
CENTURY 

How the Country Gentlemen hod Funtan Chaplains, 
'Putors, instructing their households m the way of heavenly 
Truth , how noble dames and high lords listened to the voice 
of Gospel Doctrine, and had real ‘Spiritual advisers' ns a 
lamp to their path, and all England got impregnated with 
the wisdom preached abroad m Judea long ago , — these facts, 
now fallen into oblivion with us, might give nse to reflexions 
Pitched fights m Iheology, lasting sometimes for a couple of 
days, were common in noble houses James, Primate of 
Ireland, Lecturer for the present, in Covent Garden, is a mam 
hand at such operations He slnkes your Jesuit on tlie 
hollow of the body like a real artist , knocks the wind out of 
him one good time for all , the Jesuit, with a gasp, says ‘ I 
‘am well punished for my presumption m arguing with such 
‘ a man ' Beautiful souls, oftenest of the female sex, look on 
with more than cunosity, reward tiie victor with glances that 
mean mitres Ought not he to have a niitrc, and crosier, or 
shepherds crook, who can save his dock from the wolves 
who can leml souls safe, and land them m heaven ? Several 
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say; but in any case the sight was certainly wonderful 
enough. Convents and ancient Papal practices had passed 
before the eyes of Nicholas ; awakening deep questions in his 
heart. The way to get to an eternal Heaven ? Yes, that is 
the question. By what road shalt thou travel, 0 my soul ? 
Surely the steepest road or the sternest, through Gethseinane 
fields, eremite Thebaids, through flaming death-portals and 
the abysses of creation, — any road in such case were easy ! 
To Nicholas this world was all a dramatic shadow, infinitely 
important as symbolising heavenly higher worlds, not im- 
portant otherwise. The money lucre, traffic and poor profit- 
and-loss of this world grew yearly more insignificant to 
Nicholas ; and the question : Which way leads to the interior 
Sea of Light through these phenomena ? growing ever more 
intense, childlike presentiments re-awaken on you in the 
pressure of serious manly affairs. 

Nicholas returns to England, tries employment under the 
Virginia Company, becomes Member of Parliament (1634), 
soon retires from public life, sad, silent, unserene of aspect, 
revolving in him many thoughts. His mother living, a pious 
clear old lady; he has a brother pious, a sister or sisters 
pious ; the question with them all is ; Which way, 0 ye 
kind Heavens, which way? 

The traffic of the eider Fej’rars, all winded up, yields 
reasonable sufficiency of money; traffic protracted to never 
such lengths, can do no niore. Not traffic henceforth ; hence- 
forth our childlike presentijnent hov/ to be realised ? Alas, 
how ? For the world, with its rolling wains and loud tumult, 
here in London City, is importunate and soul-distracting. 
In the Eastern mosses of Huntingdonshire, comes offering for 
sale, the decent Manorhouse of Gidding Parva ; Little Gidding 
Manor, with due fields and competent rentals : — Church, 
Manorhouse, and solitary lands of Little Giddinn- •’ll our own ; 
-—why not? The Ferrars, club ' •’ 'base this 

Little Gidding establishment, ag and 

baggage, man and maid, and ” .m' 
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CHAPTER IX 

NICHOLAS FERRAlt — ^THE NUNNERY OF 
LITTLE GIDDING^ 

One night, about the time when King Jamcb was progress- 
ing southward to take posse:>sion of his cro^m, stirring all 
England into incontrollahle coiiducnces, and giving a dis- 
solving view to the }oung grey e}es at Hinchinbrook, a 
ceitain other infantine character, in the upper room of a 
merchant’s house in the City of London, was busied prating 
at great length, and with the intensest de\otion. Nicholas 
Ferrar was the name of this joung person; a creatuxu 
religious by nature and habit; and carried away on this 
occasion into altogether eitraordinary heights. He prated 
the whole night, it would seem, with ever increasing fervour, 
felt himself lifted up, os some of tlie Catholic Saints have 
been known to do ; bad a foretaste of heaven ; had a pre- 
sentiment, such as a }aung heart in its prelcniatural expansion 
was capable of, that he ought to devote himself, soul and 
body and endeavour, to the special service of the Higlicst, in 
this vale of temptations and tears. This night, in Nicholas 
Ferrar’s history, has, amid the general dark oblivion all round 
it, become clear to me. 

Much afterwards is dark and dim ; the merchant and his 
fortunes went the common course; in the path of Nicliolos, 
too, there had occurred tlic inevitable chances and clianges. 
His father had died, his mother still lived; he himself, grown 
now to be a man, unable to execute his childlike pre^enti- 
uient as jet; had been at Cambridge; hod travelled, for 
instruction withal ; had got as far as Rome, looked with 
wonder on the face of Antichrist hitii'clf, the Holy Fatlicr 
so-called whetlier Antidirist or not, Nicliolas could not 

* There is « hncf account of the Nunacir of Little Giddirg in Cailjle’s 
CrootwU, i. 7J 4. 
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the one he answered : That a neighbour Minister, of another Parish, 
came on Sunday mornings and preached in their Chapell, and sometimes 
they went to his Parish. To the other ; That their calling was to serve 
God ; which he took to be the best. I replied that for men in health, 
and of active bodies and parts, it were a tempting of God to quit our 
callings, and wholly to betake ourselves to Fasting, Prayer and a 
contemplative Life, which by some is thought to be no better than a 
specious kind of idleness. . . . He rejoined : That they had found 
diverse perplexities, distractions and almost utter ruine in their callings. 
But if others knew what comfort and content God had ministered unto 
them since their sequestration, and with what incredible improvement of 
their livelyhood, it might encourage others to the like course. I said 
that such an imitation [or innovation] might be of dangerous conse- 
quence, and that if any, in good case before, should fall into Poverty, 
few afterwards would follow the example. 

‘ For their Nightwatchings, and their rising at four o’clock in the morn- 
ing, — which I thought was too much for one of four score years, and for 
children ; to the one he said : It was not much, since they always went to 
bed at seven of the clock in the evening. For the other, he confessed 
there were every night two, alternatim, continued all night in their 
devotions, that went not to bed until the rest arose. For the Crosses, 
he made me the usuall answer : — That they were not ashamed of that 
Badge of Christian profession, which the first Propugners of the faith 
bore in their banners, and which we in our Churche Discipline retain to 
this day. For their Chapell, that it was now near Chapell-time (for 
eleven is the houre in the forenoon) and that I might, if I pleased 
accompany them thither, and so satisfy myself best of what I had heard 
concerning that. ... In the meantime I told them I perceived all was 
not true I had heard of the place ; for I could see no such Inscription on 
the frontispiece of the House, containing a kind of Invitation of such as 
were willing to learn of them or would teach them better. . . . He 
barring me from further compliments said. The ground of that Report 
hung over my head, we sitting by the chimney. On the chimney piece 
was a MS. Tablature ; which, after I had read, I craved leave to beg a 
copy thereof . . . which he forthwith took down, and commanded to be 
presently transcribed and given me. . . . The words of the protestation 
are as followeth : 


He that by leproofe of our errors and He that by a cheerful portioipation 
remetabrance of that which is more g and approbation of that which is good, 
perfect, seeks to make us better, is 5 confirms us in the same, is Wellcomo 
Wellcome ns an Angel of God, as a Xian Friend. 
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them, — some twenty souls in all, waving the world and its 
traffic a long adieu ^ 

And so there establishes itself, amid tlie prose realities of 
that time, one of the strangest poetico devotional facts, such 
as only the earlier heroic tunes, under quite other arcum* 
stances, were used to , figuring now upon us almost as a 
dream For Nicholas has been ordained Deacon , he is not 
head of the house only, but Pontiff of it , and the house 
IS wholly as a Com eat or Pnory, there for devotion alone 
I^ght and day in the little parish Church or Manor Chapel, 
the ntual goes on without sleep or slumber at all hours 
of the dark or daylight, you can say to ) ourself some portion 
of the Prajei Book is getting itself executed, the men and 
women divided into relays (like ship-watches), relieve one 
another by turns, and the praying and clmnting slumbers not 
nor sleeps Is not that strange enough in a country where 
all Abbeys arc voted dowu, and Hinchinbrook Convent has 
become the dwellingplace of the Goldeu Knight? Cursory 
readers have heard of it in Isaac Walton and others, not 
without uncertainty, astonishment But there is no doubt of 
iL Cursory readers, if they please to take a country excursion 
with a fnehd of ours, extant in tbo&c times, named *Mr 
‘ G — shall see it with eyes , — witli G ’s eyes, almost as good 
as their own Painful T-homas Hearnc has been so good as 
print the narrative of Mr G , — stick it into strange neigh- 
bourhood, as is his wont , from winch it is still extncable and 
extractable 

Who ‘Mr G’ was?* The gods and painful Ihomas 
Hearne are as good as silcnb A Gray’s Inn Lawyer, says 
Thomas Hcanic , . a vanished name and man A clear 

man nevertheless, of solid legal knowledge, business habits 

* Ferrar’s molber had bought Little Giddiog some nme before tlui, and 
Ntcbolas joiDcd her there in 1635 , as lalM accounts show 

> Ileame calls him Mr Lenton. The^«^atlvc is m the form of a Letter 
from Lenton to Sir Thomas Hcdly See Thomre Can Fifuiuut AntijmUft 
AtaJtmut Oxenunsu 't* 70* 94 
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the one he iinsweied ; 'I'liat u nc'ighhom* .Minister, of .'mother Parish, 
came on Suufl.iy mornings anti preaclied in their Cliapell, and sometimes 
they went to lus Purisli. To tho other : That their calling was to servo 
God ; which he took to ho the best I replied that for men in health, 
* and of aetivo bodies and parts, it were a tempting of God to quit our 
callings, and wholly to hetike our-selves to 1'a.sting, Prayer ami a 
contemplative Life, which by some is thought to bo no better than a 
specious kind of idleness. ... lie rejoined ; Th.it they h.ad found 
diverse perplexities, distractions and almost utter mine in their calling.^. 
But if others know what comfort and content God had ministered unto 
them since their sequestration, and with what incrediblo improvemeut of 
their livolyhood, it might encourage otliers to the like course. I said 
that such an imitation [or innovation] might bo of dangerous conse- 
quence, and that if any, in good caso before, sliould fall into Poverty, 
few afterwards would follow the oxamj)le. 

‘ For their Nightwatcln'ng^s, and their rising at four o’clock in the morn- 
ing, — which I thouglit wjis too much for one of four score years, and for 
children ; to tlie ono ho said : It was not much, since they always went to 
bed at seven of tlio clock in the evening. For tho other, he confessed 
there were every night two, altcrnnlbu, continued all night in their 
devotions, that went not to bed until tho vest arose. For tho Crosses, 
he made mo tho usuall answer : — Tliat tliey were not ashamed of that 
B.adge of Christian profession, which tho first Propugner.s of tho faith 
bore in their banners, and which we in our Churcho Discipline retain to 
this d.iy. For their Cliapell, that it was now near Cljapell-timo (for 
eleven is tho houro in the forenoon) and that I might, if I ploJised 
accompany them thither, and so satisfy myself best of what I had heard 
concerning that, ... In the meantime I told them I perceived all was 
not true I had heard of the place ; for I could see no such Inscription on 
tho frontispiece of the House, containing a kind of Invitation of such as 
were willing to learn of them or would teach them better. . . . Ho 
barring me from further compliments said. The ground of that Report 
hung over my head, we sitting by the chimney. On the chimney piece 
was a ijs. Tablature ; which, after I had read, I craved leave to beg a 
copy thereof . , . which he forthwith took down, and commanded to be 
presently transcribed and given me. . . . The words of the protestation 
are as followeth : 


‘"L S. 

He that by reproofo of our errors and Ho that by a cheerful participation 
remembrance of that which is more p and approbation of that which is good, 
perfect, sieka to make ua better, is ^ confirms us in tho same, is ’Wellcomo 
Wellcome as an Angel of God, as a Xian Friend. 
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* I came thither after ten, and found a fair house, fairly seated, to 
which I passed through a fine grove and sweet walks, latticed and 
gardened on both sides. A man-servant brought me into a fair 

spacious parlour , whither, soon after, came the old gentleman s second 
Sonne (Nicholas), a bachelor of a plain presence, but of able speech and 
parts who, after I had, as well as m such caso I could, deprecated any 
ill conceit of me, for so undutiful and bold a visit, entertained me very 
civilly, and with humility yet said that I was the first that had ever 
come to them in that kind After deprecations and some compli 

ments, be said I should see bis Mother, if I pleased I, shewing iny 
desire, he went up into a chamber, and presently returned with these, 
naniel), his Mother, a tall straight, cleir-compleMoned grave matron of 
eighty years of age , his cider Brother married (but whether a widoncr 
I asked not), a short black complextoned man, his Apparell and Haire so 
fashioned as made him shew Pnestlike, and his Sister married to one 
Mr Codes, by whom she hath fourteen or fifteen children , all which 
are m the house, which I saw not yet , and of these, and of two or three 
Maidservants, the family consists. I saluted the blotber and Daughter, 
not like Nuns, but as we used to saluto other Women And after v\c 
were all set circular wise, and my deprecations renewed, to the other 
three, 1 desired that, to their favour of entertaining of mo they would 
add the giving of me a free liberty to speak ingenuously, wbat 1 con 
ceived of anything I should see or have heard of, without any disU&to to 
them AVhich being granted, I first told them what 1 had heard of 
the Nuns of Gidding , of the watching and praying all night, of their 
Canonical Houres, of their Crosses on the outside and msido of their 
Chapell , of an Altar there nchly decked with Plate, Tapestry and 
Tapers , of their adorations aud geniculations at their entering therein, 
which, 1 objected, might savour of superstition and Popery Hero the 
younger Sonne, the mouth for them all, cut me off, and to this last 
answered. First, with a protestation, that ho did os venly bcliovo the 
Pope to be Antichrist as any article of bis Faith Wherewith I was 
satisfied and silenced touching that point For the Nunnery, ho said 
Tliat the name of Nuns was odious, but the truth from whenco that 
untrue report might arise was, that two of his Nieces hod lived, one 
thirty, the other thirty two years virgins, and so resolved to continue (as 
bo hoped they would) the betterto give themselves to fasting and prayer, 
but had made no Vowes. For their Canonical Houres, he said Uiey 
usually prayed six times a day, twice a day publicly in the Chapoll, and 
four tunes privately in tbeir bouse • • , I said If they spent so much 
time in praying, they would leave little for preaching or for their weekly 
callings. For the one I vouched the Text, "He that tumeth away bis 
car from bearing the law,' eta For the other, “ Six days," etc. To 
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* I camo thither after ten, and found a fair house, fairly seated, to 
which I passed through a fine grove and sweet walks, latticed and 
gardened on both sides . A man sen ant brought mo into a fair 
spacious parlour , whither, soon after, came the old gentleman’s second 
Sonne (Nicholas), a bachelor of a plain presence, but of able speech and 
parts who, after I had, as well as in such case I could, deprecated any 
til conceit of me, for so undutiful and boM a visit, entertained me >cry 
civill}, and with humility yet said that I was the first that had ever 
come to them in that kind . . After deprecations and some comph 
meats, he said I should see his Mother, if I pleased I, showing my 
desire, he went up into a chamber, and pi esently returned with these , 
namely, his Mother, a tall straight, clearHiompIexioned grave matron of 
eighty years of age , his elder Brother married (but whether a widower 
1 asked not), a short bHck complevtoned man, his Apparell and Hairo so 
fashioned as made him shew PnesUtke , and his Sister married to one 
Jlr Cooles, hy whom she hath fourteen or fifteen children , all which 
are m the house, which 1 saw not yet , and of these, and of two or three 
Maidservants, the family consists. I saluted the Mother and Daughter, 
not hke Nuns, hut as we u«ed to salute other ^Vomon And after wc 
were all set circular wise, and my deprecations renewed, to the other 
three, I desired that, to their fasour of entertaining of mo they would 
add ^e gi^uig of mo a free liberty to spenk ingenuously, what 1 cun 
ceived of anything I should seo or have heard of, without any dististo to 
them ^Vhich being granted, I first told them what 1 had heard of 
the Nuns of Giddmg, of the watching and prating all night, of their 
Canonical Houres, of their Crosses on the outside and inside of their 
Chapell , of an Altar there nchly decked with Plate, Tapestry and 
Tapers, of their adorations and geniculations at their entering therein, 
which, I objected, might savour of supersUUou and Popery. Here Die 
younger Sonne, the mouth for them all, cut me off, and to this last 
answered, First, with a protestation, that he did as venly bclioio the 
Pope to bo Anticbrist ns any article of bis Faith Wherewith I was 
satisfied and silenced touching that point. For the Nunnery, he said 
Tliat the name of Nuns was odious, but the truth from whence that 
untrue report might arise was, that two of hia Nieces bad lived, one 
thirty, the other thirty-two years virgins, and so resolved to continue (as 
bo hoped they would) the better to givo themselves to fasting and prayer; 
but had made no Vowes. For tbcir Canonical Houres, ha said they 
usually prayed six times a day, twico a day publicly lu tho Cbapell, and 
four times pniatcly m their house « . > I said if they spent so much 
time in praying, they would leave little for preaching or for Uiclr weekly 
callings. For the one I vouched the Text, '* He that tumeth away bi* 
ear from hearing tho X.aw," etc. tor the other, “Six days," etc. To 
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divers other things that a Diuuer-tiino would have best ministered matter 
for. But instead of making me stay, he helped me in calling for my 
Horses,— accompanying mo even to my stirrup. And so, I, not return- 
ing to the House, as we friends met, so wo parted. 

^ . They are extraordinarily well reported of by their poor 

neighbours : that they are very liberal to the poor, at great cost in 
preparing physic and surgery for the sick and sore, whom they also visit 
often; and that some sixty or eighty pooro people they task with 
catechisticall questions, which when they come and make answer to, 
they are rewarded with Money and their Dinner. ... I find them full 
of humanity and liberality, and others speak as much of their charity, 
which I also verily believe, and therefore am far from censuring them, 
of whom I think much better than of myself. . . .' 


ilr. G. thought, we see, they might perhaps invite hini 
to stay to dinner ; hut they did not ; — he rides forth at the 
gate again, bowed out by Nicholas Ferrar ; and becomes, in 
soul as'ln body, to all persons henceforth, a vanished man. 

Nicholas Ferrar spent much of his odd time in binding 
Church Books, in illuminating mss., in witing Polyglot Bibles, 
making Commentaries, etc. : — a somewliat melancholy way of 
living, one would think. Alas, to penetrate into that 
HeaveaVsplendour, and live there by any method, is not 
easy: and many ha’.e to stop by the way, involved in briars 
i ;; and intricacie, and ^ay to themselves : ‘ Is not tlm it ? I can 
no forther; this shall be it.’ The prayer-relays work steady, 
and for nine or ten years henceforth, at any hour from 
' noon to midright, and midnight round to noon again, you 
'Jj.can say to jcnrself : There rises a chaunt or prayer from 
bidding Parra now. That, after its kind, is a perpetual 
lu’datoon-firing of devotional musketry ivith the Tower stamp 
I^®beth stamp, — calculated, you would say, to effect a 
take heaven by storm ? 0 Nicholas, my 

ewhat sombre gentleman I — ^I respect all earnest souls, and 
^ withal to see under what imaginations, hearsays, night' 
bewilderments, pre^^ures of the Time-element piled high 




zenith, the soul of man has to live, and comfort 


- can. 




\ 
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Bat 

He that anj waya goes about to divert He that faults us, m absence, for that 

or disturb os, u that which is and which in presence be made shew to 

ought to be amongst Zians, though it a approve of, shall bjr a double guilt, of 
be not UBuall m the world, u a Burthen 3 Flatter; and Slander, violate the bonds 
while he stayi^ and shall heare his of Friendship and Christiamtj 
judgement, whosoever he be 

Max; Ferrar, Widowe, 

Mother of this Family, 
aged about Four score yeares, 
that bids adieu to all Fears and Hopes of this world, 
and only desires to serve God ” 

* But we passed from this towards the Chapell^ being about 
forty paces from the house Yet staid a bttlo (as with a parenthesis) by 
a glass of sack, sugarcake and a fine napkin, brought by a mannerly 
maid ... At the entering [of the Chapell] he [N Ferrar] made a 
low abeysanco^ few paces further, a lower, coming to the Half pace, 
which was at the East end, whore the Table stood, he bowed to the 
ground, if not prostrated himself, then went up into a fair large reading- 
place (e preaching place being, of the same proportion, nght over against 
it) Tho Mother irith all her IVaino (which were her Daughter and 
Daughters Daughters, bad a fairo Island Seat He placed me above, 
upon the Holf'pace, with two fatre louge window cushions of green vehet 
before me. . . The Daughter’s four Sonnes knelt all the while at the 
edge of the Half pace all m black gownes, and they went to church m 
round Monmouth*cap3 (as my man said, for 1 looked not back),— the 
rest all m black, save one of the Daughter’s Daugliters, a ^ 

Fryer’s grey gowne ^Ve being thug placed, the Deacon ‘apestry itutoU'^ 
now call him)^ with a very loud and distinct > oico began w thcr i 
read divers prayers and collects, lo tho book of Commo^, Hero*^ ry 
Athanasius his creed, and concluded with the ** Peace of 6Sto ® ^ tU 

tnded, the Mother and all her company attended my comitibcliovo ^ M 

her eonne Deacon told her I would stay a while to viewL^j^jj j 
So with nil thpir civil svl'ititmno to T * , • 


decorations, ote , with questions and answers thcrcor^ting and prtof 


. . It being now twelve o’clock wo ended ^ures, ha sanj] ^ j 
I for my horses, hoping that hereupon he wojy in tho Chapf^^jj Jiscoof^’ ^ 


tailed for my horses, hoping that hercupou 1 
stay dinner, — not that X cared for meat . 
gained moro tlmo to have seen and ob&crved 


img or for Uid (jjl 1 ^ 

B that turoctli ' .Mteii 


* Nicholas had received Deacon' 


;^ther, “SU 
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said. How many already swallowed, as Dr. Leighton, like 
snow-flakes on the sea. O, Oblivion, thou art deep and 
greedy ; but Life, thou too art ever young and unsubduable ! 
No man can expect to be rewarded by rounds of applause for 
every manful thing he does. Certainly not. And if he 
cannot content himself with either the gods for spectators, 
or no spectators, he Avill never play Avell I think. Empty 
benches are perhaps the best, and an audience frankly cat- 
calling, not the Avorst. Cat-calling, I say, for their rounds of 
applause Avhen such do come have often proved the ugliest 
thing they had to give to a man. 0 Doctor, heal thou a 
little sickness ; abolish a little misery in this God’s Earth, 
and call thyself blessed in that thou canst do aught Godlike, 
— Avhich alone is truly blessed and manlike ! Thou art not 
come hither asking this poor blockhead of a Avorld to do thee 
favours, pay thee due wages ; thou art come, Avith or even 
Avithout Avages, to do the poor blockhead of a Avorld favours. 
Thou wilt say to it, keep thy favours, hapless blockhead, give 
them to this quack, and the other, these legions of quacks in 
high places and in Ioav. I have Avork in me, help in me for 
a poor beAvildered blockhead such as thou art noAv groAvn, — 
and it is not Avith thee that I AviU chaffer about wages. Go 
thy way, I have my way to go ! Enough : this Doctor finds, 
Avhat is a real satisfaction, that he has never yet died of 
hunger, that he has healed or tried to heal a little sickness, 
burnt up a little sin and misery from man ; and so, laying 
both ends of his lot together, that he ought to go on in a 
moderately hopeful frame of mind. 

Courage, Dr. Leighton, and arch thy broAvs in private 
, triumph over several things. A Greater than thou in far 
loAver abasement than thine said once. Fear not the Avorld. 
Be of good cheer ; I have overcome the Avorld, — I, the 
Nazareth Peasant, with a knit wool sack for my apparel, 
OAvner only, under the Avide sky, of my oAvn soul and body and 
this, I have overcome it. And do Ave not justly Avoiship 
such a one, with love ineffable draAV near to him, and in 
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CHAPTER X 
DR. LEIGHTON 
[ 1630 ] 

Amo\g the men of that genemtion Dr Leighton may m 
one point pass for a superlatue so far as I know he is of 
all the then extant British subjects the ugliest, — if there be 
truth in brush or graver, if Granger and Pnnt collectors 
have not entirely deceived us A monstrous pyramidal head 
evidently full of confused harsh logic, tod, sorrow and much 
other confusion, wrinkly brows arched up partly in wonder 
partly in pnvate tnumph over many things, most extensive 
cheeks, fat, yet flaccid, puckered, corrugated, flowing down 
like a flood of corrugation, wherein the mouth is a mere cor 
rugated eddy, frowned over by an amorphous bulwark of 
nose, — the whole, you would say, supported by the neck dress, 
by the doublet coUar, and frankly resting on it, surmounted 
by deluges of tangled tatteiy hair sucli is the alarming 
physiognomy of Dr Leighton, medical gentleman travelling 
southward from the city of Aberdeen with Wife and 
Famdy in wagons, sea craft, or such conveyance as Uie time 
afforded, with intent to settle m his Profession here in 
London Doubt it not, this Doctor had thoughts in him, 
purposes very senous, cares of eating and of other sorts 
Poor Doctor, how he toilsomely plodded about, seeking 
lodgings here, squatting himself into some attainable cranny, 
and assiduously hoping against hope, set himself to obtain 
practice by patience, valour, strong all forgotten energy 
Good Heavens, it is all a lustoiy unrecorded, a history ever 
reenacted to these days, a painful valiant history such os 
oblivion swallows yearly by Uic million, and nothing more 

^ Or more hlely from Edinburgh, In the Unwersity of wh eh town be h^ 
received hu education He is said to hate sprung from an ancient famnf 
possessing a • seat near Montrose.'— Z?rr/w»MO’ A'o/wm / Btesrath 
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Enough, if the men of that century or year read Leighton, 
rejoiced in the redolence of new paper and what other novelty 
tliere might be ; men of other centuries or years must look 
out for themselves. 

Swiftly however a new scene opens on me. Scene of the 
Star-chamber Court, — one of the lion’s-dens in that menagerie 
of Westminster Hall, whither by the steni keepers of the place 
so many men, Daniels and others, have been cast. They say 
it arose in Elizabeth’s time ; . . . small matter with whom 
it originated, my wish is once to see it vanish and cease. 
Neither have I learned in wlmt room it .sat, — one hopes the 
room is long since burnt, and no ashes of it remaining recog- 
nisable. IVhat I do see is a suitable human apartment, a 
room of good dimensions, of solid carpentry, with raised 
bench, with indistinct ushem, inacers, apparitors, indistinct to 
the eye, and judges of grtive aspect also very indistinct for 
mo.st part, — if it be not one little man in lawn sleeves, in 
three-cornered hat, with wrinkly, short face, with a look of 
what one might call arrogant sorrow of a sort, reflexion of a 
sort, and assiduity and ingenuity which in this world has had 
many crosses, but doubts not to triumph yet as it deserves to 
do. It is he they call William Laud [soon to be] Archbishop 
of Canterbury ; sometimes named in a vein of pleasant wit 
his Little Grace, ^ not on account of his little stature alone. 
His Little Grace has arched brows, horseshoe mouth, but 

^ Laud’s small bodily stature seems to have beea the source of many a jest in 
those days. To Archie Armstrong, the king’s Fool, who like many others bore 
no goodwill to Laud, is attributed this dotiblc enUudre : ‘ All praise to God and 
little laud to the Devil 1 ’ Archie’s last joke at Court was made too at Laud’s 
expense and bore bitter fruit. When Laud’s attempt to press the new Service- 
book and Canons into use in the Kirk had resulted in an almost universal 
signing of the Covenant, and the unwelcome news of this had just arrived at 
Court (in 1638), Armstrong meeting Laud on his way to the Council called out 
to him, ‘ Whae’s fool noo ? ’ Laud was ‘little’ enough to take the matter so 
much to heart that he had the poor Fool brought before the Council and sen- 
tenced to have his coat pulled over his ears and to be at once dismissed from 
the king’s service. 
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such poor dialect as we can, say. Thou art Godlike, thou 
art God ! All brave men have to os ercome the world ; am 
bom kings of the ssorld, and never rest till they overcome it. 

Dr. Leighton's old blown Book ^ is still found on the 
shelves of Museum libraries, but will never more be read by 
any mortal. Living mortal glancing into it here and tliere, 
falls chilled as with the damp of funeral aisles ; says mourn- 
fully, It is dead — dead ; and till the last day, if even then, 
will never live again. Most melancholy, dim, with mouldered 
margins, worm-eaten, its pages, letter-press, all so dim soot- 
brown. Alas, and the meaning of it not a whit more living, 
all soiled soot-brown, illegible as the letter-press. And we 
forget that it was ever otherwise ; it was once new, clean- 
margined, bright white paper, bright black ink, — Book and 
Book's purport wholly new, comfortable to bcliold. Leighton's 
Book was eagerly purchased over countcr>, eagerly read in 
parlours, the very odour of the paper still new, new the 
odour of the doctrines and discoursing, wholly a new in- 
vigorating thing, redolent of comfort, instmetion, hope to the 
mind of man ! For in two centuries paper waxes old, and 
much that stands on paper. O ancient Pamphlets, soot- 
blown, mournfully mouldering Golgotha of human thoughU 
and efforts ! Yet the thoughts did once live, and work, like 
the Thinkers of them. And only thoughts that go down 
to the centre continue long working, of which sort there 
are naturally few. Dr. Leighton's Babylonian Beast, etc., 
struggling to point out the difference between Fact and 
Serablana^ in a superficial way, were not of tliis number. 

* ‘An Appeal lo the Pailiament, or Zion’s Plea against the Prelaae' s eie. 
The book had been printed at Utrecht, m 1628, and copies sent to liogjand 
while Charles's Third Parliament was still silting. Leighton had gone to 
Holland to be pastor of a church, — the English College of Phj'Siciaiis haring 
objected to his practising medicine further la London,— his qualification being 
only a Leyden M.D. Degree. He was ordained (March, 1629), and Induct^ 
into the charge of an English Cbocch m Uucchtj returned to London in the 
autumn of that }car, having, it would seem, received a call to some church fa 
the city, and was seized m February following, cast into Newgate, Iricvl m June 
in the Star-chamber, and sentenced as stated, p* * 4 ^ 


DR. LEIGHTON 
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10,000/. and pack him up in the Elect Prison for life. Most 
potent, grave and reverend Signioi*s, Avho sit there by appoint- 
ment in the place of God above, punishing the ugliest of His 
enemies here below, — have you properly riddled [sifted] the 
general scoundrelism of England, and made out that this man 
is actually the chief sample ? You do actually slit his flesh 
here with cold iron and hot ; there is no uncertainty as to that. 
Rhadamanthus ? But Rhadamauthus is always sure. Good 
Heavens, if this man were not the chief scoundrel ? xVnd 
what do you mean by answering to God ? This man means a 
thing by it, and I mean a thing by it, a very fact : precisely 
such a fact ixs you mean by answering to Charles Rex this 
afternoon jn Whitehall. Will the royal eyes look beneficently 
on you, will they look daggers and dismissals ? One or the 
other, I suppose. Good God, and what will the divine eyes 
do with you ? 

Poor Leighton, the day before the execution of his sentence, 
sat meditative in the Elect prison, revolving many things in 
his troubled soul. Many friends call to comfort him ; texts 
of Scripture are rife. In the dusk of the evening there called 
two friends of an indistinct colour, Mr. Livingston and Mr. 
Anderson, both unknown to me, both Scotch I should judge, 
and of pious cautious mind. In the dusk of the evening 
Livingston put oft’ his cloak, hat and breeches, all of a grey 
colour. Anderson put off his doublet ; all put off and mis- 
cellaneously put on, and become of an indistinct, irrecognis- 
able grey hue; and all three as friends of Dr. Leighton, 
walked out into the foggy element, leaving the prison cell 
empty, and jailors to whistle for Dr. Leighton. Hereupon 
there is issued a ‘ Hue and cry’ : he hath a yellowish beard, a 
high brow, and is between forty and fifty.^ 

Is there any reader now alive or likely ever to live, that 
does not wish poor Dr. Alexander Leighton may get off.^ 
0 Sandy Leighton, my poor Sandy, wert thou up among the 
hills of Braemar again, within smell of the peat-reek, among 

^ Rushworth, ii. 57. 
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brows arched for another tlian Leighton’s reason. On 
the whole, what a contrast, that small, short, ^vrinkly face 
on the bench, and this huge pyramidal one on the floor. 
The debate I do not give; why should I if I could? . . . 
This only transpired that Leighton in his Book called the 
Prelates by hard names, ‘ affirming that they did corrupt the 
‘ king,’ that he dared to call her sacred llajesty and royal 
Consort, as being of the Popish religion, * a daughter of 
‘ Heth,’ and to pray for her conversion ; that in fact he was a 
Scottish man without the caution characteristic of that 
country, a man resigned to God and not to the enemies of 
God, intemperate of speech, and also very unfortunate. . . . 
The Judges were of one voice, each endeavouring to outbid 
the other, regretting only that ho was not tried for treason, 
that they might have taught him wlmt a gallows was. As it 
is, he shall learn what pillory, prison and the branding>iron 
are. Only first, os he is an ordained clergyman, and wc would 
not for worlds do a shadow of dishonour to Uie Church, let 
him be taken across to Lambeth to the High Commission 
Court, and there be degraded. The Bishop of London, or 
the Commission acting with him, will not be loath to degrade 
him ! Dr. Laud, \vith his eyes, if you look at him there ou 
the bench, answers emphatically. No. Once well degraded at 
Lambeth, let liiin be locked up in tlie Fleet Prison, let him 
ou the 1 0th of next November be brought into Palace Yard, 
whipped, set in our pillory there, have one car cut off, one 
nostril slit, one cheek stamped mth hot-iron letters, S.S., 
‘Sower of sedition’: that will do for one day. — Ye Judges 
that sit in place of God, docs this man deserve sucli slitting, 
such branding and butcliciy ? Is this actually tlie ugliest 
scoundrel you can find in England, in this montJi of November 
1630, that you mangle lum in Uus manner? — Ona day follow- 
ing, says the Court, let him be carted to the pillory at Chewp- 
side, and tlicrc after a second flogging, ha^e Ids second car 
cut off, his second nostril slit, his second cheek burned S.S . : 
that will do for a second day. 'J’hcn, — why then, fine him 
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happy that there was any refuge. So say the old Pamphlets, 
grinning in their broad manner. Think of this, what a Law 
Chamber does this learned coffin of a pie presuppose ! When 
the weather grew hot it is presumable the pastry, even to a 
Noy’s olfactory nerves, became unsupportable. When the 
weather grew hot the pie coffin would descend to the dogs, — 
to be rejected even of the dogs ; and the learned gentleman’s 
papers would fly refugeless, like Sibylline leaves. William 
Noy : I moyl in Law} Human nature at this date has little 
conception of such an existence. By what alchemy was a soul 
of man ever fascinated to the study of English law ? It is 
inconceivable. This man has long ago no need of money, no 
benefit from money ; look at the coffin of his Christmas pie 
used as Drawing-room chiffbnnier. 

In 1628 Noy was a patriot Member of Parliament, as 
Wentworth, too, was. But Wentworth is gained to the 
Court ; now they decide also on gaining Noy. The King 
sent for him, says Weldon ; ^ said he meant him for Attorney. 
‘ Attorney ? Humph ! ’ said Noy ; and went his way again 
without so much as thanking the king. Nevertheless it was 
as seed sown, this word of his Majesty’s. That Rhinoceros 
Noy could be fitted with Court housings, served with gilt oats, 
be curried into Courtly glossiness of skin and have the honom* 
to draw his Majesty on public occasions, — ^the thought was 
new ; the thought gradually became seductive, became charm- 
ing. In 1631 Noy is Attorney General. All his stupendous 
Law learning turns noAv to the king’s side, he digs and pumps 
up from the abysmal reservoirs of Law such precedents as Avere 
never dreamed of before, pumps and pumps till his Law ditch- 
Avater submerges this Nation as Noah’s Flood did the Avorld.^ 

Of Attorney Noy’s neAV taxes, benevolences, monopolies and 
oppressions of the subject, it Avere long to speak ; he Avas the 
hatefullest of all men to us ; not only unjust but decreeing 
injustice by a laAV. We mention tAVO only : the first his 

^ An anagram on Noy’s name. * Cited in Wood, ii. 582. 

* Weldon, cited in Wood, ii. 583. 
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the free rocks aud forests, the pouring floods and linns, — thou 

mightst skulk and double there among thy own kith and kin, 

for here meseems there is small mercy going. Ah me, one has 
friends there, perhaps a poor old Scotch mother still there 
that mil weep, — Doctor, I shall fall into tears if I go on. 
The Doctor had only got into Bedfordshire, when he was 
overtaken : had to suffer his bloody sentence, part first on 
Friday, November I6th, and then part second, that day 
week, — as Dr. Laud, the zealous Httle individual, has jotted 
down in his Diaiy, ^vith surgical minuteness, being indeed a 
kind of spiritual surgeon. A St John Long of the English 
Nation, who will bum the sins of it out by actual cautery and 
make it worthy of God’s fa\our.* * 


CHAPTER XI 

ATTORNEY GENERAL NOY 
[ 1631-13 

siirPMONEY warr 

Ik the year 1631 ^ Noy was made Attorney General. A 
* morose man ’ says Clarendon, one of those surly Law-pedants, 
acute spirits of human intelligence cased in the hide of rhino- 
ceros ; kind of men extinct now. Used to get a pie from 
his mother at Cliristmas, ale the contents of the pie, but kept 
the crust and lid, the ‘ coffin of the pie,' as they then called 
it : this coffin of the pie used to sene for long montlis after- 
wards as a general waste-box for the papers of the learned 
Mr. Noy, Letters, law-britfs, wash-bills, a waste miscellany of 
learned and uulcamed scriptaloiy matter found refuge 

* After ihis barbanty Leigbtoa was Ulten back to the Fleet piuoQ and kept » 
prisoner there till released by the Long Parliament in 1640. In 1641 he was 
made keeper of Lambeth House, which was then convertol into a Slate prison. 
He survived imtil 1649. Hii second son, Robert, became the celebrated Arch- 
bishop Leighton. It is now said that the entry in Laud’s Diary, above icfcrieJ 
to, IS a forgery. • Wood, Alitnj, iL jSt. 
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‘ old parchment proclamations, his brain was gone entirely to 

* dust, and in his belly was found a barrel of bad soap.’ 
Frightful ! And the Attorney leaves all [or nearly all] to his 
son Edward, ^ reliqua omnia^ etc., and the rest of my lands, 

* goods, etc., I leave to my son Edward Noy, whom I make my 
‘ executor, to be consumed and scattered about, ncc de eo mellm 
‘ spcravi, as I have always expected of him.’ Which indeed 
proved true ; for within two yearn, the Attorney’s son, busy 
as his father had anticipated, in running through his fortune, 
was himself run through in a duel : and the Attorney’s big 
Babylon that he had builded, vanished all like a parchment 
castle, and was not. The vintners drank and the commonalty 
caroused : but had they known what was coming ! The 
Attorney’s last posthumous feat excelled all that he had done 
while living. Here are some memorial verses which a patient 
reader may peruse with what admiration he can ; 

' Noy’n Hood is gone, 

Tho Banks appear ; 

Heath is shorn down. 

And Finch sings there.' ‘ 

Is it not beautiful? It means that Noy died on the 9th 
of August, 1634 ; that Banks succeeded as Attorney General ; 
that Lord Chief Justice, Sir Robert Heath, was removed with 
disgrace from the Common Pleas,” and in his room appeared 
on 16th October Sir John Finch, the Speaker whom the 
Commons held down in his chair, and was Queen’s Attorney, 
but was not under-stood to know anything of Law ; ^ gowned 
men inquired eagerly of one another. What can the mean- 
ing of this latter thing be? Not long. The riddle was 
propounded on the 16th, and in four days, on the 20th 
October, 1634,^ it was solved — by promulgation of the Ship- 
money Writ. The City of London petitioned against it; 
but the City had to submit. 


^ Wood, ii. 584. 
* Clarendon. 


^ Rushworth, ii. 253. 
* Rushworth, ii. 259, 
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monopoly of Soap. The King by Attorney Noy’s advice* 
decides to become the great Soap-boiler of his people, — leases 
out the monopoly of making monopoly Soap to certain parties 
for a consideration. Potashes and oleaginous substances exist 
for you in vain ; you shall not make soap but in the king's 
\say and by the king’s permission. The Attorney will try jou 
at Law ; fine you in 500/., in 1000/., in 1500/. apiece.* 
Eloquent, to endless lengths, in their dim way, are the old 
Pamphlets on this crying grievance of Soap : eloquent, doubt- 
less, too, were the living housewiics and inhabitants of Eng- 
land. For Soap is not only dear, it is bad, not lavatory but 
excoriating, and leaving the foulness, burns the skin. Who 
can live without soap ? And good soap, — ^you cannot get it 
for money ; it is hardly to be h«J. Your Majesty, must the 
human subject testify its loyalty by going in foul linen ! Arc 
grease-spots a sign of being wdl aficctcd? I ha\c heard of 
no monopoly more gricious to the unixcrsal human mind ; the 
old Pamphlets in their dim eloquence are almost hcart-niTcct- 
mg. Pepper, too, is put under monopoly { pepper, tobacco, 
etc. ; what is tliere that is not put under monopoly ? We 
speak only of Attorney Noy’s second grand feat, his grandest 
and most famous, that of Ship-money. 

In secret the Attorney being consulted studies long, pumps 
up from the Stjgian well of old forgotten law, this rigid or 
practice that the old kings had of commanding ships from the 
Maritime Towns ; dra'vs out a writ to that eficct : the greatest 
feat of Attorney Noy and the lost Before the >vrit got pub- 
lished, the Attorney «as l>ing down deep under Hoe and Doe 
in his gra\e, safe with Empson and Dudley, with extinet 
extortioners, no more to decree injustice by a law. T.Iio 
\intners drank carouses and a published account of the Dis- 
section of Attorney Noy testifies, that * his heart was inotlc of 

* * (Fas It by Noy’s advice,’ Carlyle has Inserted m tbc us. licre.— I have not 
found a di&linct answer to the questions but as Noy was Attorney general he 
must at least have approved of the scheme, if he did not actually un£tnate it. 

* Rusbworth, u. 253 . * Wood, IL 56 +. 
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glimpse where we can ; we must read some fraction of the 
meaning of it as we can. 

On Saturday 15th June, 1633, by a singular chain of 
accidents, I obtain some view of the ancient city of Edinburgh; 
and discern a few things there in a quite visual manner, 
several of which it would gratify me to understand com- 
pletely. But sure enough the June sun shines on that old 
Edinburgh, clear as it does on the new and newest ; and 
men are alive and things verily extant there, — and even a 
state of excitation is discoverable among them. Curious to 
see. Westward on its sheer blue rock towers up the Castle of 
Edinburgh, and slopes down eastward to the Palace of Holy- 
rood ; old Edinbm’gh Town, a sloping high-street and many 
steep side lanes, covers like some wrought tissue of stone and 
mortar, like some strong rhinoceros skin of stone and mortar, 
with many a gnarled embossment, church steeple, chimney- 
head, Tolbooth, and other ornament or indispensability, back 
and ribs of that same eastward slope, — after all not so unlike 
some croAvned couchant animal, of Avhich the Castle Avere 
crown, and the life-bi'eath those far-spread smoke-clouds and 
vapour-clouds rising up there for the last thousand years or 
so. At the distance of tAVo hundred years or more this 
thing I see. Rhinoceros Edinburgh lies in the mud : south- 
Avard a marshy lake or South Loch, noAv about to be drained; 
uorthAvard a marshy lake or North Loch, Avhich Avill not be 
drained for the next one hundred and thirty years. 

Faring westAvard from Dalkeith comes a cavalcade someAvhat 
notable : a many-footed tramp of stately horses, a Avaving 
grove of plumes, scarfs, cloaks, embroideries ; it is the 
choicest cavalcade that could be got up in these Northern 
parts ; and in it ride Chm'ch and State, Charles Rex namely 
and William Laud, Archbishop, Avho in ordinary papers signs 
himself ‘ Wil. Cant.’ ^ Other figm’es I could particularise, but 

^ Laud, now Bishop of London, became (on the death of Abbot) Archbishop 
of Canterbury, 6th August 1633, immediately after his arrival home from this 
visit to Scotland. Although he was not nominally Archbishop of Canterbury at 
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So many ^things arc hidden in that dead abyss of Past 
Time ; only here and there a glimpse of actuality recoverable 
from the devouring night. And of these few the meaning 
and meanings are so hard to seke ! For so it stands in this 
dark Life of ours. Tlie figure of the actuality you may see ; 
but the spirit of it ? How it arose, as all does arise, from 
the unfathomable Deeps, old as the morning of Days, and 
tends onwards to this present day and still onwards to the 
ultimatum, so unknown, yet so indubitable, sure os very death, 
when the Lost of tiio Days shall have become dork, and 
Human History have ended, and there shall be no other 
Day? This to the eye of Supreme Intelligence is dear; to 
God's eye, but to no man's and no angel’s ? And yet, did 
it not in very truth lie intelligible, liad there been an Intelli- 
gence suflicient in the work of every nmn! Unconsciously 
the poorest mortal, in all acts and trivialities by which he 
consciously means so little, lias a meaning deep os the 
primeval Death-kingdoms ; and decipherable only by the 
All-knowing God. For the poorest mortal was present in 
embryo at the Creation, and will in essence be present at the 
Consummation. Of the unconscious meaning we can sjh‘ 11 
the pitifullcst fraction: but in these post times even the 
conscious meaning, what the actors thought, what of lliciV 
miraculous life the acton> of personages had shaped into some 
articulation that they called Uiought, and gave utterance 
to in some futility of spcccli, — this, even this, lias mostly 
perished. How can history be known ? It b all a prophetic 
Sibylline Book; palimpsest, inextricable; over whicli hang* 
darkness and a kind of sacrwl horror.* Wc must catcli a 

» ‘ tfet to,’ T. C.*t note on the MS. here. 
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1633, would be for all ages a uiiraeulous IMalo’s yc'ai* : 
whereupon Mr. Thomas kneels at Majesty’s hiddin/^, and nrier 
due slap of sword is hid ‘rise Sir Thoimui VViddrington, 
‘ Knight.’ A knight really worshipful enough, of learned 
middle-aged face, in decent Vandyk heard, white collar and 
black gown ; for he is of Gray’s fun, ;ind Jlecorder Jiere, 
One of those famed Border Widdringfcojiii,— -post(;rity, like 
enough, of the Chevy-Chasci Widdrington who fought Ujjon 
his stumps. Under.itand next that close on Berwick, at the 
place they call the Bound-road, or limit of the Kingdoms, the 
Scotch chivalry waited in gala-dress, carryijjg their cslalsa on 
their hack. And then understand further, — But no, 
thou unhappy reader, I will not htr/un thy jjatienw: till it 
crack. Widdrington speeches, cerei/jonial upholstery a/id 
blaring of trumpets, and indeed all large hulks hi the 
inside of which is small or no re^ility, have in thv.n laths' 
days grown weiirisome even to hlockhe-'ul.j, and have to me- 
ceased to be wearisome, and become something iiioii:. 
wit’n no meaning in it, hulk with no hubst/in^'e in it: i:f th'-;<-, 
in truth, if one will con.iider it, a more ahd'ul, / m/glit call 
it irisolent- blasphemou-'i phenomenon w,j}y divy>ve;af>le at 
present? Truce, therefore, to the anhM:e/ieneie> of thi:> ;-.ao/e 
Royal Progre/i, — sufi.’dent that thou the l‘’rogms 

and :u:T;c:er.t tor the day t> the evil thereof. - A;nhliog along 
by the South- we-. tene roots of A/f.hnr''i th-rough th'-; 

grev-o June countr/ tow.ard; Jvihoojrgh, h///er-<;fO'///a;/i, blue' 
cio-nhei-L — whi’.her, as eztre.ooe, comore./;/! agitation h /eig/i' 
:.'_g tloere. raav zjA we as well run a/,d an.'ioen^ th.at A. la.;i 

.Ar tioe ’if or. Port of iyJi.oL i/g.h ^hzr.o L s.o ent/a/zw: 
orrrrr oae o'-eroeep ';he vahv — -whie.o hzhzA for the genJu;. o? 
Hhooro', h %..v, P.t the hoge ola/.kezi gab; we /hod shot 
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y/te.'o//, 0/ 
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of what avail «ereit? James, Jlarquis of Hamilton, home 
from the German Wats, is there, and tlie Earls of Northum- 
berland, Arundel, Pembroke, Southampton, and Holland, and 
many other persons of quality.* They have lodged all night 
in the House or Palace of Dalkeith, which, within the memory 
of old men, James, Earl of Morton, built, — prior to losing 
that strong canning head of his for privity to Darnley's 
murder, for accumulated enemies, accumulate hatreds and 
other causes. His Majesty on Progress travels witli a large 
retinue, harbingers, heralds, etc., and in one word no fewer 
than two-and-forty scourers and bottle-washers. Two-and- 
forty human souls spend their days in scouring dishes for Ws 
Majesty to eat from ; what must the other higher items be i 
Proclamations have been published to keep down the market^ 
on. his passage, lest, hUe the locust swarm, be might create 
famine of horses' meat and men's meat. I could tell thee 
where he lodged each night, how tlm Lord of Newcastle, at 
Welbcck,laid out on one dinner for bin) tlic matter of 10001, 
equal to, perhaps, 3000?. or 4000/. now. How ho was 
wetted at York, and the Archbishop ‘Wil. Cant,' Primate of 
England, v>as witty.’* How already in Huntingdonshire, he 
had called at Little Gidding, and collationed there with Mrs. 
Mary Ferrar and her iiotcwortliy Protestant Monks and 
Nuns.^ All this I could IcU thee, and more ; but it would 
be dull, dreary ; and indeed a crime in me to do it. Solely, 
at utmost Berwich-upon-Tweed I noted the elegant Recorder, 
3Ir. Thomas Widdrington, in a style sublime and beautiful 
Iiaranguiug him; how tlie andent decajed Town, lying like a 
decayed warhound in time of peace, disconsolate between its 
hills, grew young to see the face of Majesty; and Uiis year, 

the time of this Scottish v wit, he bad long peifonued practically all the duues of 
Primate.— ‘WiL Cant' is of course ao abbrcviaUoQ of lytlhtlmm Cantu«m>utu 

* Kennet, ui. 69. 

* ‘May 24tb, The King was to eolcr Into York in State. The 

extreme windy and rainy, that he could not Ml day long. I called U " ^ oiW 
Friday.” Diarjf. 

* See antt, p. 334 ; and Cailyle’i CrfmvtlU i* 7 J- 
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bare, — Queen of England and Janet Geddes, maid-servant, aU 
one. O Janet, thou in thy long-eared mutch (which the Germans 
still call Miitze and we mob-cap), in thy humble linsey-wolsey 
Avoman’s dress, Avhat doest thou today ? Busy, belike, with 
broth-pot and dinner-stulF, like a hardworking servant, hoping 
only to catch some glimpse of Majesty hastily, from a front 
Avindow.? At this day, among the 758 portraits that there 
are of Charles Rex, I could Avish there had been one of Jenny 
Geddes ! Dimly I have seen hei’, poor woman, in deep closes 
[lanes], in high garrets ; scouring, sAveeping, as a poor servant- 
Avench ; reading her old Bible by a candle-end Avhen all the 
house lay quiet ; closing the day of drudgery with prayer to 
the Highest God. Authentic prayer, my friend, Avhich is not 
so common a thing. Her grandfather, I doubt not, heard 
Knox preach ; and to Jenny also a great Gospel has come. 
Gospel, — what Gospel ever equalled it ? That in poor and 
poorest Jenny, too, under her coarse mutch, under her dusty 
coarse gOAvn, there dAveUs an Eternity ; strangely imprisoned 
so, a gleam of God Himself? Believe it, Jenny ; believe it as 
thou canst ; for it is true, and Avas, and forever AviU be ; and 
in comparison there is no truth worth believing at all ! Hard- 
Avorking Jenny has exchanged glances with various handsome 
lads of the neighboiu-hood, but yet made no Avedding. She 
seems to me, quiet as she is, of quick, deep temper : perhaps 
infirm of temper. Other scandals, reported by the crew of 
dragons, I have read, and then found reason to consider lies. 
Scrub away, poor' Jenny ; this day thou mayest see the King 
as he passes, — and shalt not fail another day, to do the King 
an errand, send the King a message of its sort, unlikely as that 
looks at present.^ 

Strolling along these holiday streets of Edinburgh, a num- 
ber of questions suggest themselves. Some ansAverable, too 
many of them unansAverable. For, see, not only at the West 
Port, where Mr. Archibald Clark Avith his Bailie retinue sits, 

^ See the chapter on ‘Jenny Geddes,’ infra, p. 299 . 

It 
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with his Baihes, with his Councillors, in full complement, 
names entirely univntten, if not m the universal Doom book, 
figures that were and are not, — waiting what will betide. 0 
IVIr Archibald, brother shadow of the seed of Adam, whom I 
never saw before, and hope never to sec again, wliat an hour 
IS this • The Kmg is coming , thou hast a speech to make, 
multiplex ceremonies to do, and see well done, today Thou 
sittest there, thy shadow Baibes, Councillors, all round thee , 
that blue Castle rock and battlements frowning o\ er tlice , and 
shortly thou shalt make a speech and genuflexions, thou 
hapless, happy emc functionary, here at the West Port , all 
Edinburgh looking on, and Scotland, and three kingdoms , — 
and thou waitest for the sliadow of the Kings Majesty ' Tin. 
Heavens send thee well through it, say I , for the moment is 
great hlr Archibald sits vnth thick drawn breath, and all 
mortals draw their breath thick I mark however, that the 
middle street is sanded smooth, the sides railed in with woodui 
fences, with due Town guards and Locliabcr axes, to debar the 
profane vulgar 0, ye vulgar, whom I see as with eyes, yet 
know no face of * bone of my bone, you and your fathers, who 
arc my fatliers, all unknown to me from bcgmmng of 
days • A fair good morning, nevertheless • Sturdy Scotch 
figures in breeches, beautiful Scotch figures m petticoats , — 
honest men and bonny lasses, — there ye are. And Uiose heads 
ore full of thought, and those hearts, of joy and sorrow,* — and 
it has all finished, where is it ? All gone silent, an inorticulalt 
hum 03 of the big Ocean moon of old Eternity A fair 
good morrow to you, — -with thoughts for which there are no 
words * 

Thirteen score of volunteer guards royal, the IioniUomcst 
youths m Edinburgh, wait somewhere, I tlunk, m the Grass 
market, all in white satin doublets, black vdvet breeches, white 
silk stockings, beautiful in pyet plumage of tlicsc I reck not 
specially Alas, all plumage is soon shctl, swept bare.-^U 
plumage w stnpt, I say, — doth plumage, flesh plumage, —tlie 
very hones and dust arc stnpt to nothing,— -and all souls arc 
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mavriago : either thou wilt with lailli and true labour build 
an Ark, or the floods due by Law of Nature will wjish thee 
out of the way. For which reason, when thou seest cloth- 
woi’ship going on, quit it, I advise thee : it is not safe, it is 
far from safe. 

An historical secret that will interest, — this pageantry has 
all been got up by jMr. William Drummond of Hawthornden, 
a gentleman of much genius wlio live.s ‘ vacant for the Muses,’ 
as he calls it, out at Hawthornden. By him and by fit 
upholsterers has all this pageantry been got up.^ 

This then, is w'hat Mi\ Drummond could contrive to make 
of it, this miscellany of skyblue Pluses, on their Trou 
Olympus, begirt with .Scotch Loehaber axes, authentic Mr. 
Clark and the astonishing etceteras tliat we see ? Drummond 

’ JamesoHc, .a porlrait p.iintcr, liad come up from Aberdeen to superintend the 
scenic p.irt of this Coronation pagc.mt. Drummond, in consultation with Jame- 
hone, wrote the Speeches in ornate prose and tlie Poems in still more ornate 
poetr)'. These may now be read in Drummond’s Worlcs, under the title of ‘Tlie 
Enlertainment of the High and Mighty Monarch Cliarles, Kingof Great Britain, 
France and Ireland, into his ancient and royal City of Edinburgh.’ — These arc : 
In Prose, 

‘A Speech intended to be spoken .at the West Gate,’ beginning, ‘If nature 
could suffer rocks to move and abandon their natural places, this town,’ etc. — 
offering ‘hecatombs of happy desires,’ etc. 

And in Verse \ — ‘Speech of Caledonia, representing the kingdom : ’ followed 
by a ‘Horoscopal Pageant by the Planets,* — opened by Endymion ‘apparelled 
like a shepherd, in long coat of crimson velvet . . had a wreath of flowers on 
his head, his haire was curled and long, and in his hand he bare a sheep-hook ; 
on his legs were buskins of gilt leather.’ After his address come Speeches from 
Saturn, Jove, ilars, the Sun, Venus, Mercury and the Moon: which last, after 
praising ‘ the fair Queen and her Golden Maids,’ prophesies to the King ; — 

' Beneath thee reign Discord (fell mischief's forge, 

• The bane of people, state and kingdom's scourge), 

Pale Envy (with the cockatrice’s eye, 

^Vhich seeing kills, but seen doth forthwith die) : 

Malice, Deceit, Rebellion, Impudence, 

Beyond the Garaments shall pack them hence, 

With every monster that thy glory hates : 

Thus Heavens decree, so have ordained the Fates.* 

These delivered, Endymion perorates with a flourish : concluding thus : ‘ All 
shall observe and serve this blessed King.’ 



258 HISTOUICAL SKETCHES [part ii. 
thick-breathing ; but here, at the West Bow, an inner closed 
gate, at the head of that tortuous street, stand orators, nay, I 
think stand Allegories, jud^ng by their personations ; — and 
then again, as we emerge into the High-street, what are these 
in sky-blue cloaks and plumes, various as the taiubow, as sky 
messengers newly alighted to congratulate the king's Alajesty? 
The old Tolhooth and all SL Giles's Cathedral ne\er looked 
so brave. In the bowels of the High Cross fountain tliere 
circulates, impatiently demanding egress, a lake of Clai'et. 
Judge if this decoration is a popular one ! And a little 
farther on, at the public Weigh-house, — what the Scotch call 
Tron, not yet a Church, but a public Weigh-house, — sec, tlie 
blunt edifice, by plaster, planks, draperies and upholstery, is 
changed to an Olympus, on which hover — the Nine Muses of 
Antiquity, aud much else I These too, are to congratulate the 
King's I^lajcsty ; in verses as melodious as possible, apprise 
him that he is King by 108 descents, counting from the First 
Fergus, and prophesy that 108 or more shall descend from 
him in like manner. Of a new set of ^Ulegorics at the Netlier 
Bow or lowest gate, of all that is going forward in the interior 
of Holyrood, and chapds with tapestry, bed-hangings, and 
furnishings, etc., and the cooking and furbishing tliat goe;> 
and has gone on thcie, my patience fails me to speak. I'or, 
on the whole, what is it but a scenic phantasm, rather help- 
lessly adumbrative of somewhat, not of much ? Adumbrative, 
as indeed all ceremony is, of men's worship for lieroes or even 
for the cloaks of heroes ; but, alas, in how helpless a manner 1 
For in truth, O reader, the cloak of a hero cannot by any 
industry of man be worshipped at all; and at intervals the 
dreadfullest contradictions ensue from attempting and pretend- 
ing to worship it. Good Heavens 1 it is like a veritable bolt 
of Heaven striking through a resinous torch and pasteboard 
thunder-apparatus at Dmiy Lane : Uie lamcntablcst accident ; 
vvhiclj, nevertheless always at intervals occurs. For vrhen » 
Noah’s Deluge by Law of Nature is due, there is no rcmctly 
in May-games, in careless daHlonccs, in manying and giving h» 
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that they are false. Pity that there should bo any gfimace : 
a gesture that means nothing is an unvcraeity which man 
should avoid. Thy very horse scorns it. The neigh of the 
hoi-se is sincere, and his kick is sincere. 

Pageants are of small moment to us : nevertheless wo must 
look on this occasion how it stands with Mr. Archibald Clark 
at the IVest Port. The heart of the man beating thick with 
painful expechuicy, his breathing fluttered into a series of 
sighs. Edinburgh waits, with Mr. Clark at its head, in painful 
expectance of the King's IMajesty. Hark, see far overhead : 
the old Castle has heard his hlajesty's trumpet, and answers 
from her metal throats, in thunder, in rolling smoke-clouds 
barred with long speai's of fire. Eifty shots of their great 
ordnance ; ’fore Heaven a very handsome salute. And there, 
aye thei-c, hlr. Archibald ; loud knock at this thy West Port 
door, iMajesty knocking for entrance : thou must rise, bestir 
thee, for the hour is come ! — Pageants are a thing valueless 
as dreams; i*ecordsof Pageants are like the dream n/'& dream. 
Nevertheless, as this old Edinburgh Gate oiiens, flung back by 
old Edinburgh beefeaters, the Lord Provost kneeling, presents 
his oration, and the keys of the City in a silver bason, having- 
first shaken into it a purse of a thousand gold coins ; wliich 
hlarquis Hamilton as Master of the Horse and Grand 
Chamberlain of Scotland, i*eceives; and the King’s Majesty 
listens, and Earth is attentive, and Heaven ; the June sun 
looks down on it, and two centuries have fled since then ; 
while all this goes on, I say, and the plumed cavalcade fares 
slowly through the Grassmarket, West Row and along its 
upholstery orbit, looked on by a hundred thousand eyes, the 
light of which is gone two centuries ago, — could like to 
institute a few general reflexions. A few passing glimpses 
even, were not without interest to us. For this Pageant, spite 
of all the velvet mantling, fustian oratory and other Drum- 
mond furbishment, has a reality in it, though a small one. 
There verily are certain two-legged animals without feathers 
under it. Strip it bare as thou wilt, these do result. These ; 
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meditating m his elegant melodious mind the God’s fact as 
it stands between this Scottish Nation and its Charles Rex, 
found nothing so adumbrative of it as even this, this puffy 
monstrosity, nch m sdk velvet and such like, but in all else 
most poor Not beautiful, not true, significant of little, 
comparable to the huge puff breeches of the time, and within 
them no hmbs, at which the human mind two centuries 
removed stands stupent, — not condenmatory, no And Sir 
Drummond was a genius ? I expect his singing will differ a 
little from that of the old Hiad Homendes, — merging direct 
•with fiery veracity towards the fact, melting into music by 
the very truth and fire of it Alas, jes, from Uie Greek 
Homendes, from the Norse Skalds, from the English or Scotclv 
ballad singer, from all men that ever at any lime sang trul) 
The true singer liumes direct — towards the fact, intent on 
that alone, melts into music by the very fire of his veracity 
Drummond s genius one would say is that of an accomphslicd 
Upholsterer rather ^ Different h-om Homer s — as a pair of 
the costliest slashed puff breeches, stuffed brooder ilion a 
bushel with nothing in them, may differ from a pair of 
Grecian Hippolytus’ limbs with nothing superfluous on them 
But good Mr Drummond is a type of his age IIis inon* 
strous unvcracious puff breeches ovation is the emblem of so 
mucli otlicr unvcracity Mr Drummond, hud I been there, 

I liad bowed almost silently to this King's Majesty, and 
thought within myself, 0 King’s aiajcsly, I know not, Uie 
Scottish Nation knows not, what thou art, — half plianlasni, 
lialf reality, God only knows The Scottish Nation bends 
its head respectfully in the meanwhile, will cheerfully find 
thee victual and lodgingof its best for the time being WImt 
a pity there were any pageant and ceremony not full of 
meaning • They arc all false, and they cannot all, like the 
Lord Major's coach, be safely trusted to the children to set 

> In Utcr >can, especially afler read ng Professor Masson i • Dnimnioa 1 of 
Hawthoinden,* Cailyle formed a h ghcr esUmale of Drororoond » geoias Uua 
has expressed berm 
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nevertheless. Pretension and ability seem far out of pro- 
portion. He is descended from some one he calls Fergus 
the First by 108 generations, and at some later point of the 
genealogy, from Elizabeth Muir of Rowallan, in Renfrew- 
shire, whom some assert to have been an improper female. 
Falsely, I hope, — but indeed, what matters it? We have 
all some 108 descents, or more, counting from Adam, or 
even from Japheth, downwards, and at some step it is odds 
but some improper females and not very many proper males 
have intervened. From Elizabeth Muir, at all events, the 
Steward of Scotland, begotten by poor Robert Bruce, second 
of that name, did issue, and became king and took his Trade’s 
name for surname, and had descendants and adventures, and 
so we have now royal Stewarts, who reign over both nations, 
by divine right, by diabolic wrong, or probably by a mixture 
of these two. Mixture somewhat difficult to disentangle. 

Of Marquis Hamilton riding at the King’s right hand, who 
has just received the bason, keys and gold coins, I ask thee. 
Whether he too has not something of fatal in the face of 
him ? A man favoured by his Majesty, the old playmate 
and constant familiar of his Majesty, who has slept in his 
Majesty’s bedroom, and yet has had misventures, and is like 
to have. Where, O Marquis, for example, are the 6000 men 
thou leddest to the relief of Protestant Germany and Gus- 
tavus. Lion of the North? Six thousand went, a fiery 
miscellany of British valour and adventure . wasted, yellow 
with disease, not many units return 1 Even death in Battle 
was refused them. They had to die inactive, mostly of 
famine and heartbreak, and Gustavus or Protestantism never 
saw the mark of their swords. Hoping to purchase a little 
glory, thou hast paid the money, thou hast not got the ware ! 
Jacobus^ Cunctator, I consider thee a very questionable 

^ James, third Marquis of Hamilton. He was created Duke of Hamilton in 
1643. last exploit was the leading of a Scottish army of 20,000 into 

England ; he was defeated by Cromwell at Preston, taken at Uttoxeter; and, 
after escape and recapture, was condemned and executed in 1648. 
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and whatsoever in thems<d\es and in their mutual relation 
these may mean and be. Reader, it is withal a most abstruse, 
and if well seen into, a most astonishing reality ; compared 
with which this Hawthomden upholstery and Nine sk^-blue 
Muses, etc,, are veiy paltry. Nay, did nine real old IMuses, 
with a real Apollo, light here on the Tron Weigh-house, 
and Drummond fly home shrieking, even that were not more 
wonderful. These unfeathered bipeds, could I rightly say 
whence these came, whither tliey arc bound, and whence 
they got this gear tliey liave within them and upon them, — 
these laces, Genoa velvets, still more, these thoughts, beliefs, 
imaginations, expectations, — I were a Thrice Greatest and 
Mercurius to thee. 

Obsen’e, for example, him they call King's jMajesty, 
Charles Rex, by one hundred and eight descents, who siU 
stately on his brown barb, footcloth of black cmbreidcrcd 
velvet, bits golden, stirrups silvern, crupper and hc.adstall 
glittering with gems of Ind, — is not tliat a proper man? 
What thinkest thou of him? Of the white ta^la cloak, of 
flat-brimmed Spanish hat and white plume, I say nothing: 
except that all is suitable to each ; that it is a king's 
Majesty very handsomely done. Tlie long deep -browed 
visage, shaded with love-locks, terminating in delicate 
moustaches and peaked beard, is not without elegance and an 
air of pride or ro^al superciliousness, shaded jou would say 
with sorrow. Tliere is in it a solemnity partly conscious 
that it ought not to be solemn — that it is not solid or really 
solemn, rests not on solidity or energy, dcpUi, or inward 
faculty of any kind; hut solely on tlie white laflela cloak 
with etceteras. Wholly the great man except the soul of 
him, — like the Tragedy of Hamlet, the jwrt of Ilnmlct left 
out by particular desire. To nio it luis a certain fatality of 
aspect. This man has not achieved greatness; he has been 
born great, — in gesture, decoration, place and bearing. His 
elegant thin hazel e}cs seem very rapid and very deep, ami 
turn up occasionally ns if Heaven would umkc all govKi 
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to us all this has grown most dim, small and as it were 
extinct. By how teeble, neglected a ray, docs Thomas Earl 
of Arundel still gliiumer visible to thee, O reader of the 
Nineteenth Century and me? Neglected in his garden in the 
Strand lie certain mulilalcd blocks of foreign-hewn stone : 
'rhese, Thonnis Earl of Arundel found lying for sale at Rome, 
on his foreign missions or travels; these, the price seeming 
reiisonable, he purchased and brought home ; some unknown 
Greek man (1500 ? years ago) had got them hewn, sculptured 
with dates of old-world deeds and epochs, in which state they 
long stood read by curious dark Greek eyes, then lay tumbled, 
devasbrted by the Turks, no black or grey eye heeding them, 
— except the salesman who persuaded Thomas Earl of 
Arundel to purcluxse them. Thomas purclniscd them, laid 
them in his garden in the Strand. They lie there neglected 
svhile Thonnis rides the streets of Edinburgh with king 
Charles. But now in this present year [181<3], the.se 
Parian hewn stones, — what of them escaped being set in 
gi-ates by masons, rescued by the illustrious Selden, — stand 
in the door-way (?) of a College at Oxford, and are a Parian 
Chronicle, and Hy abroad printed in Books, and are the 
Ai’undel Marbles, known to all mortals, — shedding some 
faint veritable ray into the otherwise Cimmerian night of early 
Time.* Such virtue was in English Thomas Howard’s guineas 
well given — in the stroke of that Greek’s Parian chisel 
judiciously laid on. Thanks to Thomas Ploward, whom we 
name, that he purchased these marbles ; but thanks also to 
that invisible but indubitable Greek who quarried and 
sculptured them, whom we cannot name. By this faint ray 
shed into the far night of Time, shall Thomas Howard be 
long memorable ; when all else of him is forgotten. O 
money - capitalists, Earls, Dukes, persons of capital and 

^ Tlie marbles of which the ‘ Parian Chronicle ’ is the most interesting item, 
■were presented to the University of Oxford in i677i hy Henry Howard, grand- 
son of the above Thomas Howard. The marbles are now, nearly all, deposited 
in the basement of the Ashmolean museum. 
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general. Better to stay in green Clydesdale by the Falls of 
Corra, in that palace of thine. But the old Lady Mother is 
fond of glory, is fond of Protestantism ; and on the whole a 
young Marquis is still a young king, and neither kings nor 
Marquises have yet reached the stage of Donothingisni, Hoh 
Favi^ans, which is the penultimate stage. Tin's young 
Marquis, if you saw him on foot or at Court, has the 
strangest, slouching, crouching, luridly bashful attitude and 
w’ays; something really sinister, and painful even, as Mr. 
Hyde assures me: alas, a deepfelt disproportion between 
place and power to fill it, between what you expect of your- 
self, and what you will ever perform ; this is painful enough 1 
this untempercd by heroic humility, heroic self-supprcssion, 
self-killing, far too hard a process for the most, tins is 
sinister enough ! I pity this poor Marquis, a man of keen 
anxious feelings, keen attachments even, not unkindly, not 
unconscientious, were they not so dosltcd by egoist terron 
which he cannot vvcll help: there are tliousands of worse 
men. Sec what a viperous glow in those otherwise frightened 
eyes of his, os of the viper and poor innocent frog. I do not 
like such eyes. The Cunctalor’s brows are already waxing 
heavy, in a few years more of such conspicuous misvcnturcs, 
futile seekings of glory, by paying bis cash and not getting 
the ware, Uic corners of his moutli will palpably descend, 
and one shall find him a man of horsc-slioc mouth and frog- 
viper eyes, a conspicuously sinister man. For the present in 
much sunshiny weather, close to tlie King's Majesty, cheered 
by the Scottish bason and gold, and genial sunsliine, be rides 
in moderate comfort, hoping better things. 

One glance, too, at him on whom all eyes ore glancing, 
'ITiomas Howard, Lord Marslial, Earl of Arundel and Surrey, 
first nobleman of England, who rides in stale here richly 
caparisoned, tlie cynosure of many eyes, A luminous, dis- 
tinguisliwl man, to us still recognisable though faintly. 
Processioning, at home and abroad, on embassies, solemn 
miNsion-> in foreign parts, the first nobleman in Lnglaiul 
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thousands deep ; — not to be abolished, thank Heaven ! And 
in all times and places, the Present cannot get existed except 
by adopting all that is true of that, and honestly growing out 
of that. Shambling Chai’les Stuart is king, and firm-footed, 
fire-souled James Graham aspires but to be an accepted 
implement of his. Accepted, how thrice happy were he. 
Alas, the poor youth’s estate, squandered in France, too, 
and foreign travels, etc., lies mainly on his back, I doubt : 
and he has wild wishes within iiim, a wild deep soul, insatiable 
jis fire and noble too and fierce and bright as that. I like 
that lion-lip of the young Earl, that massive aquiline face, 
that broad brow, and the eyes, in which I discern smoke 
enough. He rides sumptuously but unnoticed. King’s Majesty 
w'ould take no notice of him, wherein some say Marquis 
Hamilton, speaking of broken fortune, ambitious, vehement 
temper, did him no good. Pass on, my Lord Marquis ; 
possibly we shall meet again. 

Dr. William Laud, now Bishop of London, Pi-ivy Councillor 
to his Majesty, Member of the High Commission Coui't and 
Star Chamber, etc., rides too in that procession, gazes some- 
what over the high edifices and street phenomena, trying to 
remember them again, after an absence of sixteen years. Yes, 
my Lord Bishop, those old stone houses ai’e there, but in 
your Lordship’s self many things have changed : yom* hair 
which was then black is now getting grizzled, and you are a 
man of sixty ; the church, too, has changed, and the world. 
English Solomon who never loved you, is gone to his glory, 
old age and strong Greek wine having done their part. Pie 
grew at last so stiffj that when they set him on horseback, he 
would stick unaltered through a whole stag -hunt, merely 
demanding liquor, from time to time ; and come in with the 
hat sunk a little into the hollow of his neck, but otherwise 
unaltered in position,^ swearing Scotch oaths, and- not in the 

'■ James was not always so fortunate as that in his riding. It is on record 
that, as ‘he was riding on horseback abroad’ (after dinner on the day in 
which he had dissolved his Third Parliament, 6th January, 1621-2), ‘his horse 
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honour, striding to purchase a little glory, my nd\ice ^\».re 
that you went to the right shop for it, that jou did some 
actual thing, or fraction of a thing. Glory is purchasable if 
}ou want it; but the tailor, upholsterer, coachbuilder, etc., 
ha\e it not to sell. Palaces, \alets, and caparisons, the 
whole honour and splendour of tliis Thomas are clean gone ; 
the mountains of \eiuson and beef, the oceans of Buigundy 
and vino seccOf sherries, sack, he poured through his thousand 
throats, to the admiration of contemporary flunkies, where 
is all that? By the fevy guineas he gave for the Arundel 
Jlarbles does Thomas Howard, like a farthing rushlight in 
a galaj^ all tenehrific, assert some feeble honourable visi- 
bility. Glory ? my right honourable friends, it is not by 
sumptuous expenditure and sumptuo^ly consuming, Uu\t man, 
had he the throat of BcFs dragon,’ can rise to tho immortal 
gods. No ! nor even by dreseing Parliamentary coses, rising 
to the head of Illinistries, and victoriously guiding the spigot 
of taxation, what wc call the helm of GoNcmmcnt. Illy right 
honourable friends, might the heavenly wisdoms illuminate 
)ou; for failing them, I think the Tartarean Fatalisms, arc 
not for, whicli never fail to prove didactic though a littl's 
too late I — ( 

Meanwhile I ask thoc, good reader, hast thou seen many 
prettier jouths than this joung Earl of ilonlToac?® Jfugdock, 
be) ond the Forth IMcadows, is unluckily a hungry house ; but 
here it bos sent fortli a proper man. Cardin^ dc llctr, a 
judge in sucli matters, finds a resemblance here to the heroes 
of Plutarch. So do 1 loo, as realities of the human kindred 
ail resemble one another. If King of Scotland mean strongest 
or largest soul of Scotland, why were not this man King? 
^Uas! such Uiought be far from us; from him how nllogclher 
for is it! For the Past exists too, some four or five )car- 

* Ste \he May ©I * Ctl and Vbe Otajon* la the 

* James Grshaio, ihe ‘gtesU Mwquii,* tofo l6ia- He Je«HnJ ite Co>e* 
nsntm st the dote of ihe Second Buhops* Wai, eipovteJ ihe rojd ct-ie, 
after a gtono.a but ill bled career, died oo Uie gallowf, Way, 



CHAP. xm.J ENGLISH MEN AND WOMEN 36J> 

limits, could no longer live, felt that it must be delivered or 
die, — and Avith endless tribulation and confusion, did verily 
deliver itself, and get new freer limits to live in ! What is 
in the Future Ave knoAV not ; but kuoAv AveU it AviU be of 
blood-relation to the Past. Wouldst thou knoAV the coming 
grandchild, look in the portrait of his grandfather. The 
clothes AviU be difterent, Iioav different : but the features, 
never doubt it, Avill have a resemblance. 

Landor has Avritten ‘ Imaginary Convei'sations ’ ; but the 
real conversations Avere an entirely different matter. Much 
more is required for men’s undemtanding one another than 
their speaking the same vocables of language. The Edinburgh 
man brought suddenly into a London circle feels himself, in 
spite of NeAvspapei-s, so much of an alien. The topics of his 
new neighbom-s are not his topics, they think too, in quite 
a different style about them : ^Vhat the neighboui's say to 
him, Avhat he says to the neighboui*s, is alike in good measure 
unintelligible, convei’sation frustrate, speech that camiot be 
heard. 

Fancy a figure from one of our extant soirees, suddenly 
carried back 200 yeai-s into the dark past, and set doAvn face 
to face in a social evening party of CromAveU’s time. Pause 
a little over this. No doubt at aU our ancestors had evening- 
parties ; there in apartments SAvept, heated, lighted, cheery 
Avith the hum of human voices they do meet together ; certain 
as if Ave saAv it, there they are. Of stature, figure, structure 
bodily and spiritual, altogether like our OAvn ; nothing but the 
outer tailor’s Avork dissimilar. Their faces in all lineaments 
are as ours : behold the English noses in their shapes and 
unshapes, — ^the due proportion of them tipt Avith carbuncular 
red : the surly square English faces, alas, son’OAvfuUy truculent 
perhaps, sorroAvfully thoughtful, loving, valiant, sorroAvfuUy 
striving to be glad. For the basis of their life is earnestness ; 
too apt, in such a Avorld as this, to have itself made into 
sorroAV, silent, mournful indignation and provocation, noble 
or ignoble spleen, — ^Avhat you Avould call a radically sulky 
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>vorst humour. A right religious So>ereign he, and true 
father of the Church, ^vho5,e loss would ha^e been irreparable, 
— had we not here, by Hca\en*s blessiug, got a new and 
better 1 What king James but meditated king Cliarles 
will do. 

Alas, all changes, all grows, decays, and dies. We wca* 
then a poor subaltern of an underfoot chaplain, busy packing, 
in a subterranean way, Scotch General Assemblies, under tlie 
cold shade; and we ha\e been since then a pretty way. 
Dean of Huntingdon, Bishop of St. Darids, Dean of Chapd 
Koyal, etc., and arc now tliird Bishop of the realm, witliin 
sight almost of being first, — for poor old Abbot cannot hold 
out long. And the church — what a leformation ; which then 
we durst hardly dream of! Altai's, in most places, built into 
the East wall, surrounded with a decent rail ; the priest in 
dispensing tlic elements going tlirough his genuflexions in 
many places with propriety. Cliincse Mandarins, hcatlicn 
Bonzes, Tolapoins,' shall they surpass us in fituci^kS of gesture? 
And they but Idolaters 1 By Hca> cn*s blessing, wc shall 
surpass them. 


CHAPTEll XIII 

ENGLISH 3IEN AND WOMEN IN THE TI.ME OF 
PUniTANlS.M 

Is it not uortU our while to look back for a moment nt 
the last great expansion of England? We will look at 
Puritanism and the time of 01i\x.r CromweU. A time of 
darkness, straits ; when the soul of England jxait witliin old 

fciumblcd and ca>l ha Majcsiifc laio vbe Ntw Rivtt, where the ke butet he 
fell ID, io that nothing but his hovtt wae scene. Sir Klchinl Yorg wu M*t, 
who alighted, went into the water, and hfted him out. Tbeie came much 
water out of hu moutli and Iwdie; Uu Majestic rode UeSe to Theobalds, 
went into.m wame bed, and, as we hease, U well, whkh CaJ cocitlaael 
/farAiar* A/S,, jSO. 

‘ Bonifi and Talapoias are Buddhm ftiests a-nd .Mcakt. 
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fronting the East, or Communion Tables which are not Altars 
nor railed, and stand either East or IVest as it chances. Ah 
me, and of Grace, Predestination, Goodworks, Faith, and of 
tlie Five Arminian -Points condemned at Dort. A dim hum 
of these things reaches our ears ; but they are become un- 
monientous, undelightful, — unintelligible, like the jargoning 
of choughs and rooks ! — We shall never get into that old 
soiree ; neither let us lament that we cannot. And if in 
these circles one spoke a word of Parliamentary Reform 
Schedules, Sir Robert Peel and the prosperity of Trade 
Gei'mau Literature, Almack’s Toleration, Railway miracle, 
or the Cause of Civil and Religious Liberty all over the 
world ? Time was, but the time that was is not any more ; 
has no more the right to be. 


CHAPTER XIV 

BASTWICK, BURTON, AND PRYNNE 
[1G37] 

On the 30th of June, 1637, I see a crowd in old Palace 
Yard : Old London streaming thitherward through King 
Street, by boats at Lambeth ferry, through all streets and 
feri'ies, with various expressions of face, with thoughts — who 
can know their thoughts ? Dim through the long vista of 
years, and all foreign, though domestic, nay, paternal, has 
the whole gro^vn to me : men and women many thousands, 
in hoods, in long lappeted cap and gown, in steeple hat and 
Dutch-looking breeches, — of indistinct costume, — close packed 
together — stand gazing there; but the features I see are 
English, a sea of English faces, — a miscellaneous sea of 
English souls with such most indistinct miscellany of thoughts 
as the scene brings. My Fathers and my Mothers ! For 
behold, the three prisoners come out, guarded by due tip- 
staves, by long-skirted persons in authority ; mount aloft to 
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kind of people. In whom ne\crtheless lies laughter and 
floods of hon^t joy ; the best and only good laughter,— as 
rainbous and all bright pictures shine best on a ground of 
black. Faces altogether such as ours ; and figures, tlic broad- 
shouldered Herculean, the taper-limbed Apollo figure, and 
other varieties, not to speak of bow-legged, squat, witli ])ot- 
beilies. Neither in spite of time can their curls, minplcs 
and fantastic dresses and head-dresses hide from me tliat here 
are true daughters of Soxondom, bright os the May month, 
beautiful as the summer dawn. Behold them. The face a 
beautiful, improved, transfigured, female >crsiou of the mule 
face, a thing really ^rortli beholding. Truculent sorrow, 
where is it now ? Become a noble dignity, sunny grace made 
lonelier by a shade. These are the daughters of England, 
tlie mothers of England. Beautiful cnougli for that matter. 
Complesion os of milk with a tinge of roses ; sliapcs os of 
tho wood-goddess with her nymphs; — and in tho&e blue c^c>, 
as quiet os they look, ha\c I not seen festive radiance>, 
lambent kindlings : brighter far than the glance of diamond«. 
It was the flash of their minds that had life, that was soul, 
and had come from Hc5a\cn. Properly the brightest of all 
weather gleams in tliis lower life. Alas ! tliey go out so soon 
in dead darkness, and all that >isioQ is away, away ! 

Such figures in their silks, in their cloth habiliments, 
bright-d)cd enough, arc veritably there, alhc, and lights 
burning round them, and the modem figure entering with 
tlie truest wish to commune, wlmt a stronger « hcl Talk 
goes of my Lord JIarshal and his Panon Chronicle tliat hi^ 
mouldering in Arundel House, by the Strand of Tliamcs, and 
how the masons Imic broken jwrt of it, and sacrilegiously set 
fire-grates with I^fannora Amndeliuna. Of LambcUi and hu 
Grace, by some called his Little Grace, so overwhelmed vrith 
Star chamber and High Commission business,— Ikulwick# 
cars to bo cropt in Palace^ard ; obscure scclanc* gelling 
loud ocr^ where; of King's right to Tonnage and Poundage 
wdUiout Parliament or not wiUiOut; of Altars nulol anti 
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fronting the East, or Communion Tables which are not Altam 
nor railed, and stand either East or -West as it chances. Ah 
me and of Grace, Predestination, Goodworks, Faith, and ol 
the Five Arminian -Points condemned at Dort. A dim hum 
of these things reaches our ears; but they are become uu- 
momentous, undelightful,— unintelligible, like the jargoning 
of choughs and rooks 1 — We shall never get uito that^ old 
soiree; neither let us lament that we cannot. And if in 
these ’circles one spoke a word of Parliamentary Reform 
Schedules, Sir Robert Peel and the prosperity of Tl’ade.? 
German Literature, Almack’s Toleration, Railway miracle. 


or the Cause of Civil and Religious Liberty aU over the 
world Time was, but the time that was is not any more ; 
has no more the right to be. 


CHAPTER XIV 

BASTWICK, BURTON, AND PRYNNE 
[ 1637 ] 

On the 30th of June, 1637, 1 see a crowd in old Palace 
Yard: Old London streaming thitherward through King 
Street, by boats at Lambeth . ferry, through all streets and 
ferries, Avith various expressions of face, Avith thoughts-— Avho 
can know their thoughts ? Dim through the long vista of 
years, and all foreign, though domestic, nay, paternal, has 
the Avhole^ groAvn to me ; men and women many thousands, 
in hoods, in long lappeted cap and goAvn, in steeple hat and 
Dutch-looking breeches, — of indistinct costume, — close packed 
together— stand gazing there; but the features I see are 
English, a sea of English faces,— a miscellaneous sea of 
English souls Avith such most indistinct miscellany of thoughts 

Ti^m % Fathers and my Mothers! For 

behold, the thi’ee prisoners come out, guarded by due tin- 
staves, by long-skirted persons in authority; mount aloft to 
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kind of people. In whom ne\ertheless lies laughter ani 

floods of honest joy ; the best and only good laughter, a 

^ainbo^rs and all bright pictures shine best on a ground o 
black. Faces altogether such as ours ; and figures, tlie broad 
shouldered Herculean, the taper-limbed Apollo figure, aiu 
other varieties, not to speak of bow-legged, squat, witli |)ot 
bellies. Neither in spite of time can their curls, wimple 
and fantastic dresses and head-dresses hide from me that hen 
are true daughters of Soxondom, bright as the May montli 
beautiful os the summer dawn. Beliold them. ITie face i 
beautiful, improved, transfigured, female \ersioii of the malt 
face, a thing really worth beholding. Truculent sorrow, 
where is it no^v ? Become a noble dignity, sunny grace inmlc 
lovelier by a shade. Tliese are the daughters of England) 
tlie mothers of England. Beautiful enough for that matter. 
Complexion os of milk with a tinge of roses; sliapcs as oi 
the wood-goddess with her nymplis mid in those blue eyes, 
as quiet as they look, have I not seen festive radianco, 
lambent kindlings ; brighter far thou the glance of diamonds 
It was the flash of their minds that Imd life, that was soul, 
and had come from Heaven. Properly the brightest of all 
weather gleams in this lower life; Alas 1 they go out so soon 
in dead darkness, and all tliat vision is away, away ! 

Such figures in their silks, in their cloth IiabiliuitJiLs, 
bright-d^ed enough, arc veritably there, alive, and lighU 
buniing round them, and U»c modem figure entering with 
the truest wish to commune, what a stranger is lie I Talk 
goes of my Lord ^ran.ha! and his Parian Clironiclc that liia 
mouldering in Arundel House, by the Strand of Tluincs, and 
how the masons Iiavc broken |)art of it, and sacrilegiously set 
fire-grates witli Marmora Arundcliann- Of LambcUi and hU 
Grace, by some called his lilUe Groce, so ovcrvrhelmtd vrilh 
Star chamber and High Commission business, — Ikulwick’s 
cars to be cropt in Paloccyard ; obscure sectaries gelling 
loud uvcryv?hcrc; of King's right to Toimngc and Pound-igo 
witliout Parliament or not without ; of Allan* ruilul omi 


CH.xiv.] BASTWICK, BURTON, AND PRYNNE 273 

‘ pale.’ All people might naturally ask themselves, Whither- 
ward is all this ; what will it end in ? Bastwick’s wife caught 
his ears in her lap, and Idssed him without tears. Brave 
dame Bast-wick, worthy to be a Mother of men ! ^ In 
Burton’s case, who had preached all the time of the pillory- 
penance, they cut an artery, and the blood came leaping ; his 
face grew pale, as all faces did ; ‘ I am not hurt,’ he cried. 
Prynne’s ears, which had been sliced before but sewed on 
again, were now grubbed out beyond surgeon’s help ; the 
executioners rather sawed than cut him ; Prynne said with 
emphasis : ‘ Cut me, tear me, burn me ; I fear the fire of 
‘ Hell, but none of you.’ Burton when they carried him into 
a house in King Street, the execution being done, and laid 
him on a bed, was heard to say, the June temperature too 
being very high, ‘This is too hot to last.’ Words which 
circulated through the London multitude and through all 
England, with something of a prophetic application. — O, my 
brothers, my poor maltreated Bastwicks, Burtons, and Piynnes, 
never so rude of speech, so obsolete of dialect and logic, it is 
you withal whom I will honour. If no triple-hatted, shovel- 
hatted or other chimera do now oppress us, if the attempt to 
do it would raise England, Europe and America as one man 
and explode such mad chimera into limbo, — whom have we 
to thank ! 

This was the last and greatest of the High Commission 
and Star-Chamber performances in the way of slitting and 
branding. We may. give it as the culminating point and 
apex of a large unrememberable mass of pilloryings, finings, 
and ignominious severities inflicted on Englishmen for scrupling 

^ ‘ But thus too the poor Scotch woman, John Brown the carrier’s wife, at that 
cottage door in Clydesdale, bound up her shot husband’s brains, and sitting down 
in silence, laid it on her lap, bidding her orphans not weep, but wait this stern 
blessed morning the farther will of God. And when the Claverhouse trooper 
asked tauntingly, “What think ye of your husband now?” she answered, “I 
thought always mickle of my husband, and I think more of him nov/ than ever 1 ” 

— May it please your Grace, this seems to me better than altars in the East.' 
From another Paper in this MS., headed ‘ Prynne and Bastwick.' 

s 
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their scaffold, into the general eje of day, of that day, and 

of many days, onward e\en to this day and farther. Indis- 
tinct murmur, thrill of inamfold fellow-feeling runs through 
that crowd. They nere seditious men, these three, or tliey 
were not seditious but speakers for the rights of Englishmen ? 
They shall lose their eats this day, be heavily fined and take 
farewell of liberty in jail till death: so much is certain. 
They are of a sort not usually seen on Pillories Reverend 
Henry Burton, of Friday Street Chapel ; William Ptynne, 
Esq., of Lincoln’s Inn, Barrister at Law, and John Bastwick, 
M.D. Burton was a Graduate of Oxford, had at one time 
been Tutor to the King, a man held in great estimation, and 
chargeable with no fault but a certain anti-Laiidism which 
could not then, and cannot now, cither in the matter or c^en 
in the manner of it, be regarded by the public os a crime 
very heinous, but as the reverse of one. W. Prynne whom 
we ore accustomed to picture to oursches os a dingy un- 
washed, contentious, writing-sansculotte, was far other in 
leality: a gentleman by birth and breeding and behaviour, 
n Gi^uate of Oxford ; laborious conscientious Student of 
Law, a man of much learning vrhich to his own generation 
was very far from looking crabbed and obsolete as it docs to 
ouiB. John Bastwick, too, is a gentleman and scliolar; Iwis 
studied at Cambridge, learned medicine at Padua, and prac- 
tised it at’ Colchester. Tlicsc three persons disreputable 
to nobody, warmly esteemed and even venerated of many, 
appeared on this 30th June, 1637, on wliat might be called 
a new stage, and cxliibitcd a very stiangc spectacle to Eng- 
land. They were conducted from jirison to Uieir scafioldj in 
Palace Yard ; fixed in their pillories for Wo hours, as if they 
had been pickpockets: at tlic end of two hours the lae- 
cutioncre with wittendant surgeons, wiUi brwicni, brunaing 
irons, and duo nppatatus, slept forth and shore their cars 
off them, staunching their blood with the actual cautery of 
red-hot iron liissing in Uicir llcsh,— Uio iKoplo looVirig on, 
not witli noise, with a siltaicc which wc find liad grown 
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to become inane China-men, and worship God in tlic Lund 
manner by bowings and bcckings towaixls the East, etc. ‘ Is 
‘the living God a buzzard idol,' asks Milton,^ as with e^es 
flashing empyrean fire: Earest thou worship Him wlh 
grimaces, and Dnny Lane gesticulations ? I dare not, and 
must not, and will not ! You shall ! said little Laud, with 
his shrew voice elevated, and his red face still tedder ; and so 
the matter went on, and had grown ‘ too hot to last,' 


CHAPTER XV 
laud's life by heylin* 

lAnn's Life has been described by Peter Heylin, D.D. ; 
the man known usually in Presbyterian Polemics by the name 
of ‘Lying Peter.' He is an alert, logical, metaphorical, 
most swift, ingenious man ; olhc every inch of him, Ephcojul 
to the very finger-ends. Thb present vtrriter 1ms the 
old dim folio, every word of it, witli faithful industry, with 
truest wish to understand. A hope did dawn on him that ho 
of all Adam's posterity would be the last that undertook 
such a trouble : some one of Adam's sons wros fated to be the 
last; why not he? It Imd been too sad a task otherwise. 
For if the truth must be told, thb unfortunate last rcatlcr 
found that properly he did not * understand ' it in Ujo least, 
tliat though the thing lay plain, i»lont os the turnpike higli- 
way, no man would ever more, understand it. For the 
mournful truth b, iliat tlic human brain in thb stage of its 
progress,* refuses any longer to concern itself with Pettr 
Heylin, The result was, no increase of knowledge at all. 
Head him not, O reader of Uib ninetcenlli century, let no 
pedant persuade you to read him. Spectres and air-phantoms 

• * . . . Who IbcA^shl ao better of the Utieg Cod itua of a bomiJ lAl* 

* C/fn-iHUM or tit Hu'ory tf tit Lift omJ Dtotk tj 

LauJ, Anil-nieji of Ciuctrhurj, tf PtUr Utyltn tLotuioo, I^S). 
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of alters ill the East, half-paces, comniuniou-vails, shovel- 
hattei’ics, and iiiuimneries and genullexions ; I for one, 0 
Peter, have forever lost the talent of taking any interest in 
them, this way or that. As good to say it free out. My 
sight strains itself looking at them ; discerns them to be 
verily phantoms, air-woven, brain-woven ; disowned by Nature, 
noxious to health and life, — dreary ns an aged cobweb full 
of dust and dead Hies. Peter, my friend, it is enough to sit 
two centuries as an incubus upon the human soul ; thou 
wouldst not continue it into the third century ? Thou art 
requested in terms of civility to disappear. Incubuses have 
one duty to do : withdraw. Were Peters Book well burnt 
and not a copy of it left, this therefore were the balance of 
accounts : human knowledge where it was, and two weeks of 
time and misery saved to many men. On these terms, this 
last reader will not grudge having read. 

In these present years, mucli to the wonder of the world, 
considerable phanUismagories of theoretic logic ns to Church 
and State and tlieir relation and subordination and coordina- 
tion, figure, once again, like ghosts resuscitated from a past 
century, through the heads of certain English living men. 
Into such conflict of phantasmagories thou and I, 0 reader, 
have not the faintest purpo.-vc to enter. By Ilcaveirs blessing 
we belong not to the seventeenth century ; we are alive here, 
and have the honour of belonging to the nineteenth ! What 
concerns us is to discern clearly acres'^ mitres, coifs, rochets, 
tithes and lituriiies what is a Church and what is no Church 
at all. The Church is the me-^senger from the world of 
Eternity to men who live in this world of Time. What 
credible message she delivers in this visible Time-world as to 
our possessions, relations, prospects, in tlie unseen world v/hich 
lies beyond Time ; this for the while is the religion of men. 
How the true Church will relate itself to the practical State, 
this is ever the interesting question, the question of questiofr:. 
How the seeming Church will do it, is, if she be no true 
a most unimportant question. Church and State are leeway 
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structive and venerable thing. Were its root gone to 
nothing, sure enough it were still there. Alas, if its root 
do give way, and it lose hold of the firm earth, what, great 
as it is, can by any possibility become of it, except even this, 
that it sway itself slowly or fast, nod ever farther from the 
perpendicular, and sweeping the eternal heavens clear of its 
old brown foliage, come to the ground with much confused 
crashing and lie there a chaos of fragments, a mass of 
splinters, boughs and wreckage, out of which the poor 
inhabitants must make what they can ! Do not forget your 
root, therefore, my brothers ! I have comparatively a most 
small value for your biggest magic-tree when the root of it is 
gone. 

Certainly among the characters I have fallen in with in 
history this William Laud has not been the least perplexing. 
Pyrrhuses, Pizarros that fight, kill and truculently cut their 
way to promotion in that manner, one can understand ; 
mighty hunters who live to kill foxes, we have likewise seen ; 
missioned Cooks, Columbuses who cannot rest till they have 
discovered continents ; Spanish Soldier Poets writing Arau- 
cana Epics on leather ; Tychos and Keplers searching out, in 
weary night watches, in bitter isolation and hardship and 
neglect of all men, the courses of the stars : but what this 
man means by cutting olF men’s ears, branding their cheeks 
S.S., and chaining them to posts under ground, and keeping 
the whole world in hot Avater, for the sake of getting his 
altars set in the East Avail.? Good Heavens, suppose the 
altar Avere set in the West Avail, or in any or no Avail, so that 
the living hearts of men AvOuld be turned toAvards the God of 
the altar ! Their ears might then stick on their heads, one 
would say, and all go Avell and peaceably. But no; the 
Puritans, it appears, are turned but too intently toAvards the 
God of the altar; and that is no excuse for them with 
William Laud, — nay, as probably begetting an impatience 
Avith East-Avall altars, and other Episcopal Upholstery, it is 
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and Practice. Church is our Theorem of the ijnisible 
Eternity, wherein all that we name world in our earthly 
dialects, all from royal mantles to tinkers’ aprons, seems but 
as an emblematic shadow. Emblemati<^ I say; for thou 
wilt discern that the real Church of men does always trans- 
figure itself in their temporal business. Of many a man U;at 
signs the Church credo mtliout citlier smile or sigh, what were 
the real Thirty-nine Articles, could wc, or c\cn could lie 
himself, poor stupid iusinceic man, contrive to get them out 
of him ? One huge Note of Interrogation : Is tlicre any 
unseen world? What is it? Some say there is? Tlwt 
irere his Thirty-nine Articles — the homily from which wc 
may likewise see dimly drawn, and, if not preached, daily 
cited. Man's soul is his stomach; thou son of man, Iia\o 
an e)e to victual ; in victual, from pudding up to praise, how 
rich is this earth \ A Note of Interrogation ; Others I ha^e 
known whose Thirty-nine Articles were one huge zero.— U 
must be owned King Charles’s Kingship, and Archbishop 
Laud's Archbishopship were extremely on a par. 

Church: look, 1800 ^cors ago, in the stable at Bethlehem, an 
infant laid in a manger! Look, mid behold it; thou wilt thereby 
learn innumerable things. The admiration of all noblencv!, 
divine worship of Godlike noblciii^, how univcrs.al is it in the 
history of men. — But mankind, tliat singular entity mankind, 

13 like the fertilest, fluidcst, most wondrous element in whicli 
the strangest things ct^stalliMj Uicmsehcs, spread out in the 
most astonishing growths. BcOdchem cradle was one thing 
in the ^ear One, but all jcaw since that, — 1800 of tln.m 
now, ha\e been contributing new growUi to it; — and see 
there it stands : the Churdi I Toucliing the earth with one 
small point, rising out tlicrcfrom, c^er higher, e\cr broader, 
high as the heaven itself, broad till it oversliatlows the whole 
visible heaven and earth, and no star can be seen, except 
through it. Whatever the root and scedgrain were, thou 
dost not call all that enormous grovvUi above ground nothing? 
Surely not ; it is a very wondrous thing, nay, a gnat m* 
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with warm red blood in him consent to live in that manner ? 
It is, and continues, very difficult to say ! Future ages, if 
they do not, as is likelier, totally forget ‘ W. Cant.,’ will range 
him under the category of Incredibilities. Not again in the 
dead strata which lie under men’s feet, will such a fossil be 
dug up. The wonderful wonder of wonders, Avere it not even 
this, A zealous Chief Priest, at once persecutor and martyr,^ 
who has no discoverable religion of his own ? 

Or Avhy not leave Laud very much on his own basis ? Let 
the dead bury their dead. Laud is little to me. Yet as the 
straggling bramble Avhich you find suspended by many a 
prickly hook to the noble oak tree, to the fruitful fig, so high 
and protrusive is the bramble you are obliged to notice it. — 
The present is like boundless steam or gas ; boundless, filling 
the Earth and the Solar System: Avait a little, it will from 
gaseousness become liquid, become dried and solid, sink into 
tlie quiet thickness of a film. Large epochs lie in one rock- 
stratum of that deep mass that lies piled up from the centre 
of Beginning. Under feet of the living lies as soil and as 
rocky substratum, the ashes of the dead. Organic remains, it 
is all organic residues, and was once alive and loud as you are. 
It lies now so quiet, groAving mere corn for you, supporting 
your partridges, game-laws, and much else ! — 

Hoav then shall Ave name this singular Wil. Cant. Name 
him Arch Praml of the so-called ‘ Nag’s-head Church.’ A 
Chm'ch evidently of the temporary kind, which could exist 
only in certain centuries, and in all other centuries Avill be 
sought for in vain. — ^In the times of Anselm and the Vatican, 
it Avas a life-and-death question. Shall Europe become wholly 
a Church, its Kings mere administrative deacons therein, the 
universal Sovereign of it sitting aloft at Rome, croAvned in 
his three hats, a kind of human God ? Or shall the Heathen 

^ Articles of impeachment against Laud for having attempted to subvert 
religion and the fundamental laws of the realm, were unanimously voted by the 
House of Commons in Feb., 1640-1. He was soon afterwards sent to the 
Tower, and beheaded on Tower Hill, loth January, 1644-5. 
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part of their offence. They are too religious ; and a 
Cliristian soul’s Arch-o\erseerIias the strangest care laid upon 
him, — that of making his people less religious I The trouble 
this soul’s Overseer has taken in promulgating the Book of 
Sports^ and such like, with penalties and admonitions, is con- 
siderable in that direction. If the Dhine Powers fa\our, the 
Earthly ones have done their part ; and this people on the 
Sabbath day shall not indulge tliemsehcs in prating, but come 
out to sport and drink ale. And the man reads the same 
Bible still printed in this country, and is Archicpiscopus, 
Primate of all England. Stranger Primate of all England I 
ha\e nc\er in my life fallen In with. ^Vnd it is a clean- 
brushed, cultivate man, well-read in tlic Fathcis and Church 
history ; a rational, at least much-reasoning, avtreracly logical 
man. He will pro^e it for thee by nc\cr-cnding logic, and 
the most riveting arguments, if thou host patience to listen. 
What he means, what he can possibly mean f 

There haNC been many Prccsules of England, ArcU-o\ crsccrs 
of Canterbury, and some of them through Wharton’s Anglia 
.Sacra, Lives of SaintSj and sucli windov^s os I could discover 
or attain to, I have looked at ^^itIl attention, afliiction, 
admiration, generally nith amazement: but this Prtrsttl ot 
England amazes me more tlian all, afllicU me more than all. 
Eotlmcr's Life of Anselm in the rough Norman da)s, one can 
still suney irith interest; his old Anselm one con still discern 
to he a living man, a kind of hero, and reverently salute him 
os a sublime though simple old Father, through the dim eight 
centuries tliat inteneno ; but Uus new Priwu/, distant but t«o 
centuries, did he ever breathe, and step about on black leather f 
Already poor William Laud is too inconceivable. Not among 
Uie heroes of this world ... is he to be ranked, HunKia 
scepticism vfill not go the length of disbelieving tliat ho 
lived ; and jet alas, in wlwt way; how could a human figure, 

» Kuj^ James'* * Book of SjwiW* t«e «hU, p. Ijb) wa* teusucJ ty CU»U* 
jujJ Xaud in 
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CHAPTER XVI 
laud’s refoumation 

Eauly in the Seventeenth century, Dr. William Laud, this 
small man of great activity, had formed the wish, which, as 
dignities accumulated on him and occasion offered, became 
the purpose, to introduce a Reformation into England (Re- 
formation is what Peter Heylin names it) — into England and 
her affairs. England has never since I first heard of it, been 
without need of a reformation ; every man too is called to 
introduce liis bit of reformation into his corner of this earth 
while he sojourns in it : that is propeidy the meaning of his 
appearance here. Let him by aU means introduce his re- 
formation ; nay he will do it, and cannot help doing it ; ugly 
clay ^vill grow to square-moulded hard-burnt bricks, to per- 
pendicular, rain-tight houses, in his hands ; untanned skins 
of cattle to mud-proof elegant boots ; brutal putrescent 
Poperies to rugged Lutheran Evangelisms ; — according to 
the trade and opportunities of the man, let him by all means 
give us what reformation is in him. It is liis contribution 
to the general funded capital of this God’s Earth, and shall 
be welcome to us. 

This small William Laud Avith the great activity, is now 
ever since the year 1633 Archbishop of Canterbury, Primate 
of all England, favourite chief counsellor of his Majesty 
Charles the First of the name, and feels himself in a situation 
to undertake reforms. In a position, and surely not without 
a call ; for he is chief Spiritual Overseer of England, re- 
sponsible more than another for the eternal welfare of the 
souls of England. Let him ascertain well what reformation 
he can make, and in Heaven’s name proceed to make it. 
The Reformation introduced by this small Archbishop 
Laud brought along with it such a series of remarkable trans- 
actions and catastrophes, conspicuous to England and to all 
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secular element of it, withal, not be suppressed , since it too 
was made of God? Psalms and Litanies bemg eiciy where 
chaunted to the utmost perfecbon, there will remain )et 
innumerable things to do, — cotton to be spun in Lancashm, 
for instance, grain to grow in the Lothians, and much else ' 
EveryiThere cities are to be built, swamps to be drained, and 
wastes to be irrigated, savage tribes and places to be drilled 
and tilled, whole continents to become green, fruitful with 
life and traffic. The Heathen clement, os }ou coll it, ought 
withal to assert itself, and mil Jesus of Nazareth and tlu. 
life he led and the death he died, through whicli ns a 
miraculous imdow tlic visions of mart}rdom, heroism, diviuc 
depths of sorrow, of noble labour, and the unspeakable silent 
expanses of Eternity disclose tbcinscl\cs he, tlic divmest of 
men, shall be the alone divine? The vision of Eternity, such 
vision hid from tlie outer real and the only reality to 

the c^o of the soul, shall it assert itself in man's life, and 
even done assert itself? llie vision of Etcniity shall be oil , 
and tlic vision of 1 imc, except in reference to that, sluUl be 
nothing ^ly enlightened friends of this present sujiamt 
age, wliat shall I say to )ou? Tliat essentially it u cvui so 
ITiat he who has no vision of Eternity will never get a hold 
of Time. Time is so constructed , tliat is the Jact of the 
construction of this world , and no doss of mortals who liavc 
not, through Nazareth or elsewhere, come to gel heartily 
acquainted with sucli fact, perpetually famihar with it in all 
tlie outs and ins of their cxislcucc, have ever found this 
universe habitable long I soy they hod to quit it soon luul 

marcli, os I conjecture, into dioos and tliat Land of which 

Bedlam is the Mount Zion. The world turned out not to 
be mode of mere eatables and drinkables, of Ncw8p.»j)er pulF*, 
gilt carnages, flunkies , no, but of something oilier tluui 
thcbC ! . . 
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CHAPTER XVI 
laud’s REFORjVIATION 

Early iu the Seventeenth centui'y, Dr. William Laud, this 
small man of great activity, had formed the wish, which, as 
dignities accumulated on him and occasion offered, became 
the purpose, to introduce a Reformation into England (Re- 
formation is what Peter Heylin names it) — into England and 
her affaii-s. England has never since I fir’s! heard of it, been 
without need of a reformation; every man too is called to 
introduce his bit of reformatioir irrto Iris corner of this eai-th 
while he sojourns in it ; that is properly the meaning of his 
appearance here. Let him by aU means introduce his re- 
formation ; nay he wiU do it, and cannot help doing it ; ugly 
clay rvill grow to square-moulded hard-bui’nt bi'icks, to per- 
pendicular, rain-tight houses, in his hands ; untanned diins 
of cattle to mud-proof elegant boots ; brutal putrescent 
Poperies to rugged Lutheran Evangelisms ; — according to 
the trade and opportunities of the man, let him by aU means 
give us what reformation is in him. It is his contribution 
to the general funded capital of this God’s Earth, and shall 
be welcome to us. 

This small WiUiara Laud ^vith the great activity, is now 
ever since the year 1633 Archbishop of Canterbury, Primate 
of aU England, favourite chief counsellor of his Majesty 
Charles the First of the name, and feels himself in a situation 
to undertake reforms. In a position, and surely not without 
a caU ; for he is chief Spiritual Overseer of England, re- 
sponsible more than another for the eternal welfare of the 
souls of England. Let him ascertain well what reformation 
he can make, and in Heaven’s name proceed to make it. 
The Reformation mtroduced by this smaU Archbishop 
Laud brought along with it such a series of remarkable trans- 
actions and catastrophes, conspicuous to England and to all 
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secular element of it, withal, not be suppressed ; since it too 
was made of God? Psalms and Litanies being e\er}\Thcre 
chaimted to the utmost perfection, there will remain }ct 
innumerable things to do, —-cotton to be spun in Lancashire, 
for instance, grain to grow in the Lothians, and much else ! 
Eveiyirhere cities are to be built, suamps to be drained, and 
wastes to be irrigated, &a\agc tribes and places to be drilled 
and tilled, whole continents to become green, fruitful with 
life and traffic. The Heathen element, as )ou coll it, ought 
withal to assert itself, and will. Jesus of Nazareth and the 
life he led and the death he died, through which os a 
miraculous window the visions of mart)rdoin, heroism, di\ine 
depths of sorrow, of noble labour, and the unspeakable silent 
expanses of Eternity disclose themsches: l)c, tlic di>iucat of 
men, shall be the alone divine? The vision of Eternity, such 
vision hid from tlie outer c)c, )ct real and the only redity to 
the c}c of the soul, shall it assert itself in man's life, mid 
even done assert itself? The vision of Eternity shall be ollj 
and tlic vision of Time, except in reference to that, sliall be 
nothing. My enlightened friends of this present supame 
age, wliat slioll I say to you? Tliat essentially it is even so. 
That he who has no vision of Eternity will never get n hold 
of Time. Time is so constructed; tliat is the of tlic 
construction of this world ; and no doss of mortals who have 
not, through Nazareth or elsewhere, come to get heartily 
acquainted with such fact, perpetually familiar with it in all 
the outs and ins of their existence, liavc ever found tliU 
universe habitable long. I say Uicy liad to quit it soon and 
marcli, — os 1 conjecture, into cluios and that land of which 
Bedlam is the Mount Zion. The world turned out not to 
be made of mere eatables and drinkables, of Ncwsjiajxir jiufi'', 
gilt carriages, iluiikics ; no, but of something otlicr Uiau 
tiiCbC ! . . . 
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prickers and climbing will train itself aloft and be found at 
the tops of the highest trees : you shall judge thereby if it 
was not a strong shrab that bramble ! Dr. William Laud has 
pricked a man or two that handled him, and he has clung 
Avithal to this and the other rising forest tree, to Bishop 
Williams and King James, to the Duke of Buckingham, to 
King Charles ; and his black berz'ies such as they are now 
cluster the forest, like the noblest fruit that is to be found 
there. A conspicuous bramble, judged by some to be a shrub 
of proud strength. 0 Charles Rex I the royal Cedar that has 
not the art and health to eject brambles from it, but carries 
brambles up along with it, as if prickers were strength and 
black berries a noble fruit — such royal Cedar is in no good 
way; The first proof of a king or a man is the question. 
What men does he esteem ; the man I choose will be the 
counterpart and complement of my own self ; what I loved in 
myself as a possession, and doubly loved as a wish and ideal 
which I longed to possess, but could not : the embodiment of 
this will be my loved one. Kings and Cedars that carry up 
brambles along with them are themselves bramblish. 

In this way thinks Dr. William Laud (Wil. Cant., as he is 
now better called may England be reformed. All England 
ranked up into drill order ; bozving towards the East, becking, 
gesticulating, with W. Cant, for fugleman : in this way the 
drill exercise were perfect, and we were a happy people. In- 
fatuated W. Cant. Wilt thou make the English into a 
nation of Chinese Mandarins, adequate merely to bow towards 
the East, and pay First Fruits ? The respectable English 
Nation, always alive hitherto, shall now wither itself into dead 
dry lath and wire, a nation of lath clothes-screens, and go 
jerking, sprawling and gesticulating as thou fuglest I There 
will then be the wonderfullest uniformity ; at the turning of 
thy rotatory calabash, they shall all go like the keys and stops 
in one vast barrel organ ; and a thing that can be called music 
rise to Heaven. Thou- infatuated mortal, dost thou think 

^ See p. 253 «. 
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landS) OS could not at that time ba\e been anticipated 
him. For in truth, if v,e consider it now iwth these modem 
ejes of ours, it claims to rank among tlie raoat singular 
reformations ever introduced into human afiairs by any son 
of Adam ; whereby singular results could not fail to follow 
from it 

Laud as by office and duty bound, turns naturally his drat 
attention to the spiritual state of England, — the spiritual is 
clearly enough the parent of the practical in every phasis of 
it, the spiritual gi\en, all is given. Well, wherein is the soul 
of England sick ? What is wrong in the spiritual state of 
England? Much e\ery way. Mud), — the origin and con- 
dition of which would lead us into boundless dc^ clopmcnts. — 
The Spiritual is wrong, the Temporal is wrong; mucli has 
gone wrong ; but shall if it please Heaxen be rectified. 

The candid human intellect If it study intensely fur fixe 
)cars under constant danger of lockcd-Jaw, will «ti)) in this 
nineteenth century detect a busy inquisitive original faculty 
in William Laud, but a faculty imprisoned deep os the 
world’s centre in such element of world-wide obsolete delu- 
sions os renders it, when never so well detected, of no Ui>e to 
us except for scientific purposes. A fly, once so busy, im- 
bc<ldcd in amber, v?l)idi by much manipulating becomes 
translucent. Tlic fly once so busy is now quite quiet, dead 
totally ; the amber is — one kiiovxs not wliat 

A busy logical faculty, operating entirely on chimerical 
element of obsolete delusions, a vehement shrill-voicctl char- 
acter, confident In its own rectitude os tlic narrowest clmraclcr 
may the soonest be. A man not v^ithout nficclions, Uiough 
bred ns a College Monk, with little room to develop them ; 
of shrill tremulous partly feminine nature, cnp.able of spasms, 
of most h^’stcrical obstinacy, as female natures arc. Prone to 
attach itself, if not from love, at least the need of help, 
a most attaching cn.'cjicr-plaHt, ^jmctliing of Uic bramble 
species in it TIic bnunbic v»i'^,i^rick jou to the bone, while 
the oak fo )our handling is slWk; the hramhle by its very 
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prickers and cUnibiiig \persons called of tbe Churcli of England 
the tops of tlie highes^ui’P^ices, linen cloaks, or in no Surplice 
was not a strong shinl Clerk of this Parish has in too 

pricked a man or two-'^^^^*^!’ neglected to iron the Surplice and 
withal to this and tlP^®^^ select in their tailoring as 

Williams and Kin" obedient to the rubric. How are the 

Kin" Charles ; and desecrated ; the bread cut with a knife 

cluster the forest, lil^^'l'j bnifc which perhaps in the next instant 
there. A conspicuc‘'^^^°^ spread butter. Good Heavens ! 
of prc -^-****'*--' Chancel of Churches is a place in 

not neglect : hove I not seen dogs, stray dogs, in 

bram^o^ time rambling in the sacred precinct as if God 
blarfoighty were not particularly There any more than He is 
-yya^j^re 1 What are we to think ? 

^Y] I'or tmth must be confessed, there is a generation of 
coi-eiij affecting to strive after personal communion with God, 
n^,dio undervalue all those things, nay, despise them. Puritans ; 

driobedient generation, of sour, gloomy aspect, irreverent of 
• the tailoring of priests, — to Avhom the highest lustre of it, 
even the crown itself if on an addle-head, is little other than 

a miserable piece of gilt tin ! O Dr. Laud, it is im- 

,^ 9 ssible for posterity anchored never so stedfastly to that 
^atil^;orical fact of thine, and fishing never so desperately for 
o-esti'® meaning in thee, to comprehend a Dr. William of the 
drill itsenth century even from afar. Thou art and remainest a 
fatua'^ to us, my thrice reverend friend, a personage chimerical, 
natio®®®i''®-^^®> i'^possible. No posterity never 

the i?tant, will ever again comprehend thy soul’s travail in 
Natioff®^^^’ — P®i*baps in any other. Thou wert a fact, 
dry lat “lost fatal tragic fact, and now thou art become an 
jerking, cobweb, and our lazy imaginations pronounce thee 
will thmH^- — Charity ^vill perhaps demand that one be brief 

thy rotatory' 

in one vast blessing Dr. Laud will reform this. ‘ All 

rise to |.nonical cloaks, commonly called priest’s cloaks, 

themselves before AUhallowtide next, on pain 
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londS) 05 could not at thot time ho\e been onticipotcd by 
him For m truth, if we consider it now with these modem 
ejes of ours, it claims to rank among tlie most singular 
reformations ever introduced into human affairs by an^ son 
of Adam , whereby singular results could not fail to follow 
from it. 

Laud as by office and duly bound, turns naturally his firet 
attention to the spiritual state of England, — the spiritual is 
clearly enough the parent of the practical m every phasis of 
it, the spiritual given, all is given Well, vThcrem is the soul 
of England sick ? Wliat is vnong m tlie spiritual state of 
England? ]\Iuch cvciy way Mucli, — the origin and con- 
dition of which would lead us into boundless developments — 
The Spmtual is wrong, Uie Temporal is wrong, mucli has 
gone wrong but shall if it please Heaven be rcctiffctl 

The candid human intellect if it study intensely for five 
)car3 under constant danger of locked jaw, vnll still in this 
nineteenth ccntuiy detect a busy inquisitive onginal faculty 
m William Laud, but a faculty impnsonnl deep as the 
world's centre in such clement of world wide obsolete dchi 
sions as renders it, when never so well detected, of no usl to 
us except for sacntiffc purposes A ffy, once so busy, im- 
bedded in amber, whtcli by much manipulating becomes 
translucent llic ffy once so busy is now quite quiet, dead 
totally , tlic amber is — one knows not what 

A busy logical faculty, ojicrating entirely on chimcncal 
clement of obsolete delusions, a vehement shnll voiced char 


^ler, confident m its own rectitude as Uic narrowest character 
soonest be A man not without affections, though 
^ J»%^CoHcge "Monk, with little room to develop them , 
^ partly feminine nature, cajiable of spasms, 

of Iho brainb'o 

<. SjSrpnck )ou to Iho bone, .bile 

_ tbo bramble b} lU icrv 
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when the ravens fed him ; and His who was carried of the 
Spirit to be tempted forty days in the wilderness, — ^far from 
all human episcopal help and drill, alone with God and His 
own sore struggling nigh sinking soul. Consider it, your 
Grace, to have the heart of a man, by what means soever, so 
kindled from Heaven that its earthly dross be consumed, is 
the meaning of all worship. The heart of one man so kindled 
is more venerable to me than all the St. Peter’s High Masses, 
than all the most perfect devotional drill serjeantry of Lam- 
beth or elsewhei’e. Your Grace forgets. If the heart have 
not some kindling in it, the great want will be fire to kindle 
it. The embers being not dim, but black, dead, what steads 
it on what grate you gather them ? They are dead, black ; 
all gi’ates, all bellows and bellows-blowers are vain, and the 
proifer of them in such circumstances a sorrowful mockery to 
me. In fine will your Grace please to inform me where 
Jonah, when sunk in the whale’s belly, found his prayer-book ? 

Dr. Laud was in Scotland in 1617, and again in 1633 ; 
but in Scotland he could find no religion. Their religion, he 
says, I could see none they had 1 Their churches are little 
better than barns or dove-cotes ; in their worship no fixed 
order, all left to option. What religion had they? If they 
had a religion where or what was it ? — Really, your Grace, it 
might be hard to say. But could not you perhaps give them 
one, the unfortunates ? The Dr. has his own thoughts that 
way; time will try. 

How much has grown indiiFei’ent to us in all that, valueless 
as the dust of worn-out clothes. The laystall is the place for 
it, let no man reprint it again, present it to be read again, 
let it lie in the laystall to be mingled gradually as freshening 
manure upon the general soil of human things. There are 
dead shell-fish which have pearls in them ; yes — and there are 
others which have no pearls, but mere hydi’o-carburetted gases 
to fatten the soil as manure. Indifferent, — unspeakably in- 
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'diere will then be the wonderfiiUest anifiiaBifytljftMj' 
tiu' East to the West ^ a&ited English pec^iK 
bt^Mpg,^ going through their de^tSonal drill eieKii% wikil 
ilu ir respective drill-seijeAiitB, one'gnat General at 
i<i I lie centre of them, a sight which cannot bat be gr atif y iag 
lo Heaven* h ^ 

&i fact Br. Laud's ideas of rdi^os are peculiar. AWhotee^ 
ever people ranks itself in line and goes throi^ the ^ieciia^4< 
parade-movements, has a religion; whatsoever people dcA^ 
not, has none. y 

. . . The reader of our tiine will periiape gain a ^hnpA 
into W. jUtud if he take this discenuUe laci aloi^ with hhi^'^ 
That laud meant by worshipping, not the tnnung of ootr 
man's heart towards God, or the tuming of many or of all 
men's hearts so, but first and foremost a tuming of fimes 
towards the altar at the EaKt, lioiM! MiimlUummely by many 
men, mth a certmn deconMi symnKlrjk, of the miliUiy eod 
This, thought his Grao^ wii! Iw t}.c iiiclhiNi, if meUmd than 
is, of getting all hearts turiuvl (owanis (iixi, (Imt they turn 
first in a symmetrical dril]-M*rjcant wat towards God's altar 
built into the Easton welL oharp seijeantjy and dnUiag^^^j 
must civilise these awkward squadrons into aymmeby, Anal- ^ 
taneity. ^Worship if a social act' *Wheo two or time r/zC 
* are gathered tog^her.* In all whkb is there not eoiBetidag>.f^ ^ 
of truth: sunultaneous worship is desirable, — if it ean In 
H iyt- Ijy tlm dim embers together, tb^ wili glow into white 
Sre. And ye^ may it plm your Oreo^ I have fcnnwi 
wonhip I’L men toa Ney, the M 
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had my eye upon a weaver, nay, upon two weavers. Richard 
Earnham, that is the chief one; let us in these days, while 
the Scotch Assembly is sitting, cast a glance into Colchester ; 
and look, for by miracle we can still do so, we with our 
modern eyes, into the dingy shop and ancient earnest existence 
of Richard Earnham. Methinks his establishment is some- 
what dingy, redolent of suds, weaver’s batter and Gallipoli oil, 
— for Richard, I conceive, works Colchester serges, hanks and 
sporls, which with their reels and reel-bobbins are scattered 
confusedly around. And Richard with sallow, unshaven face, 
unkempt hair or greasy nightcap, plies the shuttle with a 
multitudinous, monotonous jangle adding thread to thread, 
0 Richard, Richard, and it is thou in very deed, no dream of 
any Fabulist’s or Novelist’s brain ; but a production of the 
Universe’s brain, a very fact, there jangling its daily yards of 
serge cloth in a certain lane of Colchester in the year 1638 ? 

Many persons I find are in the habit of visiting Richard, 
to ask most serious questions of him, for his fame as a knower 
of Scriptures has spread out of his lane into the main streets, 
nay, into adjoining parishes. The wrestlings of Richai’d have 
been deep as those of a Luther or an Augustine ; down to the 
depths of being has this poor soul been forced to dive and 
bring up tidings. This and the other worn soul, ready to 
perish, has he comforted, given guidance to, — for he knows 
the pathways, and the impassables ; he has been there, he. 
To many has Richard Earnham been a comfort, but to 
none so much as to a brother weaver, John Bull, whom ho 
often consorts with, whom in these days he has raised from 
darkness into the most surprising light of wisdom or delirium, 
— or of both in one; or quasi-light, one part of Heaven, 
nine parts of Bedlam. Richard Earnham and John Bull, 
the two individuals weaving serge two centuries ago in the 
Town of Colchester, will deserve a moment’s notice from us. 

Many persons visit Richard ; question him as men do an 
oracle ; but he answers not alike to all. Is your questioning 
a mere profane curiosity, Richard swiftly by a counter tpics- 
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difFerent to me, is the controvers/ mth Fisher the Jesuit, 
masterly as it was. What have I to do with Fisher the 
Jesuit? He is indifferent to me, as the temple of Upsala; 
his arguments as the seventy homes' heads stuck up there, 
gone all to nothingness now. O Fisher the Jesuit, once for 
all I do not believe thee; not a jot of fact has turned out 
for me in all that hypothesis of thine : it is not true, Fisher ; 
begone, and let me ha\e done with it and thee. Can I ducll 
forever in the old spectral night with its >ainpircs and foolish 
hobgoblins, because there are shovel hats there? With a 
sacred joy I hail the eastern morning — anthem once again of 
God's eternal daylight, and request anu even command all 
Fishers with their trumperies to get behind me. — Something 
eternal in Puritanism, nothing but temporary in Laud. One 
grows }ct in part; the other has gone wholly to tlie laystall, 
nothing but an inheritance in Puscyism to pick up again, and 
plant it again. 


CHAPTER XVII 

THE COLCHESTER PROPHETS 
[ICStMl] 

.V, Wjiat Hampden, Cromwell, and other educated men may be 
* ' I know not ; but wliat a cloud of boddul meditation, 

ns death, is spread over England in tiicsc dark davs, 

, ’ • teach us to know. 'I’lic melancholic Knglhli 
ill such a turbid twilight of things intensely gating 
os the one sure tronacript of God's purpo-scs ami 
’ comes to very strange conclusions. For it is a 
character of endless seriousness, carrying gravity 
’ " ’ * and by tljesc ncfonnalion conlro- 
up the lowest Ices of it, made it vuy evrioui 

Colcliostcr Town in Essex Couni'» r;?, oa ih 
the kind embrace of the ri Cdst; 

of that city ' (or wff* 
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dead-lift endeavour of all thy artistic faculties (bless the 
mark !), and imaginative faculties, and all the half-dead 
dilettante faculties thou hast, Avilt never know what a splen- 
dour of highest Heaven mixed with the gloom of lowest 
Bedlam is in the soul of that poor weaver. But let us not 
he profane, let the divine temple of a human soul, even a 
poor Colchester weaver’s, be still a kind of temple. Richard 
has no mind to write Epics, which is apt to be a Ioav trade 
compared with acting them ; he has no artistic faculty but 
that of making serges. He sits there, asking of men, 
whether they do not know the Two Witnesses, the Two Olive 
Branches, etc., whether these death-deeps of the Hebrew soul 
call not with something of a divine voice to all English souls. 

He that lives in this dead generation when Reform means 

more victual to eat with less work to do, and all soul of man 
is, as near perhaps as can be, sunk into a stomach of man ; 
he that lives in this generation, and is not only with it but 
of it, will never know, nor in the remotest manner conceive, 
what passed in England in that living and heroic one. TiTiat 
brotherhood have we with inspired Hebrews ? To catch the 
attitude of them for artistic purposes in Drury Lane and 
elsewhere. Like some brutish Roman populace holding up 
their thumbs when the gladiator died, and saying, ‘ How well 
‘ he does it I ’ A miserable rabble ; doomed either to new 
vei’acity of conduct or to swift destruction. Do we not sit 
round the blaze of old Heroisms, as apes do round a fire in 
the wood ; chattering, ‘ Aha, it is warm and good 1 ’ — and 
have not the gift or possibility, any ape of them, to add ,a 
new stick to the fire, but sit till it has all gone out, and 
the very ashes are cold, and they chatter to themselves, 
Hoohoo, how warm it rms ! ’ 

But as for this poor Richard Faruham, I find that for long 
years the mystery has been deepening in him ; which on 
repeated visits, if you are found worthy, Richard cautiously 
discloses, to the astonishment of all hearers. The Two 
Witnesses, it would clearly appear, are these two Colchester 
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tion or two detects jou, tnkcs up his shuttle again, ami 
dumb, with a shake of the head, recommences his wearing. 
On the other hand, do jour answers please, and seem to 
indicate to Hichard that ^ou have an awakened soul capable 
to apprehend dmne truth, the shuttle pauses , there come 
Jiints, come utterancea, frequent words caciting nitditation 
enough, compelling }ou to new Msits and ever new Of his 
ideas about the Holy Ghost, perseierance and the sin again&t 
the Holy Ghost, I say little ‘Hme jou notruidllcielu- 
‘ tious 11th and 19th ? Few read witli understanding Woe 

* to tlie land tliat is sunk in idolatries, m falsities, in whore* 
‘doms with the Scarlet noman Darkness rests over it. 
‘ Destruction draws nigh to it And )et, observe, are there 
‘not Two Witnesses spoken of? Have }ou not read Ilosca? 
‘ How the grim Hebrew soul darkened down almost to despair 
‘and death b^ the wickctlncss of a world following falsities 
‘ and blasphemous fatuities of speech and act, cert un of tlie 
‘ wrath of the Alost High, blazes by (its into su]>cmal glare of 

* brilliancy, sees slmpcs, prcligurcmcnts, nilmonitory messengers 

* pillars of fire? UIic darker your gloom of earnestness, tlie 
‘more supernal your illumination, — througli tlic portals of 
‘ Death shall issue Angels vrhosc face is os tlie Sun, Few read 
‘ with understanding ’ \Vc oflcncst cannot read at all in these 
wretched dilettante days lliclmrd has read , in llnh ird’s 
soul there are sorrows like that of Hosen, Isaiah, and Frckul, 
AS deep AS any man's , no temblut glare in Uicir rnjit 
phantasy but awakens due glare mid shmlow in the {iliintavy 
of Itichard, — a soul of man w like tiio souls of all oliur 
men, uul everywhere in Nature deep calls unto detp 'Hic 
wicketlncss of IZnglaiid, the billet moneys, the* imrtwl lews, 
injustices Jn high places, tlie backshdmgs, unbchifs, jicnir- 
sitics, UiQ rejected Gospel, the vun mummery of Alton in 
tlie Host and four surphna at AUlnllowluIe, hive sunk down 
on Iticliard , made him dark us n *try Hebrew, kindling here 
and tlierc with suj>enml glare of bnghtness intuhrible to the 
Colchester eye. — O reader, thou with tlie utmoA strclvh and 
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histoi’j ; an incitlcnt at wliicb the profane world cannot fail 
to aivil ; by which it is like the catastrophe will be precipit- 
ated. Richard, a prophetic bachelor hitherto, is not made of 
brass; no, and all fires, it is said, are of kin to one another. 
One of Richard’s chief disciples, the knowingest in the Scrip- 
tures of them all, is of the female sex, — her husband at sea; 
one Iladdenton, gone far enough, ‘ to the Indies,’ or I know 
not where. Richard, driven by strange impulses prophetic 
.and other, is whirled in the sLangest chaos, clutches with 
avidity at this fact, that he ought to ‘ marry a wife of whore- 
* doms,’ as the prophet Hosca did ? ^ Veiy probable. He 
marries INIrs. Hatldcnton, her husband far off in the Indies ; 
tills is the u'ife wanted ; she, a religious professor, knowing in 
the Scriptures, of good life and gifts, is contented to be that 
same jieculiar kind of wife for Richard, whom I think she 
probably loves and indeed worships. Greater scandal has 
not happened in my time. Put it lies in nature. Who 
could refuse a celestial for a husband, even though he were a 
weaver of serge ? As we are now approaching the Doctors 
Commons and the Abyss of everlasting Night, and hear in 
the distance Bedlam and the grinding of the Treadmill, we 
may as well quit Richard for the present? One little 
prophetic loishlight shedding a faint ray over many things. 
An England reading its Bible as Richard Farnham did, how 
can such an I^ngland be obedient to the fugle motions of a 
W. Laud ? 

Farnham and Bull have ceased to weave in Colchester, we 
know not by what stages, whether voluntarily sallying forth 
to prophesy, or compulsorily haled forth by SheriFs officers 
to go to judgment ; but their shuttles have ceased to vibrate, 
the multitudinous jangle of their serge- looms is heard no 
more. Compulsory Sherift’’s offlcei’s, I believe, have haled 
them both to prison. Haddenton has returned from sea, has 
claimed his wife; there are charges of Bigamy, charges of 
Blasphemy; in brief, Faniham i.s in New Bridewell Prison^^ 

^ See Hosea i. 2. 
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nea\ers, Richard ramham and John Bull ' Eien tliej. 
These are the two Anointed ones,— >-punficd in great sufTcr- 
ing, they are also called 01i\e trees, and Cttndlc:,ticks, m 
figuratne language. Bull and Ricliard ranihnni, tlicso arc 
the two Tliej prophesy on cartli wondrous thingj, out 
of their mouth prooeds fire, for a certain Jengtii of time 
they can turn tte naters into bloody can smite the caclU 
With what plagues they will, and liaie power, for one thing, to 
shut tlie heaicns that it run not for 12G0 dijs What will 
become of llie agriculture in lioex ? Saicst thou, 0 Richard ' 
The obscure public listens with upturned c\qs. 

Yes, continues Richard, and it is withal a fearful ptv- 
emiuenc^, not to be courted by tbe natural nmu For when 
they ha\e Gnislicd their testimony in the world, this Bull and 
rarnham, the Beast tint ascends out of the Bottomless Iht 
IS to kill them outright, and they arc to he dead m Jcni* 
'ialcin for three da\s and a half and the nations will not 
sulTcr their dead bo<lics to be buned If there is tnilh in 
Scripture, Sva^s Ricliatd, these thinp I think must be so 
But they are * Ibuigs of a high inlurc' Bur after three daji* 
and a half, the spirit of life is to return to Bull and ramham, 
and, to the amazement of all their enemies, they are to stand 
on their feet there m JcrusaKni again, and r«nihnni is to be 
king on Da«d’s throne and Bull pnest in Aaron's scat , and 
they are to reign former — In my esptncncc of prophecy I 
ha>e licanl nothing stringer And persons of good giR-' 
icry knowing m tlic Scnpturcs, gne crcilit to Richard, — A 
there looks out of hw sallovr »is.ngc and glaring eyes a Ixlu 
winch you cannot disbelieve NnUiir is he mad, he 
there composcilly wtaaing serge at seauijvtiwx n tUy, w 
pitientiy, not m hxste to ciicounltr tlle^e glonts mul »» 
terrors till Uic time cornu O Ricltanl, Riclianl ,— **10 w 
ambient clement of Ba'olian fog and Jgvplini 
stupidity uncoiuiucrablc by the gixis vlow jHKir Iiuinon 
walk abroad in this world ' 

A qucstiomible incidtiit bowtvir here nitrgi.i »n 
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is first ; Bull, from an adjoining truckle-bed, calls on him to 
hold fast, to trample the Devil and his terrors under ^foot, 
and ford steadily the devouring death-stream with his eye on 
the other shore. Famham is dead, in ten days more Bull 
also dies and is buried, steadfast to the last. And now there 
remains but Mrs. Custin, Mrs. Ticknall from Wapping, and 
the wife of aberrations, with a future as obscure as three good 
women ever had. 

For they consider that the Two Prophets do indeed, as the 
Scriptures must be fulfilled, seem to lie dead, having been 
three days in the belly of the earth ; but that according to 
other Scriptures they are not dead but living, and gone on a 
far voyage, far beyond Haddenton of Colchester, — ^gone in 
vessels of bulrushes to convei’t the Ten Tribes, wherever they 
may be. Beyond the gates of ^Ethiopia and the chambers of 
the morning ! They are to come back from the rising of the 
sun, these Two Prophets, and then, mark it ye proud ones of 
this world, they shall tread on Princes as mortar, as the 
potter treads clay having perfect command of it. What then 
will become of King Charles, Mr. Hyde, and Sir John 
Culpepper ? And Archbishop Pashur ? ^ Pashur girt- with- 
trembling, and his surplice, ■will have a poor outlook ! If 
there be truth in Scripture, say these three women, this is 
true. Did an intelligent Christian ever hear the like.? I 
grieve to add that these are understanding women, women of 
fine parts for knowledge in the Scripture, of seemingly devout 
ways, even the wife of aberrations has the air of a pious 
person who has obeyed prophecies merely. But words and 
arguments are vain ; vain even that you offer to dig into the 
graves of these Prophets and show their very bodies still there, 
not gone to the gates of ^Ethiopia in vessels of bulrushes ; 
but there : ‘ Of course they will seem to be there,’ the women 
answer ; ‘ to your carnal unbelieving eyes they will be there ; 

^ Pashur, t.e. Laud. ‘Then said Jeremiah unto him, the Lord hath not 
called thy name Pashur, but blagor-missabib. ’ Jeremiah xx. 3. Magor- 
mlssabib=Girt-with-trembling ; literally ‘ Fear- round-about.’ 
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Bull m Old Bntleuell m the City of London ‘Colditetcr 
Jack’(Haddenton}, claimed legally to lia\e liis wife ag-iui, 
legally had her restored to him after solemn trial She i^ 
not to be hanged for Bigamy, being to oppc-imnce a gootl, 
deluded woman She is repneved, gi\en back to Uaddenton , 
— and tliere ensued passages between them m the New Bride- 
well Prison which a refined Imtoiy had rather not rcfxirt 
For she was a wife of aberrations, appointed so to be. Nor, 
m bnef, can the law ultimately a\ail to restore to Jack of 
Colchester his wife of aberrations, these tlircc, Uichard 
lamJiam, the Prophet Hosca, and her own ftnialD wiJJ, all 
conspinng to the contrary So Jack ha\ing set sail ngam 
for the Indies, she is Uichards once more: , for it was wntteii 
m Hosea, she should ‘ abide for him many da_)S,* — ns m tlic 
New Bridewell Piibon, under the thraldom of Ifadduiton mid 


the Sheriff's officers, she has now done A scandal to religion, 
much to bo deplored ' But as I said the ProphtU lhcmstlu‘> 
are m prison, their prophecies and bigamies ha\iiig giuii 
offence, and safe under lock and kc), let them gtt to 
Jerusalem as they can 

And now m these sad wuler days, they lux\c fallen sick, a* 
many do of a gne^ous sickness whidi is killing many, and the 
humane oflicials permit them to go out occasionally, and at 
the house of Mr Custui, Uosciuaty Lane, I ha\t oftui seen 
them interpreting the Scriptures to one another With 
Custm and Mrs, Cuslm and other bchc\eis, csiK'cmlly si 


Mrs Tickuall, a carpenter's wife iii Wapping, a crvdilab'c 
woman skilled in spintual tlmigs — O reader. Uiou not 
laugh at this thing, thou art ruldji to mxp at il,— uiiihr 
such nightmare obstnictlons struggles the cgoni.4tl «ail of 
man, climhing the shppcij precipices, stuiiihhiig at i-reO »hl>. 
tf haply he may reach the sacred niountiuii ioj», and Imtlit m 
the eimlastnig daira-CusUll dies, the »omcu wrepmg our 
him, bidding him beep the faith In Hiu dim Iioim m 
Uoseniao’ L.aiie .laiiiiary SUi. 16 U 2. h« imothir ready h. 
die, ho t»o other., the l-reiiliels Uieiimlve. I araliam . hour 
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worth’s Religion of Protestants, a safe Way to Salvation. 
Especially Divinity : frightful Dutch Divinity of Vorstius, 
Anti-Vorstius, the Synod of Dort, Five Points, and one 
knows not what or whose ; for it was matter of eternal 
moment in those days. King James was heard to thank 
God that the Prince could manage a dispute in Theology 
with the learnedest clerk of them, so thoroughly grounded 
was he. Cockfighting, gambling, duelling, loving and hating ; 
— the daily household epochs, three hungers and three satis - 
fyings daily : that, at all times, is a resource for human 
nature. Alas, at bottom, what would become of human 
nature without that ? Our mean wants and the necessity 
of satisfying them : they are as ballast for the soul of man, — 
the soul of man without these would soar and sail away very 
soon into the inane. Acorns fall, oak trees are felled ; men 
bake fresh bricks, hew ashlar stone; and huts and manor- 
houses, bright in their first colours, dot the green face of the 
world. The Tron Kirk of Edinbui’gh is getting built since 
his Majesty was there, is shooting out its white steeple 
higher and higher into the sky this very year.^ 

It is the enormous Tissue of Existence never vet broken, 
whereof we, too, are threads ; Avhich is Avoiking itself then as 
now, Avith loAv-voiced, jarring tumult, wide as our dAvelling- 
place, the Universe, through that unimaginable and yet 
indubitable, miraculous, enormous Loom of Time. The Loom 
of Time, — it is no flourish of speech, strange to say, it is 
sl fact very imperfectly so spoken. Wide also as the Universe 
is this Loom, higher than the Stars, deeper than the Abysses. 
O, cultivated reader, hast thou ever contemplated in thy soul 
the thing called Time, and yet sayest thou the age of Miracles 
has ceased ? ^ 

^ The building of the Tron Kirk Avas begun about 1637, but, for want of 
money, proceeded so slowly that the kirk was not ready for occupation till 1647, 
and was not completed till 1663. — See R. H. Stevenson’s Chronicles of 
Edinburgh, p. 293. 

3 Cf. Sartor Resartns, Book iii. cap. viii. 
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* it is the penalty of your unbelief. ITiis wicked ami adulterous 
‘generation seeketh a sign,- — to them no sign will be gi\en; 
‘ to such as them how can or could any sign be gi\eii : lca\c 
‘ us alone here, ye profane] * Adieu, my ancient sisteni ; adieu 
then, since it must be so : I part from ^ou Avith thoughts for 
which the English and other modem languages have at 
present no word. May jc reach the sacred inountain-tops 
whither ire too and all that tend any whither are painfully 
tending and climbing. — O Heavens, )e much endeavouring, 
much enduring, siiall reach them to bathe n sick soilcti 
existence, and wash it clean from all its darkness ( 


CHAPTEll XVIH 


LOOM OF TI.ME 


(occupation ok tub c-nousu cLSTay) 


How do the English gentry employ themselves in this age? 
They ride abroad with hanks and hounds, speculate on the 
dying of their hanks, on their hounds; pay visits with high 
ceremony; at the very least Uicy can fight cocks, 'lliey rcatl 
a good deal, especially in divinity, Sidney’s JrcMiia, and 
high-stilting Iloinanccs, if not Slwkspcai-c’s glowing Ilhtoric-f, 
^et Spenser’s frosty Allegory, with Davila’s Civil Wars fof 
France],* Holinshcd and the great historical compositions, not 
to speak of Acts of rarliaincnt, Spclman, clc., uji to 
Plo)den and Fortescue luitulilms y/»g?irr]. Not 

once to mention what is Uic staple ortieJo of alj serious 
men, immensities of Sennons, IJidiops' CJinrgci, Chilling- 


I Ilcnti Calheno Parila, son of Antoine DivtU, a roemUr of <ilrnMif 
Spaaish family. Antoioe came mta pwree ia 15?*, »ftJ «**» UfiiccJcJ \>f 
Head Ut. lad athenae de .Medicii. Ia tcknoaleUgment of ihcir VmJaeu h* 
called hit KcooJ «a Head Catbaia Pwili. H«il athenn Icia f.«r 
ridaala IS 76 . Hu crcit -cik. Tkt CnaW*rttf Fr^i, .« £m <J 
&t Venice, x 6 jo, ia 15 volama 4 *. H Ifanilated fica luoia is:o 
ard publuhed at Tins Jo 164s \ E.*iUA uanvlsiwo »f » Ui^e i^uf U il 

api>caxcd at Lordon la 1647. Btep-J/ht t'-a**- 
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with lead in the bottom of them do, and all beck and bow 
when the little red-faced Grace of Lambeth pulls the check 
string. No, Mr. Oliver ; speak not so. This people’s 
patience is among its noblest qualities, in respect for the 
constable’s baton it is easy to be deficient, not easy to exceed. 
Patience, patience, till you can no more. Time with its 
births and deaths is rolling on. Help in this universe comes 
often one knows not whence ; this universe, to the just man, 
is in all fibres of it, feracious of help. The just man’s cause 
is the universe’s own cause ; Avhat the universe always through 
all its entanglements and supei*ficial perplexities means, has 
meant, and will mean : ever amid all the thousandfold eddies 
and back currents which bewilder eye and soul, this is the 
grand interior tide-stream and world- deep tendency which 
must and will succeed. — Look up to the highest as thou dost 
and study to be of good cheer. ‘ I to the Hills will lift mine 
‘ eyes, from whence doth come mine aid.’ 

To the Hills indeed ; — and look what is this that is befall- 
ing in the remote North Country in these days ? History 
will hasten thither. 


CHAPTER XX 
‘ JENNY -GEDDES ’ 

[16373 

PuMTANisM throughout the English lands lies crushed 
down, driven into silence, and, it is thought, into annihilation. 
Parishes of respectability have their altars at the East, their 
Four Surplices at Allhallowtide, and hope they have embraced 
Dr. Laud’s Reformation, and terminated Dr. Luther’s. So- 
far as officiality can go, the disobedient spirit of Puritanism 
is abolished. 

Nevertheless there are things that cannot be annihilated, 
let respectable officiality do its best and worst. Whatsoever 
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CHAPTER XIX 

PATfENCE AXE HOPE 
[ 1637 ] 

The Shipmoney has been solemnly argued^ and Hamptlea’s 
cause is lost,' By monopolies, foxc^ loans, fiscal estortioiiSf 
Ave are punished in our pume; by scoui^ngs, slit noacs, 
cutting off of cars, in our persons anti consciences : what is 
an Englishmaii coming to ? Would w e fly to Nor Euglmid 
for shelter in the A^ildcniesscs beyond the ocean, men this js 
not permitted us : Saybrook is building itself in Connecticut ; 
but the Lords Sayo and Brook siml] not be permitted to go 
thither, Light ships lie embargoed in the Tliaitics ; the 
Puritan Lmigiants forbidden to depart; yc siudl remain 
here, ye Puritmi iasuboMinates ; uc want your cars ou our 
pillories herc.>^^Vnd the dull people endures it oil ; tiiU 
people sunk luider mumpsimtis and sumjjyimus in dreaiy 
enchantment seems incapable to help ibclf, scenes rt,\dy to 
endure all things. Do not Gods Gospel miaistcns lie dark 

in dungeons ; IVIr.’ with a collar round his neck ? 

God's Guopcl silenced and bhi9pfacniom>!y trodden down at 
altars in the East, hateful chimeras in Uicir coj>c3 and tippeU 
are becking and gcsUculaliug as if the U\iiig God were x\ 
mimetic mummeiy and conventionality and man were an 
Imitation and Hearsay and luul no soul in him but on 
And the people resist not; since they held down the S|Kakcr, 
nothing empliatic has been done by them. Heiy Phot lin 
dead and cold. Strode reads hw Bible, nagged Pym iiU Bible 
and briefs, tic., etc. We sludl grow all, I think, into » 
Nation of mimes and Chinese miloniatoiu ; living «|uiclly with 
a witness, -'Standing <imcUy as Uvc vrooden CUinc»e InuiWcr* 

• See iU:!<rS t 5S. 

* ^*ac5C omjUcJ la ibe MS. S« mU, jv iM. 
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man than this same, nor a more benign one for the world : 
properly it is the light of the world, found here and there in 
a human heart; it is the sacred element which keeps this 
world from becoming ail one horrid charnel-house. Doctor,, 
you had better let these feelings alone. Observe too, how 
quiet the people is ; this half century it has generally held 
its peace, leaving it for most part, as Hampden says, to the 
Almighty, The Scottish Church is under a fatal cloud. 
King James’s Px'elates, like winged rocheted harpies, hovering 
to devour it ; they have not devoured it, God’s Gospel is still 
preached among us ; and the faithful man can save his soul 
alive ; let us tiaist in God for this cause of His. To God 
we may complain in prayer; against supreme royalty and 
sovereign powei’s that be, what man can rebel ? No quieter 
people, more reverent towards the Highest King in heaven, 
or towards its lower kings on earth, exists anyAvhere. 

Dr. Laud has been in Scotland twice over ; he drove with 
nnheard-of peril to himself and coach to various districts of 
the country, inaccessible except to zeal, looked with his own 
eyes on the nakedness of the land and its religion. Religion ? 
he says, I could find no religion. Their Churches were little 
handsomer than barns ; their worship no worship, mere un- 
methodic confusion, according to the notions of particular men. 
Any particular man rose up, prayed, without book, whatever 
lay in him. Drill exercise, done in a more slovenly way, I 
will thank any man to show me in this world. When a 
Right Reverend Eather in God gives the word to a Nation, 

‘ Shoulder arms,’ and the Nation does not do it, but one 
person stands at ‘ attention,’ another stands ‘ at ease,’ another 
‘ draws ramrod,’ and some even ‘ present,’ threatening to fire, 
— ^Avhat kind of manoeuvring is that ! I put the question. Is 
that people and its devotional Drill exercise in a good way ? 
What fatal dim owls of Minerva do perch themselves with 
authority in a Nation’s Holiest of Holies, from time to time, 
and scratch and hoot there, ‘ Too-whit Too-whoo, No worship 
* Hoo, till — till people’s patience with them is exhausted ! 
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holds of the Eternal in man, addressing itself to the eternal 
sense of justice, conscience, implanted in us by the Jlaker, it 
is boin anew- with e\ery new man into this ^vorld, and can 
ne\er be suppressed. The more jou press and compress 
•attempting to suppress it, the more fiercely will it recoil 
-against you one day, with heavy compound interest for all 
it has suffered. Especially if it have suflered quietly ; — 
dread these quiet sufferers, there is a strength in them be) ond 
what they themselves know ! Hr. Laud, with his rubrics, 
formulas, and Four Surplices at Allhallowtide, is playing a 
heavier game than he wots of. 

For example it is now some half century that the Scottish 
people have had to suffer the saddest obstructions ; tlicir 
beloved National Church, founded vrc may well say in the 
tiavail of their souls, and the true emblem to them of God's 
piesence in this Eartli, has for half a century been oUstructcii, 
■and at times threatened with suffocation under the nightmare 
of foreign Prelacy, The naked vigour of Knox and his 
heroism, which prefers the humblest real coat to wearing one of 
•cobwebs, shall now be covered up and decorated witli rubrics, 
formalities, and Four Surplices at Allhallowtide, what the 
spirit of Knox feels to be unvcrocitics, and will once Tor all 
have no trade with, betide whnt may. For long a balcfvil 
•death - shadow has hung over the Scotch Church; tn>c 
Assemblies prohibited, exjdodcd canonicals pcnnillcd, — 
Episcopacy, in its rochets, tippets, and rotten rags of an 
extinct Poperj', abliorrcd by Heaven and Eartli, actually 
talking abro:^ in the country. O Ur. Laud, it is cruel, if 
thou knew it ; but thou wilt never know ! These men, in 
such poor Hide way as they can, piotcst against deliriumv 
and dclusioivs ; lliey say, Our life is true and not a lie, on 
•eternal fac^ no shadow or tradition, but a God’s fact: — <larc 
wc pretend to believe manifest incredibility, to sene the 
living God with things sacrificed to dumb vtooden IdoN? 
'Wc dare not, wc dare not; and, as God is our witness, "c 
‘wil! notl Doctor, there is not ft holiir fctling in the soul of 
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Dr Laud m 1617 as king James’s Chaplain, and still 
more when he went with Charles to his Coronation in 1633, 
failed not of one thing, to legulate the Clnpel ro^al accord- 
ing to the true model Heathen 5cots mthout aii) religion, 
if they stept down to HoI^Tood might haie the satisfaction 
to see religion Here you obscnc due Altars in the East, 
the Four Surplices just lifted out of la\ender foldings, an 
honour to the laundress, men bowung at the name of Jesus, 
bowing at many things, response, re response, and Collect of 
the day, men ansnenng like clock work to the fugle motion, 
so that uhen \ou say, ‘Ground arms,' they make one 
simultaneous rattle of it, and tlie manceuare is perfect Ye 
unhappy Scots without religion, does it not clinriu jou at all ? 
The unhappy Scots look on with vinegar aspect and closed 
lips, on their grim countenances no* sign of charming is yet 
legible 

And yet good esainpic is contagious and pcr!>uadca the 
boldest hearts Dr Diiid thinks clearly tins fifty years* 
expectancy should become fruition, — and real Scotch Bisliops, 
which are as \et little better than Ghosts, should take shape 
and substance King Charles, sensible, by instinct and con- 
Mction, of this truth, ‘aS’o Bishop no King,’ is easily persuad- 
able Hic real Liturgy shall be introduced into all churihcs 
the Prayer book printed, and not without duo, gradual, oft- 
repeated admonition impressed into all parts of Scotland on a 
guen day Wliat good is it to trample down Puritanbin in 
England, if a wliole Scotch Nation is allowed to jiractise it ^ 

Na), it would appear King Charles is about cndcavountig 
to rcco'cr the Church lands, at least taking slejw tlmt way 
In the disastrous times of Knox, a hungry nobility, with Uie 
promptitude of cormorants, swallowed the Churcli property, 
as it were in one day, and ]>oor Knox when bo ilcunndcil it 
back to make Schools with it, build Cluirchts willi it, Uich 
and spintually edify and enlighten the people with it, foumi 
that it Irnd become a dcioat imagination To his sonow, to 
the sorrow of many nieii since that. It will rwjuia a new 
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pious thousand years to accumulate the like for spiritual uses, 
and as yet in these two centuries the process has not begun. 

It was a step of extreme delicacy this demanding back the 
Church-lands, or seeming even afar off to demand them back. 
Possession for two generations is something in this mutable 
world ; all men when you touch them in the purse are likely 
to be sensitive. These old National Church properties, had 
they been demanded back for a Church which was never so 
National, rooted in the hearts of the whole Nation, would not 
have come softly back ; now that the better part of a century 
had fixed them in their new' places, with their new holders, 
not wthout a violent series of wrenchings, backed by the 
sacred determination of the whole people, could that .spoil 
have been regained. But to demand them back for a Church 
which was not National at all, which was disliked and fast 
growing detested by the nation, and in broad Scotland had 
no hearty partisan, that one can see, but Dr. Laud and our 
royal self.?* King Charles is thought to be looking this way; 
and surely this is not the way to facilitate the getting in of 
his Service-book. 

Galvanic Dryasdust, generally very offensive, becomes as it 
were intolerable when he gets to treat of any matter that has 
a soul. Beuig himself galvanic merely, he cannot believe 
that there will be, is, or ever was, in man or his affairs any 
soul, — any vital element whatever, except the galvanic 
irritability. Greediness of Gain. This, according to Dryas- 
dust, is sufficient in common cases; in uncommon cases, 
Protestant Reformations and such like, he superadds some 
quantum suff} of delirium, calling it enthusiasm, the passions, 
or such like ; and considers the phenomenon explained in 
that way. Cost what it may, he will not, and cannot, admit 
any soul. When a Luther rises Godlike to defy the poa'cr.'} 
of Earth and the whole created Universe in behalf of Goil’^ 
truth once more, the purblind Dryasdust sees in it some 
shopkeeper grudge of a gi'ey monk against a black one. 

’ Quantum sujjficit, a sufficiency, enough for the pur/xjse. 
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Dr. Laud in 1617 as king James's Chaplain, and still 
more when he «ent with Charles to his Coronation in 1633, 
failed not of one thing, to regulate the Chapel-rojal accord- 
ing to the true model. Heathen -Scots without any i-cligion, 
if they slept down to Holpood might ha\e the satisfaction 
to see religion. Here 30 U obscne due Altars in the East, 
the Four Surplices just lifted out of lavender foldings, an 
honour to the laundress, men bowing at tlie name of Jesus, 
bowing at many things, response, re-response, and Collect of 
the day, men answering like clock-work to the fugle motion, 
so that when \ou say, * Ground arms,* they make one 
simultaneous rattle of it, and the manccuvrc is perfect. Ye 
unhappy Scots without religion, does it not chann )ou at all ? 
The unhappy Scots look on with vinegar aspect and closed 
lips, on their grim countenances no‘ sign of charming is )et 
legible. 

And )ct good c:xample is contagious and persuades tlio 
boldest hearts. Dr. Laud thinks clearly this fifty jcars* 
expectancy should become fruition, — and real Scotch Eisliops 
which arc os ^et little better than Ghosts, should take shape 
and substance. King Charles, sensible, by instinct and con- 
\iction, of this truth, ‘ No Bishop no King,* is easily persuad- 
able. Tlie real Liturgy shall be introducc<l into all churches 
the Pra}er-book printed, and not without duo, gradual, oft- 
repeated admonition imprcs&cd into all |)ttrts of Scotland on a 
gi\en (lay. What good is it to trample down PuritaiUMu in 
England, if a ulioJe Scotch Nation is allowed to practise it? 

Nay, it would appear King Charles is about endca'ouring 
to reco\er the Church lands; at least taking steps that way. 
In the disastrous times of ICnox, a hungry nobility, witli the 
promptitude of cormorants, swallowed the Church projKrty, 
os it were in one day, and poor Knox wlicn he demanded it 
back to make Schools with it, build Churches with it, teach 
and spiritually edify and enlighten Uie people wiUi it, found 
that it had become a dc\out imagination. To his sorrow, to 
the sorrow of many men since Uiat. It will retjuiro a nev^ 



‘JENNY GEDDES’ 


805 


CHAP. XX.] 


of black stones, and Edinburgh with its chimneys is called 
‘Auld Reekie’ by the country people. Smoke-cloud very 
visible to the imagination ; who knows what they are doing 
under it ! Dryasdust with his thousand Tomes is dumb as 
the Bass Rock, nay, dumber, his Tomes are as the cackle of 
the thousand flocks of geese that inhabit there, and with 
deafening noise tell us nothing. The mirror of the Firth 
with its Inchkeiths, Inchcolms and silent isles, gleams beauti- 
ful on us ; old Edinburgh rises yonder climbing aloft to its 
Castle precipice; from the roclcs of Pettycur where the 
Tliird Alexander broke his neck, from all the Fife heights, 
from far and wide on every hand, you can see the sky 
windows of it glitter in the sun, a city set on a hill. But 
what are they doing there ; what are they thinking, saying, 
meaning there ? O Dryasdust ! — ^The gallows stands on the 
Borough Muir ; visible, one sign of civilisation ; and men do 
plough and reap, and weave cloth and felt bonnets, other- 
wise they could not live. There are about a million of them, 
as I guess, actually living in this land ; notable in several 
respects to mankind. 

They have a broad Norse speech these people ; full of 
picturesqueness, humour, emphasis, sly, deep meaning. A 
broad rugged Norse character, equal to other audacities than 
pirating and sea-kingship; and for the last 1000 years, in 
spite of Dryasdust’s goose-babble, have not been idle. They 
have tamed the wild bisons into peaceable herds of black- 
cattle ; the wolves are all dead long since ; the shaggy forests 
felled ; fields, now green, now red, lie beautiful in the sun- 
shine; huts and stone-and-mortar houses spot for ages this 
once desert land. Gentle and simple are there, hunters with 
Lincoln coats and hawk on fist, and flat-soled hodden-grey 
ploughmen and herdsmen. They have made kings this 
people, and clothed them long since in bright-dyed silk or 
velvet with pearls and plumages, with gold and constitutional 
privileges and adornments. Kings? Nay, they have made 
Priests of various kinds, and know how to reverence them. 


u 
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When Protestant Eeformations take place, it is chess moves 
of Diplomacy, it is hungry barons greed) of Church spoil • 
look at German), look at Scotland, in the pages of DijasdusU 
Nations when they flame up with fire once more as if from 
the centre of the vrorld, are to Dryasdust notliing but heap* 
of flagrant madness, meaning at bottom, so far as there is 
an) meaning left, to fill their pockets or stomachs In all 
vThich, 0 reader, if thou reflect on it, is there not something 
infinitely fatal not to say nefarious, and if it were not 
pitiably detestable? Olasplicm) is the name it ought to 
go by You can t sue Diyasdust in any court of law , )et 
who IS there that has injured you as he? El) mas, the base 
sorcerer, who perverted men's hearts and minds from God’s 
Gospel, God's splendour struck him blind was it not a 
mented punishment? Dryasdust was punishable in those 
da)s But indeed the Apes b) the Dear! Sea, tlic) still 
chatter without any soul, ^ving disbelieved m souh, — tJiat 
15 a punishment vrhich in no time can be abrogated Thank 
God for it, and mark it, and shudder at it "My readers and 
I vrill not believe that German Reformation^, Scottish Refor- 
inations, Scottish Pxxsb) tenaiiisras. Trench Revolutions, ever 
did or can proceed from the hungry avidities or despicable 
penny wisdoms of Jack and Will, Dick and Tom Sudi 
slaves are there present in all Iloroisms, os ashes m all fires, 
but the ashes are not the fire 

Poor old Edinburgh, it lies there on its hill fate between 
its Castle ond HoI)TOod, cxtremcl) dim to us at tins two 
centuries’ distance, and )et the indisputible fact of it bums 
for us vFith a strange illuminativcucss , small but unfjucncli- 
nble as Uio bg'it Indisputably enough, old liiiii- 

burgh IS tlicre, poor old Scotland irboll^, my old rcsjicclcd 
■Mother' Smoke cloud hangs over old lilmbuii’li, — for, 
mer smee lEncas SUiius's' time and earlier, tlie lieojile have 
hail the art, veiy strange to rhneas, of burning a certain sort 

' Xnas Sjlwva wu bom la 1405 , scat oa . iaa>.oa to ScoltoJ. ia 
14J2 , and became Pope Pica ll. la I45S* 



307 


CHAP.xx.] ‘JENNY G-EDDES' 

wbicli means use of symbols that are no longer symbolic, is it 
not, in the Church and out of the Church, verily the heaviest 
human calamity? In the Church, and out of the Church, 
for all human life is either a worship or it is a chimera, 
Idolatry may be defined as the topstone of human miseries 
and degradations; it is the public apotheosis and solemn 
sanctioning of human unveracity, whereby all misery and 
degradation physical and spiritual, temporal and eternal, first 
becomes rightly possible; the deliverance from it rightly 
impossible. Admit honestly that you are naked, there is 
some chance that by industry and energy you may acquire a 
coat; clothe yourself in cobwebs, and say with your teeth 
rattling, How comfortable am I, there is no chance of ever 
being clothed, there is no wish for or belief in the possibility 
of ever being better clothed. Men say with the drop at 
their nose, and teeth playing castanets (as you may hear them 
anywhere in these sad days), How comfortable are we f 


With Jenny Geddes it has fared as with Ponipey and 
othei's ; there remains the shadow of her name. As Hercules 
represents whole generations of Heraclides and their work ; 
as Mai-at in our compressive imagination did all the Reign of 
Terror so Jenny is the rascal multitude, by whom this 
transaction in the High Church was done. Her name is xiot 
mentioned for twenty-five or thirty years afterwards in any 
book ; nevertheless it remains lively to this day in the mouth 
of Scottish tradition, and a Poet Burns in such mocking 
apotheosis as is permitted us in these poor days, calls his 
mare Jenny Geddes. Good Jenny, I delight to fancy her as 
a pious humble woman, to whom, as in that greatest Gospel 
is the rule, the Highest had come down. In her kerchief or 
simple snood, in her checkered plaid and poor stuff-gown she 
is infinitely respectable to me; reads that Bible which she 
has in her hand, a poor bound Bible with brass clasps, and 
^ See Carlyle’s French Revolution, iii. 256. 
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and actually ^vorslup ^yith them. For they are of deep 
heart; equal to still deeper than Norse Mythologies, and the 
gilt Temple of Upsala has for a thousand years Iain quite 
behind them and beneath them. The Nation that can 
produce a Knox and listen to him is worth something ! 
They have mode actual Priests, and will even get High- 
priests, — though after long circuits I tliink, and in quite 
other guise than the Laud simulacra who ore not worth 
naming here. This is the people of Scotland, and Edinburgh 
IS the capital of it ; whom tlib little red-faced man with the 
querulous voice, small chin and horse-shoe mouth, witli the 
black triangle and white tippets on him, has come to favour 
vrith a religion. He, in his black triangle and Four Surjdices 
at Allhallotttide, will do it, — if so please Heaven. 

Who knows, or will ever know, what tlio Edinburgh popu- 
lation were saying while the printing of Laud's Service Hook 
went on? For long it threatened; tlic Scotch simulacra (of 
llishops) were themselves very shy of it, but Uic little red- 
fated man w'hosc motto is * tliorougb,' drove it on. And so, 
lifter various postponements, now on Sunday the S3rd day of 
•July, 1637, the feat is to be done; Edinburgh after genera- 
tions of abeyance shall .again see a day of religion. 

* The times arc noisy,’ >.iy3 Goethe, ‘ and again the times 
* sink dumb ! ' How dumb is oil this Edinburgh, arc the 
million and odd articulatc-spc.iking voices and hearts of 
Scotland of that year 1637! Tlicir speech and speculation 
has all condensed itself, as is usual, has sunk undistinguished 
into Uic great Bog of IJndscy. lie were a Shakspeoru and 
more that could give us, in due miniature, any emblem of tlic 
s{)ccch and thought of Scotland during Uiat year. No 
Shaksjicarc veas there; only Dryasdust vrus Uierc ; and it is 
now grown silent cnougln 'llie boiling of fifty years is novr 
to realise itself, tlic tiling, that wo greatly feared lias coma 
upon us. llic iicort of tliis Scotland pauses aghast. A land 
purged of IdoUtry slmll again become Idolatrous? — llcally, 
O modem rcoilcr, it is woriii taking tliought of. IdolaLn*, 
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tippets and rochet, with a Laud’s Prayer Book in its hand. 
At sight of Dean Hanna in this guise, imagination hears 
a strange rustle in the St. Giles’s audience; sees Jenny 
Geddes’s lips compress themselves, her nose become more 
aquiline; and the general rustle as our Dean mounts the 
reading-desk sink into silence as of death. One can fancy the 
Dean’s heart palpitating somewhat. Opening the Prayer Book 
he breaks the silence. — Hm — hm — hum ! ever louder hums the 
audience, each taking coui’age and example from the other, 
the hum mounting in rapid geometric progression, till it breaks 
out into intersections, castings-in, as we call them, of a most 
emphatic sort. Some do make responses; inserted probably 
by Sydserf or Lindsay, as ‘ clackers ’ are in the first night of a 
play. Hired ‘ clackers ’ if so be they may save the play from 
being damned. Hired clackers, — or any not uncharitable soul 
to reinforce a poor Clerk in these circumstances? Service 
cannot be heard ; the Dean growing redder and redder in the 
face, reads on; inaudible for hums, for growls, for open 
obstreperous anger of all men. Jenny Geddes (it appeal’s from 
Dryasdust) has risen to her feet, many persons have risen. A 
hired clacker, close at Jenny’s back endeavouring to make the 
response, her righteous soul able to stand it no longer, she 
flames into sheer m’ath and articulation with tongue and palm ; 
and exclaimed, says Dryasdust, smiting the young man heai’tily 
on alternate temples, ‘ Thou foul thief, wilt thou sing a Mass 
‘ at my lug ? ’ What a shrill sharp arrow of the soul ! We 
have had long battles with the Mass ; black nightmares of the 
Devil like to clioke us into Death eternal ; and they are gone 
and going, and we are awake to God’s eternal sunlight, and 
the Devil’s nightmare is to return ? All women, all men and 
children feel with Jenny. The tumult rises tenfold. ‘Out, 
‘away, off*, offl’ — So that Lindsay in regular pontificals is 
obliged himself to mount into the Pulpit. Poseidon in the 
tempest raises his serene head, to calm all billows. ‘ Let us 
‘ read the Collect of the day.’ ‘ Collect ? Collect ? ’ cry many. 
‘ Let us read ’ — reiterates he. ‘ Deil colick the wame o’ thee ! ’ 



308 HISTORICAL SKETCHES [PART 1 1. 

sits upon a folding stooL It U the belief of Jenny that 
God's grace is in store for her, or God'^ eternal judgment, 
oo^rding os she beha\c well or belia^e ill: respectable 
Jenny I 

Dim through the pages of Dryasdust ne notice concIa> cs 
of Scottish Puritans, dignitaries, nobles, honourable women, 
taking earnest counsel on the matter ; meeting for confer- 
ence in Edinburgh and elsewhere. The old Duchess of 
Hamilton, says Dr^'asdust, rode about with a pair of pistols 
in her saddle. Like enough ; with pistols in her saddle, 
and a variety of thoughts in her mind. Dim, oalish 
Dryasdust, as is his way in such cases, imputes the whole 
phenomenon to those conclaves : it was all a wooden puppet- 
play, constructed and contrived by these higher personages, 
the wires all Httcd on, the Hgurcs nil whittled and dressed, 
the program all schemed out; — and then some Duchess of 
Hamilton pullctl the master-wire, and a dramatic representa- 
tion was given. Disastrous Dtyosdust, is human life dead, 
tlicn? Art thou entirely an onl and tcncbrific ray of dark- 
ness, then? — Enough, the 23rd rooming of July, 1637 has 
risen over Edinburgh city; a silent Sabbath morning, not to 
be a silent day and cveuiug; Uic dissatisfuctiou of long jears 
will perhaps give itself voice today. Put the Pailics and 
Onicialitics arc getting towards St Giles's Church,^ and many 
mortals vrilh speculation in their c^cs; right reverend S^dserf’ 
is there, and Dean Hanna, etc, all in due rochets and 
jKmiificals; the roisccllaneous audience sits vraiting, noilung 
licanl but here and there the creaking of some belatctl foot, 
slight coughing of some vrc.ik threat, and generally In all 
{vau»c^, an irregular chorus of siglis. Dismal enough. They 
ore going to worship here it would seem ? 

See, tire Dean enters, a man irrecognisablc to us at the 
distance of 200 )ears, recognisable only as arv aggregate of 

* miabu^h hsj been Utd/ in 2 <{e a tepuaie Jlucsse, ajui Sr. Giles'* >u 

Oiarcb,— Lioiur beicj riow the ISithop, laJ ItAors the Dess 

* SriUeef, t’uhc p of C*Ui}w*]r> uiU 
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tippets and rochet, with a Laud’s Prayer Book in its hand. 
At sight of Dean Hanna in this guise, imagination hears 
a strange rustle in the St. Giles’s audience; sees Jenny 
Geddes’s lips compress themselves, her nose become more 
aquiline; and the general rustle as our Dean mounts the 
reading-desk sink into silence as of death. One can fancy the 
Dean’s heart palpitating somewhat. Opening the Prayer Book 
he breaks the silence. — Hm — hm — hum ! ever louder hums the 
audience, each taking courage and example from the other, 
the hum mounting in rapid geometric progression, till it breaks 
out into inteijections, castings-in, as we call them, of a most 
emphatic sort. Some do make responses ; inserted probably 
by Sydserf or Lindsay, as ‘ clackers ’ are in the first night of a 
play. Hired ‘ clackers ’ if so be they may save the play from 
being damned. Hired clackers, — or any not uncharitable soul 
to reinforce a poor Clerk in these circumstances? Service 
cannot be heard ; the Dean growing redder and redder in the 
face, reads on; inaudible for hums, for growls, for open 
obstre'perous anger of all men. Jenny Geddes (it appears from 
Dryasdust) has risen to her feet, many persons have risen. A 
hued dackei’, close at Jenny’s back endeavouring to make the 
response, her righteous so^ll able to stand it no longer, she 
flames into sheer Avrath and articulation with tongue and palm ; 
and exclaimed, says Dryasdust, smiting the young man heartily 
on alternate temples, ‘ Thou foul thief, wilt thou sing a Mass 
‘ at my lug ? ’ What a shrill sharp arrow of the soul ! We 
have had long battles with the Mass ; black nightmares of the 
Devil like to choke us into Death eternal ; and they are gone 
and going, and we are awake to God’s eternal simlight, and 
the Devil’s nightmare is to retm’n ? All women, all men and 
children feel with Jenny. The tumult rises tenfold. ‘Out, 
‘away, off, off!’ — So that Lindsay in regular pontificals is 
obliged himself to mount into the Pulpit. Poseidon in the 
tempest raises his serene head, to calm all billows. ‘Let us 
‘ read the Collect of the day.’ ‘ Collect ? Collect ? ’ cry many. 

‘ Let us read ’ — reiterates he. ‘ Deil colick the wame o’ thee ! ’ 
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sits upon a folding stool. It is the belief of Jenny that 
God’s grace is in store for her, or God'5 eternal judgment, 
according as she beha\c well or behave ill: respectable 
Jenny ! 

Dim through the pages of Dryasdust we notice conclaves 
of Scottish Puritans, dignitaries, nobles, honourable vromen, 
taking earnest counsel on the matter ; meeting for confer- 
ence in Edinburgh and elsewhere. The old Duchess of 
Hamilton, says Dryasdust, rode about vrith a pair of pistols 
in her saddle. Like enough ; with pistols in her saddle, 
and a variety of thoughts in her mind. Dim, owlish 
Dr_jasdust, ns is his way in suclr cases, imputes the whole 
phenomenon to tliosc conclaves: it was all a wooden puppet- 
play, constructed and contrived by these higher personages, 
the wires all fitted on, the figures all whittled and dros&cd, 
the program all sclicmcd out; — and then sonic Duchess of 
Hamilton pulled the master-wire, and a dramatic representa- 
tion was given. Disastrous Dryasdust, is Iiuman life dead, 
then ? Art thou entirely an owl and tcncbrific my of dark- 
ness, then? — Enough, the S3rd morning of July, 1G37 has 
risen over Edinburgh aty; a silent Sabbath morning, not to 
be a silent day and evening; Uic dissatisfaction of long }cars 
vrill perhaps give itself voice today. But the Bailies and 
Oflicialities are getting towards St. Giles's Church,* and many 
mortals with speculation in their eyes; riglit reverrnd Sydserf * 
is there, and Dean Hanna, etc, all in due rochets and 
pontificals; the miscellaneous audience sits vrailing, nothing 
heard but here and there the creaking of some belated foot, 
blight coughing of some vreak throat, and generally in oil 
|>aubcs, an irregular chorus of siglis. Dismal enough. They 
ore going to vForship here it vrould seem ? 

See, Uic Dean enters, a man irrccognisablc to us at tlic 
distance of 200 years, recognisable only as arv aggregate of 

* Ediabsfsh hsd been Ulcly Dud< « MpArate tlioccie, ami Sl Cdn't lU 

CaUvfltU Ch'sicb,— Lin<!uy besns iww tht IVikhcp, lU&rs ibe Dc&a. 

* SliiKtf, lUihrpcf CaUowajr, uwa ifiJS* 
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tippets and rochet, uitls a J^iiV F. F t 
At sight of Dean ILinna ;:i th!.* J - .to 

a strange rustic m il:e G;.\ '• a : - ? moment, 

Geddes’s lips co^}p^t.^^ tLv!u->.I.r, i.., , ' * - ,, reflecting 

aquiline; and the geuijvj ra-llc ^ i' . and gowns 

reading-desk sink into ailtnce >i.- > f ' ‘h j j u this temporary 

Dean’s heart palpitating Nuncr ,t t';. ' - r more miserable ; yet 

he breaks the silence, — Hui—Ia,;--,, miserably on wainscots, 

audience, each taking courago a- young Clergyman came upon 
thehum raounlinginiapidkj'^- garret, came upon a hidden box or 
out into interjectio''- -side there, with an immensity of papers in it. 
emphatic sort 6 was clear, they were letters of the seventeenth 
by Sydser^i'y ; and at last another thing became clear, that Chan- 
''w dllor Somers, the patriotic collector, would give a considera- 
tion for them. With Chancellor Somers, very busy otherwise, 
they turned to little account; nor with others into whose 
hands they fell. By and by Mr. Birch, however, subsequently 
of the British Museum, putting on his historic spectacles, 
easily discovered that here was a correspondence of the seven- 
teenth century, abounding in the highest historic names, and 
turning up his Dryasdust repositories, easily remembered that 
a certain John Thurloe, Government Secretary, in his latter 
days resided here ; — discovered therefore that this was 
Thurloe’s secret hoard of official correspondence ; which, un- 
willing to lose it, yet in evil times afraid to keep it, the good 
man had buried there in that box in the wall, and now after 
about a hundred years, it had unexpectedly come to light. 
Mr, Birch with enlivened hope, with alacrity, with persevering 
industry, proceeded to copy, decipher, arrange and commit to 
the press, that mass of dead letters ; and so in seven folio 
volumes we have to this day a Thurloe Correspondence 
which he that runs, and is not afraid of locked-jaw, may to all 
lengths read. 

Life being short and Art long, few or rather none, have ever 
read this Book, but all of us pry into it on occasion. Historic 
Art gratefully skims through it on a voyage of discovery, 
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poisonous eclipse be lifted from the whole Past, the whole 
Present and Future time ! O Dryasdust ! Expediency, Wind- 
bag and Co. will march, the gates of native Chaos yawning for 
them, and the public thoroughfares will be clearer for a while. 
Consider, O intelligent reader, if by beneficent chance thou 
k newest that there was in verity after Death a Judgment and 
Eternity, that all the Earth and its business were but the 
Flame Image of a great God, his throne dark with excess of 
light, and Hell pain or Heavenly joy were forever in few years 
sure for thee. Thou wouldst fly to the mountains to cover 
thee, to Christ, to whosoever brought a hope of salvation 
for thee. Thy life were then a perpetual sacred prophecy, or, 
through the obstructions of the terrene element, a perpetual 
effort to be such. Prayers, tears, never-ending efforts, the 
sacrifice of very life, all this were a light thing for thee. Thou 
too, and all thy life and business, like the Earth thy mother, 
wert a kind of flame-image through which, now in bursts of 
clear splendour, now in fuliginosity and splendour overclouded, 
the presence of a God did verily look. Thou too wouldst 
write passionately for Dr. Wells to Mr. Story at the Sign of 
the Dog.^ But thinkest thou this depends on Dr. Wells or 
Mr. Story, on any printed Book, Hebrew or other, or on any 
man or body of men, Hebrew, or other ? That Dr. Wells or 
Mr. Story can make it or unmake it ? My friend, when Dr 
Wells and Mr. Story and all that was in the brain or memory 
of dther of them shall have vanished like dreams never to be 
in any human memory more, this thing in its essentiality wiL 
remain true. 

Here how'ever, there are two courses that open themselves 
for the human species, leading to the notablest divarication, 
with the results of which History is full. The poor human 
genius is wrapt in traditions inwards to the very soul of 
it, and never comes out except wrapt in clothings, what it 
well calls habits. Did not Adam of Bremen see a gilt 
Temple at Upsala totally different from St. Catherine’s 

' See Letter i., Cromwell, i. 90. 
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Imngs \\ith outspread pinions for moments in the strange 
twilight, in the strange silence, of that wide-spread City of 
the Dead, descrying what it can, — little of moment for most 
part. For m truth the region is most awful, of a leaden 
qualify, a leaden colour, guarded by basilisks, inhabitatcd by 
ghosts , and the living visitor is in haste to return We, at 
the \ery door of it, have snatched the following morsel 

[Here follow directions to copy Oliver Cromwell’s Letter of 
the 13th October, 1G3S, to his beloved Cousin, Mrs. St John 
It stands in the Letlers and Speeches^ as Cromwell’s Second 
Letter (i 100)] 

Much remains obscure, lost beyond recovery Alas, and 
the very spirit of the anting, how it is lost too, and the 
abstract words become meaningless to us, as arc the proper 
names Ihc appellations and ideas, wc say, arc not less 
obliterated than the proper names and persons Who knows 
what to ninke of dwelling m Mcslicc, which signifies Prolongs 
xngt or in Kcdar, which signifies Dlachness} How could a man 
supposed to be of vigorous sense write down such tmbccilitii*^, 
or what did he mean by them? Eiyasdust is terribly at a 
loss, the living intellectual circles wait with blank cagenicas, 
xonit vrord of explanation from him, and he as good ns feels 
that he has none to give — *Cniit, Ifypocnsy', the intellectual 
circles have rejected these, — well then, * Enthusiasm, I'anutie* 

* ism, some form of the grand element of cloudiness ?' ‘ Yes,’ 
with a kind of nasal intcrjcctton*il*Il!ii — hm,’asir still all were 
not right Hut they arc found to rest satisfied vvitli this Uhe 
square jawed, nigged looking individual, with massive, nose, 
with keen grey c)es, and wart above the right ejebrow, was 
partly m a diatracteol condition If it should ever chiuiee,tt9 
there is passing need otherwise, be disclosed to the intclliatual 
circles that they have souls to Ik snvctl, then the losthyiiuthe'sis 
of Drjosdust will go like the rest, I think , then vroe in general 
to Drja!>elu<t his hypotheses luul foul Hcealc iclipu's will 
fleet away vnlh ignominious drumming in the rear of tlum, 
ihc very street urchins approvingly looking on. and a must 
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poisonous eclipse be lifted from the whole Past, the whole 
Present and Future time ! O Dryasdust ! Expediency, Wind- 
hag and Co. will march, the gates of native Chaos yawning for 
them, and the public thoroughfares will he clearer for a while. 
Consider, 0 intelligent reader, if by beneficent chance thou 
knewest that there was in verity after Death a Judgment and 
Eternity, that all the Earth and its business were hut the 
Flame Image of a great God, his throne dark with excess of 
light, and Hell pain or Heavenly joy were forever in few years 
sure for thee. Thou wouldst fly to the mountains to cover 
thee, to Christ, to whosoever brought a hope of salvation 
for thee. Thy life were then a perpetual sacred prophecy, or, 
through the obstructions of the terrene element, a perpetual 
effort to be such. Prayers, tears, never-ending efforts, the 
sacrifice of very life, all this were a light thing for thee. Thou 
too, and all thy life and business, like the Earth thy mother, 
wert a kind of flame-image through w’hich, now in bursts of 
clear splendom*, now in fuliginosity and splendour ovexxiouded, 
the presence of a God did verily look. Thou too wouldst 
write passionately for Dr, Wells to IVIr. Story at the Sign of 
the Dog,^ But thinkest thou this depends on Dr. Wells or 
Mr, Story, on any printed Book, Hebrew or other, or on any 
man or body of men, Hebrew, or other ? That Dr. Wells or 
Mr. Story can make it or unmake it ? My friend, when Dr 
Wells and Mr. Story and all that was in the brain or memory 
of (?ither of them shall have vanished like dreams never to be 
in any human memory more, this thing in its essentiality wih 
remain true. 

Here however, there are two courses that open themselves 
for the human species, leading to the notablest divarication, 
with the results of which History is full. The poor human 
genius is wrapt in traditions inwards to the very soul of 
it, and never comes out except wrapt in clothings, what it 
well calls habits. Did not Adam of Bremen see a gilt 
Temple at Upsala totally different from St. Catherine’s 

^ See Letter I., Cronmell, i. 90. 
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hangs with outspread pinions for moments in the strange 
twilight, in the strange silence, of that wide-spread Cit^ of 
the Dead, descrying what it can, — ^little of moment for most 
part. For in truth the region is most awful, of a leaden 
quality, a leaden colour, guarded by basilisks, inhabitated by 
ghosts ; and the living visitor is in haste to return. We, at 
the very door of it, have snatched the follovring morsel : 

[Here follow directions to copy Oliver Cromwell's I-etter of 
the ISth October, 1G38, to his beloved Cousin, Mrs. St. John. 
It stands in the Letters and Speeches^ as Cromwell's Second 
letter (i. 100) ] 

Much remains obscure, lost beyond recovery, Alas, and 
the very spirit of the writing, liow it is lost too j and the 
abstract words become meaningless to us; as arc the proper 
names . . . Tlic appellations and ideas, we say, arc not le&s 
obliterated than the proper names and persons. IVho knows 
what to make of dwelling in Mcsitcc, which signifies Prolonff^ 
tng,or in Kcdar, which signifies Blachiess? How could a man 
supposed to be of vigorous sense vvrite down such imbecilities, 
or what did ho mean hy them? Dryasdust is temhiy at a 
loss; the living intellectual circles wait witii blank eagerness, 
some vvord of explanation from him, and he os good ns ficls 
tlmt he has none to give, — ‘Cant, Hypocrisy'; the intcllettual 
circles have rejected these; — well then, ‘Enthusiasm, I'unntic- 
‘ ism, some form of the grand element of cloudiness?' ‘Yes,' 
with a kind of nasal inUrjcctioiinl ‘ Urn — lun,' os if still all were 
not right. Hut they arc found to rest satisfied with this:.'lhe 
square-jawed, niggcd-looking individual, with massive nose, 
vriUi keen grey cytH, and wart above the right eyebrow, was 
partly in a distractctl condition. If it should ever by chanic,us 
there is passing need oUicruise, be di&closcd to the intclK'ctual 
circles that they liave souls to lietavcil, then the last hypothesis 
of Dryasdust will go like the rest, I think ; then woe in gciatal 
to DryoMlust* Ins hy{}othcses and foul Hecate iclipsis will 
tlcct away vritli ignoininious drumming in the rear of tlum; 
the \ery street urchin* approii/igly looking on; and a most 
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or memory ; it too, so to speak, begins in Eternity. To the 
first men, they that with fresh virgin eyes looked forth into 
a Universe on which as yet no thought or sight had tried 
itself, all was new and nameless, was wonderful, unnaineable, 
was godlike or God ; the first stratum of Tradition is the 
life of these Eirst Men ; Tradition begins with the beginning 
of Time, it abuts on Eternity, is as a thing shed forth by the 
Eternal. Thou shalt worship Tradition too ; thou dost well 
to recognise a divineness in the Past. If Human History is 
the grand universal Bible, whereof almost all other Bibles are 
but synoptical tables, illustrative picture-books, then I reckon 
that what has hung suspended in the general human memory 
will be well worth gathering. Nay, worthy or not, it has to 
be gathered. We are born into a shaped world, not into 
a world which is yet to shape. What went before is a fact 
not less inexorable than what will follow. How the world is 
shaped and how farther it is shapable, — these are in a manner 
the two sole questions for a man. 

Tradition is as the life-element, the circumambient air. 
We unconsciously live by it; the rabidest Radical is pene- 
trated by Tradition to the innermost fibre of him, at all 
moments of his existence, even when he is loudest in de- 
nouncing and gainsaying it. His denunciation of Tradition 
is itself in how many ways traditionary ! He demands Elec- 
toi'al Suffrage, Eree Parliaments, Ballot-box, etc. ; him too 
the wisdom of his ancestors taught that. Tradition ? Does 
he not speak English, a kind of English ? That of itself, 
if he reflect on it, is as the azure element that towered up 
boundless over Phosphorus, filling immensity for him, and 
fixed him down as with the weight of mountains under per- 
petual chains, perpetual beneficent leading-strings as we may 
call them withal. Imprisoning weight as of mountains reach- 
ing to the zenith, says one; — ^beneficent roofing, household 
accommodation and security, says another. 

Poor Zacharias Werner, in a rhapsody not intrinsically of 
much meaning, gives this account of the emblematic indi- 
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Church, with festooned gilt chains round it, and horses’ 
heads set high on perches, some seventy in various stages 
of decomposition? The modes of Divinity are properly 
endless among men but they reduce themselves mainly into 
these two ^ 

Under the green Earth, so flovrery, cheery, shone on by the 
sun, he dismal deeps, dwelling places of we know not what 
mis shapen gnomes, Rushirorths, Dugdalcs, Rymers, dark 
kingdoms of the vanished Dead He that vrould investigate 
the Post must bo prepared for encountering things unpleasant, 
things dreary, nay, ghastly The Past is tin. dwelling of the 
Dead , the pale kingdoms of Dis and the Du Manes. Ulysscs 
did not descend to the Dwellings of the Departed wiUioiii 
struggles and sacnHces, nor when there did he hnd the region 
cheerful Achilles, Prince of Heroes, is right mounifiil ns 
a Shade * Do not extenuate Death to inc, illustrious Ul) sacs 

* I would wish, as a Held labourer to drudge for another iimn, 

* though a mean one, to whom there were small substance, 

* rather than he king of all the vanished Dead How faith 
fully tins old Greek notion of Achilles in Ll^siuni repriscnts 
his condition in the human ntcinory, — his relation to the 
living Biographer I He is vanisliLd,or nearly so, a thin, inelnn> 
choly shade Speak of the meanest day dnidgc who is 
nlivcond visible to me, speak, not of the Dead, for I bihold 
them not — It is like tliou btholdcst them nut' Ihe Club 
Anecdotes of a Jabesh Windbag, how much more interesting 
to us than all that the Piulosopber and Poet can say or sing 
of on Oliver Cromwell I 


TUADITIOS 

Tradition, too, is to be commended, m Tradition, too, u 
somcllung of divine. Tradition is tlie btatihcd bodily form 
of all that once was , of what our lathers frum immcmortal 
time liavc tried and found wortit) It btgins ht^ond record 
» set! CbrutUciijr • 91 
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the Maker? The Lawgivers of most nations, including our 
own, if we go out of Westminster Hall into Westminster 
Abbey, are esteemed still very clearly to be gods. 


CHAPTER XXII 

HAMPDEN AND LAUD — REALITIES AND PHANTASMS 

How many voiceless men ride busily with hawk and hounds, 
sit studious, sit bibulous, refectory and requiescent within 
doors, fare busily on highways and fieldworks, on their several 
errands, smite upon the anvil and malleable hot iron in their 
rustic smithies, ride fruitlessly abroad with idle hawk upon 
their fist, and hounds and valets following them, at this same 
liour. All voiceless now, at that hour all loud and celebrated. 
Oblivion come to the aid of memory I How can we remember 
you all ? In this city where I write in my garden, are some 
1,800,000 human souls, to every soul of whom do not the 
heavens vault themselves into an arch with its crown right over 
his head, as if he wex’e the most important man, to produce 
whom all things had hitherto been tending? There is no 
remembering of you all ! I will beg some 999,999,999 of you 
to let your selves be forgotten peaceably that the' unit may 
find room for himself. Alas, in the human memory as on the 
stage of Life, one set is ever crushing out another, and Godlike 
silence and evanition into serene azure is sooner or later the 
lot of all men and all gods. 

Black walls of oblivion, like dark cloud coulisses must bound 
our small illuminated theatre. Wherefore History, though 
with reluctance, will be silent. 

Amid the valleys where the Ouse languidly like an aristo- 
cratic river, collects its brooks, folded up among the green 
valleys, sheltered by the Buckingham beeches, is the Hampden 
Manorhouse and Church, the mansion of John Hampden; is 
John Hampden himself, a man of grave but cheerful affable 
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\idua1, Fhospboros, the Light bncgcr, meaning evidently by 
him the soul of man, or perhaps, as some noff speak, the soul 
of mankind. 

'And when the Lord saw Pfaospboroa bis pride, 

Being wroth thereat, he cast him forth. 

And shut him in a prison called Livs , 

And gaio him for a garment earth and water. 

And hound him straiUy m four 'Vzuro Chains, 

And pour d for him the bitter cup of Fire ' * 

This rliapsodic imager) has truly a resemblance to the fate 
of Man under Tradition 

The air in small portions is trans])nrent, of no colour or 
noticcability , but take it in totality as an atmosphere, it 
is orurc, beautiful, almost divine looking, and encircles us 
everywhere with a. Dome which wo well name Heaven In- 
finitude docs so in all senses, in all eases Uradition is 
properly the loUlity of the iiiemonble acts and thoughts 
«f all mankind We arc alive because we have an almospbcn. 
round us, we arc socially alive (we arc m so many senses 
spintually alive) because we have, and have long had, broUiii^ 
round us, and the incmor) of thar ixlations to the Universe 
Ihis, too, IS nn ntnioipiicrc, builds an aaure heavenly world 
round our terrestrial one 

'Hie laws of spiritual as of physical optics act here too' 
Masses of tlie Past get comprc:»scd b) distance, compassed 
and traiisHgurcd to sapphire colour , and one Inglic'st {xak 
becomes the name of u wide district I rom the Grtt.k 
Homeric hongs, to Loogobard Paul Diicun, there rh)iuc» 
iUelf a kind of order out of past human things, and and 
History becomes n rh>thmic 'M^thus. Hercultrj prints his 
name on long centuries of Herculean work and enteqinse 
Post crents ore deified Do^s not every pe-oplc, looking at 
lU language, consider that the first Grammarian was GlhI, 

* Frt Ue rrnulnclff cf lb t, lie of tie OfJ Msa of C*ie«I •»* 

Cjut>Sc s L»ur on Wcicrr, ViUt Jiu* t i.U</i/,/ 
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dumb, even as they did Herr ICunt of ICdnig-sberg, as they did 
John Hampden of that Ilk, as they liave done all men that 
had an open eye and soul, since soul and eye did first open on 
this world: Two things strike me dumb, the Starry Firma- 
ment, and the Law of Duty in man. Infinities both. Do 
they set thee talking ? 

But now suppose an earnest Mr. Hampden searching with 
his whole soul into those beautiful and divine depths had heard 
it confidently aflirmed by all credible persons, and never 
dreamt of doubting it. That God the Eternal Lawgiver did 
once break the silence of Eternities, and speak ; that here in 
this Hebrew and Greek Book was his authentic voice, here and 
not elsewhere at all ? That as you learned His law here and 
did it, or neglected to learn and do it, Eternity of Blessedness, 
or endless Night of Misery, awaits you for evermore. That all 
this were a truth, true ns sunrise and sunset, terrible as Death 
and Judgment, Certainly it were a fact of some importance, 
this, to Mr. Hampden, Certainly the impatience of Mr. 
Hampden with Vatiaui Popes, and Lambeth Pontiffs, and 
Phantasms with Four Surplices at Allhallow tide, were consider- 
able. Ye audacious Phanbisms in Four Surplices at Allhallow- 
tide, what is all this ? How dare you parade yourselves in 
such Guy Faux mummeries before the Eternal God I and 
address Him in set words that mean almost nothing for you ! 
Are you sure of your way here ? Has God commanded say- 
ing, This is pleasing to me ; or was it only Dr. Laud that 
commanded ? — ^Mr. Hampden, we had better not articulate 
ourselves farther on these subjects ; but study to possess our 
souls in patience, or at any rate in silence. Mr. Hampden, 
the noble speaker, has a talent of silence too. Like his people, 
Mr. Hampden is of silent nature ; prepared in so imperfect a 
world to put up with many things. Much is uncertain. 
j\Iuch is wrong ; but all will be manifest ; all will be perfect, 
and no grievance more forever, very soon. 

And the Phantasms on their side have not the slightest mis- 
giving about it. They answer : Good Mr. Hampden, we are 
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waysj as I judge by the look of Inra, not without Teutonic 
fire in his heart, but deep hidden, whom it were delightful to 
look m upon, did time permit' Authentically, sure as I am 
now here, he is then there, riding abroad to look up his 
tenants, to MSit some neighbour, or the green earth and azure 
beeches at least, sitting at home reading Davila on the Cnil 
Wars,' reading Chillinguorth and Dutch Divinity, — looking 
earnestly into an ocean tliat Ins eyesight cannot bound, uliich 
IS indeed bottomicas, deep, uhich the sharpest human eyesight 
only seems to itself to reach the bottom of In the bottom 
less ocean there docs c\er appear to be a bottom , where tin. 
light fails and the eye can reach no farther, there the eye rests 
contented os on the primeval basis, there is the bottom so 
reckoned it is the law of optics for men here below Mr 
Hampden's eye reaches down farther than most, discerns os tlic 
deepest primeval fact, that in the heart of this world a God 
dwells vcnly, that man, poor imprisoned creature dois of n 
felt truth reach up to Heaven and down to Hell, that the 
question how he demcatts himself m tins poor life, is actually 
of infinite moment to him 'iliere, intrinsically, is the bottom 
for John Hampden, — as it is indeed for me, and for the clear 
sighted reader. Hast Uiou heard of any deeper dcptli yet 
reached by telescope or othcrv»isc? I ha\e heard of cxtrcnitly 
shallow depths trumpeted abroad, os the wondurAil wonder and 
real bottom found at lost, m these enlightened days how 
tlicrc dwelt no God hut a mere steam engine and clock 
roccimmsm in the heart of this vTorld, and man's real duty 
was hut to find due Jamaica treacle for himself, a finite dutv, 
not infinite, with other most mournful matter, which, for thi 
credit of the house, I will not enlarge U|>on Sucli extremely 
shallow depths have I been vocifirously invitid to conUm(>Iate 
m Uicse days, — but a deeper than tins of llatiqxhn's no matt 
ever saw, — nor vnll see, 1 Imsginc. Two things strike mr 

t * tru,* up Sir 1 bi.tp >V«nvIcli, *Tcr 7 ncll icaJ la ii* 1 

I tCK<mtcr iSe lun tl:n« I tier u«r llu( of of th« G'U Wixt of 

It «u Ust a« caller the of ** Sir Hu&pirat J/aum *** 
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CHAPTER XXm 

WENTWOllTII (sTUAFI-OHD) 

As a lake of discontent it' spreads and stagnates these eleven 
years over England, swamping all England more and more 
into a sour marsh of universal discontent, without hope, with- 
out aim. England is slow to revolt; that is the reason wliy 
England has been successful in revolting. This man - has no 
notion to revolt, what hope is there for a man ? The King is 
strong, the King is given over to his Lauds, his haughty fierce 
Wentworths, his swoln Attorney Noys, their belly full of 
parchment, where for press of Law no Justice can find audience. 
One must be patient, one must be silent. God’s true 
messengers shall be cast into dungeons, set on pillories, with 
branded cheeks and ignominious slashes, their true voice 
smothered by the hangman. We must fly far, to America, 
New England, crouch low and be silent; waiting God’s good 
time. In the end, ah yes, full surely yes, in the end God’s will 
shall be done, not Dr. Laud’s. — And now if out of so much 
smoke there did arise fire, what a blaze, sudden as continents 
of dry heath, lierce as anthracite furnaces, would it probably 
be! — It is the crowning moment of a man’s life whejj he does 
take up arms, in the name of God, against an evil destiny, 
resolved to better it or die. Crowning moment of a man’s 
life and also of a Nation’s. The nation that never yet did so 
is still in the pupil state, and wants for present and coming 
times the noblest consciousness of a nation. 

Sir Thomas Wentworth of Wentworth Wood house, York- 
shire, Baron Wentworth, my Lord of Strafford that is to be,^ 
was busy in the north of England at Council of the North, is 
busy still in Ireland, Tyranny’s strong right-hand man. But 
the uninitiated reader, though the Strafford Papers have been 

* The policy of Laud and Charles. * Hampden. 

• See fostj p. 323 n. 
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not entirely Phantasms , we are partly human too after a sort ' 
It was m this wa> that the earliest Fathers from beyond 
human memory taught us, and xn the Book itself is said. Do 
all things decently and m order , this is the order, wc fancy , 
this IS what the earliest Fathers, etc We rest on Trmhtion, 
ring after nng round our horizon, the outer ring of which lies 
seemingly in contact with God himself and Eternity, — seem 
mgly as the \apours oxer Paddington hcigiits and the hills of 
Norwood lie in contact witli the stars and arc part and parcel 
of the firmament Infinite star finnament, law of human duty, 
direct \oicc of God, opened human soul wc know nothing of 
all that , our own souls, it appears, must be shut to us, suspect 
to us, — tliough we rccciied a University education. Wc never 
saw any opened human soul, heard within us or vrithout us 
any direct voice of God,>-iieard only tlic direct voices of the 
spectral Arciibishops, saw with such eyes as wc hud tlic eternal 
firmament rest firmly on Paddington and tlic heights of 
Norwood and Dulwicli ' And so they provide their Four Sur- 
plices at Allhallowtidc with niilltd temper, clmunt ancient 
metre, and go on nothing doubting 

Good Heavens, when I look at these two classes of men, the 
Phantasms partly fiuiimn aftcra sort, witii their tcinjicr getting 
rufiled, and the Realities with their patience getting exhausted, 
— I could fancy collisions coming to pass between them Ami 
what a business will it be, getting at the considcrahlc heart 
of truth which consciously and unconsciously docs he in botli, 
and having it presented in pure forui Due reverence for 
venerable human forms, due reverence for awful divine reali- 
ties which transcend all forms it vrill bo centuries before vtc 
»cc these two made nghtly one, and a wide glorious blmcd 
life for us, instead of a narrow coiiUntioiis and cursed one 
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tiiee any more. It shall be so, it is so. Am not I good to 
thee; why persecutest thou me? Gratitude, sunburst of 
unexpected limitless hope and heavenly radiance, will have 
efleet on the heart of man. Sir Thomas sees a new sliorter 
course open to him ; much that looked ugly under the winter 
twilight and shadow of intolerable old Savile, is grown beauti- 
ful when illuminated by such light from the king’s throne. 0 
my high struggling soul, see, by this way too, thou shalt get 
on high, be recognised by thyself and others for a high soul. 
Privilege of Parliament, Petition of Right, much that was 
ugly under the shadow of old Savile and cold obstruction, is 
now grown far less ugly under the summer sunlight. Privilege 
of Parliament, much may be rationally doubtful to the mind 
of man ; but this that thou art President of the North, ^ and 
hast diasolved old Savile and all Yorkshire gainsayers from 
thy path, this is not doubtful, Chis is certain, a most blessed 
indisputable fact. Sir Thomas sees a new shorter course not 
doubtful but indisputable opening to him ; sees gradually a 
new heaven and earth ; all old things are passed away, behold 
all things are become new, even a shrill hysterical chimera in 
Four Surplices at Allhallowtide, even he, since his spasms pull 
my way, and he cheers me on to the top of my bent, is not 
unlovely to me. 

Look not in the Strafford Papers, 0 reader, unless thy 
nerves be strong, thy necessities great. They are grown en- 
chanted Papers, as we said ; dim as Ghostland, and have a 
torpid quality, agreeable only to the soul of Dryasdust. We 
see Dr, Laud and Viscount Wentworth with much of the 
King’s Majesty’s business, the interests of Supreme Justice 
and Dr. Laud’s and Viscount Wentworth’s in this world; in 
a highly unsatisfactory manner ; — and shall observe only that 
Wentworth, as well as Laud, is for ‘ Thorough^ 

Wentworth is a. man of dark countenance, a stern down- 

^ Wentworth became President of the Council of the North, Dec. 1628; 
he was made Earl of Strafford and Lord Lieutenant of Ireland in January, 1640. 
His Trial and execution took place in the spring of 1641. 
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printed these many jearj*, will inquire ^amly about tliat 
Tiiey are cncliantcd Papers, those Straflbrd ones, shed a torpid 
influence, benumb into languor, into tetanus or sleep, oil 
motion in the souls of men. O RadclifT, Heylin, Hacket, 
Ruslntorth, Nalson, Purton, ^Vh^tc!ock, Heath, and Vickers, 
why does posterity execrate you? Were not faithful in 
your day; and drove jocundly your waggon-loads of cuntem- 
porary printed babble, jocundly shot it there, not calculating 
tliat it would be rubbish ? Posterity did nothing for antiquity: 
posterity must take contentedly what antiquity was pleased to 
bequeath it: casket of gold grains precious in ail markets, 
mountain heaps of gravel and indurated mud in size like the 
ruins of Pabylon; no Pactolus* rolls metal alone, but metal 
•and gravel mixed. 

Wentworth, Strafford that is to be, ft man of biltaiy, 
choleric temper, of fierce pride and energy, » busy in 
Ircl&nd and England, and has long been. I knew him 
once AS ft Reformer; in those da}s when we were about to 
hold our Speaker down, he was among us, resolute os the 
rest; but when wc actually held our Speaker tlown, when 
wc had obtained our Petition of Right, he was not with 
us any more. He had gone away from us, gone over to the 
Four Surplices, to ^Vhitchall and the gilt Fonnulos. Const 
thou not conceive an honourable sou) seduced ? 1 liavc known 
such, more than one. The elevated sou) seeks otlvanccmcnt, 
.seeks to sec itself an elevated soul;’ the smile of kings, like 
radiance out of Heaven, sa^s to them, * Saul, Saul, vrliy ]>ersC' 
* cutest thou me?’ Sir John Savlle,’ long a jiestilcnt c^e-sore 
to thcc, tuj my glance shall dissolve him iVom thy {lath; in no 
County meeting shall any Savile, or man of them, outshine 

* A ti*cr of LjrJia, funed for Its (oMcn mimU. 

* * It U a chute ambiikia If nghtly placed, uuJ Susfftud si hit Tiul, to hu* 
4Jt nuch po«cs u Bujf te, Uul Ui^ic uujf I>« powu to <io the mott good io (h« 

«hc(c a rua Kuihounb, Tn^tJ t;ll 

' Th« o'Ve of Cbato* KotuU.fvs%, lo VMhihiir, «»> ih/tA£h 1 
irj>cscs ukea fiua Wcuwonh aeJ ci«ca toStx Joha Stvilc io l&tJ t lh« «i>i 
Lt WntwciOi't icaot&l K*r4(4 to bla u ^ ul la opca Gwit 

AlShcfjl 
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Psalm-books, and munitions of temporal and spiritual war- 
fare, — advanced hither to their own Border, to petition his 
Majesty, in a most respectful hut emphatic manner. Many lie 
there encamped ; Nobility, Gentry, Clergy, Commonalty, each 
Earl or Lord with his tenants and dependants round liim, a 
Colonel he, a hardy drilled regiment they ; on every tent flies 
this handrol, ‘ For Christ’s Crown and Covenant,’ and at even- 
ing and morning tide, as the drum rolls, there rises the voice 
of prayer and of psalms. Alexander Leslie of Balgony, a little 
crooked Fieldmarshal in big cocked hat, presides over it all, 
with supreme natural discretion, and military vigilance and 
experience ; a man equal to all emergencies, whom years, hard 
German service, and example of Gustavus Adolphus, Lion of 
the North, have taught wisdom ; who has looked in the face of 
Wallenstein before now, and rolled him hack from Stralsund 
ineffectual after a siege of many months with all his big guns. 
Little Alexander in his big cocked hat, is thought to under- 
stand these matters. His Majesty looks at the phenomenon 
through his spy-glass on the other side of the river from Birks 
near Berwick, where his royal army lies encamped. Your 
Majesty, we are come out to petition, at the Borders of our 
poor country here, if your Majesty before invading us with 
sword. Service-book, and actual execution, would but hear our 
humble loyal desires ! Men loyallcr to your Majesty, breathe 
not under God’s sun. We kiss the hem of your Majesty’s 
cloak, and fling our hair under your Majesty’s feet, and indeed 
are inclined to be flunkies, rather than rebels, but we dare 
not worship the living God with Drury Lane gesticulations, 
Prompter’s Service-book, Chinese beckings to the East. Alas, 
we dare not and must not ; and upon the whole we will not. 
We are here as your sacred Majesty sees, the representatives 
of a whole Nation, driven to petition at last with muskets in 
our hands. May it please your Majesty, reverse that Prompter’s 
Service-book, we will not have it, we will be cut in pieces 
sooner 1 

To such height has the matter come in two years. Mat- 
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looking man, full of thoughts, energies,— of tender affections 
gone mostly to the shape of pride and sorrovr, of rage sleeping 
in stem composure, kept slriclly under lock and key : cross 
him not abruptly, he is a choleric man, and from under his 
dark brows flashes a look not pleasant to me. Poor Went- 
worth, his \cry ncr>cs arc all shattered, he lives in perpetual 
pain of body, such a force of soul has he to exert. He must 
bear an Atlas burden of Irish and other unreasons; from a 
whole chaos of angry babble he has to extract the word or 
two of meaning, and compress the rest into silence. A 
withered figure, scathed and parched os by internal and 
external fire. Noble enough; yes, and even beautiful and 
tragical; at all events, terrible enough. He reverences King 
Charles, which is extremely miraculous, }ct partially to be 
comprehended; King Charles, and I think, no utbtr creature 
under this sky. Nay, at bottom, King Clmrlis is bnt his 
Talismanic Figure, his conjuration Formula vnth which he 
will conjure the world ; he must not break or scratch that 
Figure, or where were be? At bottom docs nut even reverence 
King Charles; be looks into the grim sea of fate stretching 
dark into the Infinite and the Eternal, and imnvLlf alone 
there; and reverences in strange wa;;s only that and what 
holds of that A proud, mournful, scatlud and withered man, 
with a prouder magazine of rage l}ing in him. 


CIIAPTEtt XXIV 

TIIK iCOTS AT DUNSK UiW — PACIKICATION OP 
UCUWTCIC, on THE FIHST ♦UlSIlOPa WAU’ 

[ICSU] 

In‘ the early summer da^s of 1G%19, there was tten at Hunsa 
Law near Twcrdmoiith on the left bank, a nuUblc thing; 
some 30,000 Scottish mvii all ewcamjicd on the aimcul Kill or 
X-aw, With Uuts, trenches, witli piles, tnuslcU, JJtble and 
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is considered to have been of a very superior description. This 
was the Pacification of Berwick, not destined to hold long. 


CHAPTER XXV 

PinJLIC BURNING OF THE SCO'l'TISH DECLARATION 

[ 1030 - 10 ] 

On [a day in] ^ August 1639 at Cheapside the hangman is 
again busy with braziei-s and kindled coal fires, escorted by 
halberdiers and mounted or walking constables, presided over 
by long-gowned Sheriffs and otiicial pei'sons, — doing stern 
execution by fire, happily on Papers only; He is conflagrating 
publicly in this solemn manner, a printed Paper called Scots’ 
Declaration sending up in flames and down as black powdery 
ashes, so many copies as he can procure of it ; how many, I 
have nowhere learned. There rises the flame, crackling aloft, 
there fall the ashes, at Cheapside ; emblematic of royal indig- 
nation ; — the history of which transaction looks forward and 
looks backward. Backward it is as follows : 

The Pacification of Berwick was drawn out fully on official 
paper, for anything I know, on sheepskin and vellum, but there 
were some subsidiary corollaries and annotations, which in the 
great hurry and anxiety it was only found possible to carry off 
by word of mouth. For example, his Majesty in the written 
Pacification could not well depart from the phrase ‘ Pretended 
‘ Assembly,’ as applied to the Glasgow General Assembly of the 

^ Blank left in the ms. for the day of the month, which was probably the 
mb, — the day on which the Proclamation for burning the papers was issued by 
the King and Council. 

* The Papers burnt were: ‘The Scottish E.xposition of the Treaty of Berwick, 
entitled “Some Conditions of his Majesty’s Treaty with his subjects in Scotland, 
before the English Nobility, set down here for remembrance.” To which is 
subjoined the Scottish Army’s Declaration concerning their acceptance of the 
King’s answer.’— S’. Do///. , ccccxxvii. 14; Rushworth, iii. 965. 

The order for burning these Papers was made at a meeting of the Council, 4th 
August, 1639. 
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ttrs long comprtSstd rapidly expand themselves uhtn they 
do burst forth. On signal of Jenny GedJes's stool, the whole 
Scotch Nation rose, — not m violence and musketry , very far 
from tliat , their Hre we hope la^ deeper in them than tint. 
Ey skilfullest management, guidance, wise, gentle as the tiove, 
walking always by the old law, or gently slrttcliing it so that 
it never broke, by petitions, legal proUstings, by Convoca- 
tion Tables, by National Covenant, Sacrament, and GLiicral 
Assembly, licrc we arc, piojaint and pet r of us, man, woman and 
child of us, a whole Nation gone forth in the name of God to 
proUat against this thing, and have the happiness to be nprt- 
sented bj b0,000 armed men tinder riLldiimrshuI Li'slie liere — 
His iMajoty looking cIonc at it sets good to accept tlic Petition, 
or seems to accept it, Soit droit Jaiiy anti we all go home again, 
each in a vrholc skin for the pre»cnt Not a stroke vros struck 
in this * Eellum Epivcopate ** Earl Holland, he that huiit the 
extant Holland House, and lost his ovrn head at list, poor 
man, he, os Master of the Horse in this ro^ol arm), tin! nde 
across in a w.arlikc manner, towards Kcho os if he* had nuant 
something, but the steel bcgimnng all to glitter on the lull 
sides ns he came near, and Scotch trooper reginiints to rmdez- 
vous themselves in a dclibcrntc mnniiir, his LunUlup saw good 
to call Halt and nde* liaek again, without hlood drawn. Ihe* 
glittering steel masses folloue'd limi, not chased him, Hravens, 
no ' — escorted him rather, us a guard of honour, and taw him 
safe* over Ikrwick Endge again. Ulie trutli is, this rnghsh 
army had not the slightt*kt ji)jK)>ition to embark in butthery 
with these poor Sects on any sudi quarrel 'iluy wishid them 
well rather, said in tluir hcarb very many of them, Gml sjuaxl 
>uu, poor Scotch people , and deliver us fruui the heat of the 
weather in Palace Yard ’ and cUcwlierc Vuu are in the von, 
Uie* forluni hope, vre aI»o urm to stand amongvt )un, hi the 
rear of the same hott. 'Hie managrinent of the Se'ob in stand- 
ing tirmly on Ihetr guard, >et offering on the grrat and on the 
little every conciliation to t heir individual brethren of 1 iigiand, 

1 * (uti VVAf,* «o * Sc« m//. |e tjy 
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version of them : hateful they and nil ver.sions and reminiscences 
and accidents and qualitic.s of thenj, worthy of the Ilangnuin 
alone. For his IMajesty 1ms now got other game afoot than 
those word-of-mouth as.surances, or any ver.sion of them true 
or untrue. He has got Straiford over from Ireland, pro-spect 
of Irish svibsidies, Clergy subsidies, benevolences, and an English 
army : War and viv vlciis to the treasonous Scots rebels. We 
will summon a new Farliamcnt for the fourth time, — an 
English Parliament, — we will ask them for supply against 
Scotch rebels : if they refuse, your Majc.sty is absolved before 
God and man, and must have recourse to other methods. 
Your ilajcsty has an Irish army to control that country, — 
‘ that country,’ or was it ‘ this country ’ ? Sir Henry Vane the 
Elder’s recollections are uncertain, nor could the world ever 
yet entirely decide.^ Backward such is the history of that 
transaction of the Hangman at Cheapside. 

Forward, it issues in what the following Chapters will show. 


CHAPTER XXVI 

MEETING OF OLIVER ST, JOHN AND EDWARD HYDE^ 

[ 1640 ] 

These two Barristers happen to meet one another in West- 
minster Hall on 5th May, 1640. Hyde is a firm-built, 
eupeptic Barrister, whose usual air is florid-hopeful still ; a 
massive man ; unknown depths of impetuosity kept down 
under mountain rock-strata of discretion, which yearly pile 
themselves higher and higher and are already very high for 
his years. The other is a slouching, lean, long man, seems 

^ ‘ The Earl of Clare and others debated with Vane (the elder Vane) sharply, 
What “//its kingdom” did mean; England or only perhaps Scotland? 
Maynard quickly silenced him : ” Do you ask, my Lord, if this kingdom be this 
kingdom or not?”‘ — Baillie (cited by Carlyle, Miscellanies, vi, 6o). 

^ Edward Hyde was created Earl of Clarendon in i66i. 
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year before, which the Scots believed and averted one and all 
of them by tongue and pen, and were tlicrc to assert by pike 
and gun, and e\ ery organ of soul and body, to be a most true 
irrefragable iVssembly ; — the Acts of wliich his Majesty indeed, 
os the basis of the whole Pacification, had consented to accept 
and substantiate by a new Parliament and a new ^Vsseuibly to 
which there should no objection He. Why did he not then 
retract the phrase * Pretended’? Well, perhaps it had been 
better. Our haste is great, our anxiety to get the matter done. 
Two hungry armies lying within wind of one another, ho\cring 
and parading round one another: judge if this is a time to 
spend hours, any hour of which may produce exp!o:>fon, on 
mere points of form: but his Majesty's temper, none of the 
sweetest, had been sorely tried in regard to e&>cntial points; 
why fret him and get into new discusssions about points seem* 
ingly more of form than substance? You know what his 
.Majesty meant; his .Majesty with his royal Hps in our hearing 
gites assurance that he means it so. Hie Scotch Commis* 
sioners, os anxious as the English to have done, accept the 
word*of*u]outii assurances, leading tliu writing as it Is, report 
in their own camp, redact and publicly sign the word-of-mouth 
assurances os expository of the Treaty ; — and so with mutual 
ciiilities, public dinners, speeches, prayers and great waving 
of caps and friendly gcsUeulalions, retire Northward, their 
brethren of England retiring Southward, as from a busincu of 
powder magazine and lit matches, — a business that could not 
end too soon. And so the new Scotch Assembly have met, 
and the new Scotch Parliament, and have done or are doing 
what was copsenlcd on, and the word-of-rooutli assurances 
put to pajver on Duuse Law in the )car 1G39, are put to 
print in Edmburgii; these with the needful developments 
arc put to print, and come forth os the Scotch Dcclaratiuu; 
— which his Majesty, revolving in his altered soul the past and 
the present phiuess of things, is now getting burnt by the 
Hangman at Clitapside. Hiat h his Mojcsly's resolution 
touching thine some wurd-of-moutli auurasces, touching thi« 
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his stewardsliip to the Freeholders and corporation there. And 
his Majesty is now intent on raising supply by other ways, 
which in the course of that summer he does, hy private sub- 
scription, by clergy benevolence, by every devisable method. 
Not in the successfullest way. Official men indeed subscribe. 
Strafford dashes down his name for 20,000/. at one stroke, the 
decisive Strafford. His Grace of Canterbury keeps his con- 
vocation sitting, passing canons, an Etcetera Oath,^ much 
noised of then ; granting clergy subsidies. Walter Montague 
and Kenelm Digby urge tlie Papists to come forward in a 
body, now or never, in his Majesty’s extreme need; Scotch 
rebels hanging on him and refractory English Puritans hanging 
back from him. Down with your dust now ! Alas, it comes 
to little. The City of London, requested to favour Majesty 
with the loan of 100,000/., grimaces in the painfullest way, 
and at length answers, ‘Cannot, your Majesty’! We have 
not the sum convenient, just at this jimcture. Whereby the 
Commission of Array and Second Bellum Episcopate cannot 
have a fair chance, I should doubt. War and no sinews of war. 
For all England is as the City of London ; answers in every 
way, ‘ Cannot, your Majesty ’ ; — our hearts are in no way set to 
this second Episcopal War; they are set totally against it, 
your Majesty. Why should we shoot the poor Anti-episcopal 
Scots for the little shrill Archbishop’s sake? It were sheer 
suicide ; shooting our own forlorn hope. We Avish the Scots 
right well in this business. Distressed to say we have not the 
.sum ; we have not any sum or thing in the shape of help con- 
venient just at this juncture ! The apprentices of London, 
what we should no.w call the City Shopmen and such like, five 
hundred of them, not without firearms, roll down in tumult- 
uous assemblage to Lambeth, grimly inquiring after Laud, his 

1 An Oath imposed by the Canons of 1640 ; ‘ I,’ A. B. , ‘ do swear that . . . 
I will never give my consent to alter the government of this Church by Arch- 
bishops, Bishops, Deans, and Archdeacons, etc.’ ‘A prodigious, bottomless 
and unlimited Oath,’ as a writer of that period calls it. The people protested 
vigorously against being required to swear to an etc., hence the name of the 
Oath. It is printed in Rushworth, iii. 1 186. 
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of atrab]i!ar humour, dccp-cjcd, internal fire enough, but 
burning os m a reverberatory furnace, under tliick iron covers, 
only gleams of it shining through in crevices, rather question* 
ablc*looking The man is of immense legal toughness and 
talent, gamed immortal or quasi immortal law laurels the 
}ear before last pleading for Mr. Hampden in the Ship money 
uxsc The two Hamsters os they meet in Wistniinstcr IIoJl 
this day, seem to have changed characters the llorid, hopeful 
Hamster looks sad, the gloomy lean Harri<itcr looks joyous, 
the dark'Iantem visage of bt John shines almost like a iigiit- 
lantern *How now?' <iays Hamster H)de ‘You do not seem 

* sorry that Ins Afajesty has dissolved us ail, and rashly smittin 

* his good Parliament* in pieces today?* — * Yes, our good Par* 

* imment, os you call it, could never have dune the business 

* \Yc shall get a better Parliament before long things arc m 

* the wind that will bring a really good Parlmmcnt Wl must 

* lie worse before we can be better ami virtl) *>^1 or hii Majesty 
ha.4 tins d vy dissolved his Parlmuicnt, in a very siiort style 
lit asked them for supply agiinvt bcotcli rebels, that he might 
first chastise rebels, and then redres-s all manner of gritvancn 
that it luul entered into the heart of niaii to conceive. Ihe 
Parliamint after due himniing and hawing, signified that it 
would pafer the other method, — grievances ndixs^c'd first, 
oral least grievances and supply going part passu Are you 
serious, arc you innixihlc? asked his ^lajcsty, in the otiicial 
dialect, yet with luiitc, haste indorsed on all Ins questions, 
iiie Parliament with murh luintnmg and hiwing maiiagiaJ 
to grunt out decisively, tVe arc seriotiv, we arc indexible. 
Ihcn disajiptiir, hastily answered his Majesty — 

And so the Hamsters, Ex niemUn, niLct in Westminster 
Hail, as above said, and all Ex iiKmben art buiily lucktiig up 
their goods to begone from Town Again , and .Mr. Oliver Crom* 
'•i.U, Lt member for Cambridge, u |iacking up, and intending 
for Ely and stock fariiniig in these i cn regions, and will pro* 
hably take Cambndgi by thi way, and reiiJir some aceuunt of 
V Th.* I Si wHvli (Sit oa iLt ij'IV uf 
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and no credit ! ‘Steady men !’ cries the marching Lieutenant. 

‘ Steady ? ’ answer they under breath and sometimes above 
breath, with huge universal growl, recovering their few avail- 
able muskets, bursting out into sheer mutiny. ‘ Several of 
‘ their Officers were shot by them during the march’; the reader 
can expand that little sentence ; and this, ‘ They broke into 
‘ Churches tricked out according to the Laud fashion, tore away 
‘ the Altar-rails and other newfangled tackle,’ kick them down 
and I daresay with curses, and reduce matters to the old foot- 
ing. Puritan painful ministers had reverent salutation from 
them; Anti-puritan found it convenient to become rapidly 
absent. Such detached cloud streaks of military force are 
wandering from all sides of England towards Selby and the 
Northern parts ; — likely when combined to make a formidable 
army indeed ! They have no money, few muskets, the arms are 
not yet come up, men are only carting them from Hull, and 
conveyances are scarce owing to want of money: what thing, 
have they ? The Earl of Strafford — ^yes, he is a thing ; but he 
is not ail things. Where was the Earl of Strafford’s wisdom 
when he embarked himself, life and fortune, on such an inco- 
herent, explosive, self-divulsive flotilla as this same ? I cannot 
esteem him wise, I esteem him rash and desperate, if he think 
to face Scotch Puritanism, the practical Eieldmarshal of Stral- 
sund, solemn Covenant, and dear Sandy’s^ troops with such 
an apparatus as this. He will do it, he says ; yes, by the help 
of God, and that Irish army. Papists mostly. He is sick but 
unwearied, hopes against hope. Had all men been Straffords ; 
— yes, but there is only one Strafford. Flaming fire cannot 
kindle brick -dust, but must itself die amid the rubbish. What 
kind of army this was, full of mutiny, without arms, munitions 
or money. Lord Conway the practical general knows best ; as 
readers may stiU see in his narrative ; an army full of mutiny, 
empty of money, discipline, arms and goodwill. 

^ Sir Alexander Hamilton’s, 
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little Grace.* His little Grice, the red face growing piebald 
with fear, barricades his palace, ducks off to Whitehall, to 
Croydon, to various succtssnc places, and becomes a Chief 
Priest eclipsed, or Archbishop girt-with trembling* The 
npprt-nticcs ransack his Lambeth, smash all gloss in pieces, 
disappointed of their Archbishop, and one of them gets 
banged, drawn and quartered for it, — his head and limbs 
blacken aloft on London Bndgc for a sign * Not satis- 
factory to the apprentice mind, unsatisfactory, though coin- 
pcsccnt for the hour — And the straggling army marches 
toiiords the rendezvous at Selby, at York, or Newcastle, with 
few muskets or munitions m it, and such a temjicr os I have 
rarely seen Vociferous against Bishops and tlicir chinicneal 
Alandann fugic-work, now like to issue m cloven crowns, 
decided not to be oiBccred by Popish rascals, *you are a 
* Papist, you shall not lead us, that s iKt'* Poor thick- 
luoiied, heavy handed, hobnailed men, haiilcHl from the work- 
shop and furrow Held, set marching on such on errand , they 
aggravate one another all day Ihrougli the weary march 
Popish ceremonies, surplices at Alihallowtide, pampered Higli 
PnesLa riding prosperous, and godly Mr Burtons set in the 
pillory to have their cars sawed off, and we marching here In 
the dusty weatiur, in tlic broiling sun, and not a cup of beer 
rightly allowed us, for the beer is incffictua), — and we Iiavc 
never seen tlie colour of money, for they seem to have no nioncv 

^ Oa tlth Msj 1640. * See anit, pi 295 m. 

* The nine tbis g&fcrtuoste tout wu, 1 tclierc, John Aichcr lie v>u 
ft clover b/ tta le, and bftj been ftc t ^ fti itru'amer lo tHe tiotrrs , wu ci 
ftA-l p.t to the iftrk ilat be n „bt \ .relate the cftzntv vt the bu^i* ia>}K<it>nl 
(au ^«tors oe rlc,.les<jen of tbe fttiocft vs the ArchUUwp ■ IftUcr ilccoiD 
U.a<>i»Je&ce, ftcul in « dijror two vst bsne^, duoa ft..J ,uajt<r(^ Arthrrt 
CM U ft* be ihe U>l int Aoct of Ton&re in h.r,,U&A. More lb* i 

eleven Tcati befve, when hrwa mt tiitJ, (he hriJ kaftamowtlf 

(iecLur^l t!ut Turiiiie «u s toother U^«ii Q ti ct, hoftcver, Vj lo)*! fit 
t ua<« 'he U« vrouli &wt terrr blA, orticreJ ihe ts^k U4 (ooi 
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these days; wherefrom again they are gradually dwindling 
down towards their minimum whatever that may be. This 
was calk'd the Long Parliament, for indeed it sat some thirteen 
years, had strange fortunes, and took preternatural-looking 
spectres by the beard, was extolled to heaven and deprecated 
to Tophet; but it might also be called the Great Parliament, 
the Fatiier of Parliaments. Had the French Constituent 
Assembly, the French Convention, been foremost in time, they 
doubtless might have vied with it or surpassed it in singularity; 
but they were only children of it ; if we will regard them well, 
they sprang from it as emanations, imitations in many ways ; 
it was the grand original: that makes the peculiarity of it. 
For this Long Parliament did, after being duly extolled to 
heaven and deprecated to Tartarus, contrive to accomplish its 
task in this world ; the task, in a rude shape, lay done and 
ineffaceable; no Charles-Second’s Parliaments could erase 
‘from the Journals,’ no man, not even a god, could erase the 
Fact this Long Parliament had performed among the sons of 
men. The gods themselves cannot alter the action that is 
done. Its task lay rude but accomplished ; went on complet- 
ing, perfecting, itself, the everlasting powers of Nature co- 
operating with it. And so in 1688, in a milder Second 
Edition, it came out presentable in polite drawing-rooms, as 
a ‘glorious revolution of ’88,’ to the satisfaction of all parties 
whatsoever; celebrated with infinite bonfires, expenditure of 
ale and constitutional eloquence, from end to end of English 
land. And remains now as a Fact, presentable, patent, solicit- 
ing observation from all mortals. So that, in 1774 an 
American Declaration of Rights, an American Congress we may 
say, as the eldest son of it, could take effect. And then, and 
therefrom, in 1789, a French Constituent and llevnlutionary 
Convention, — which properly therefore is the second in deseent 
from it — its eldest grandson. The notablest grandson it ever 
had; a grandson set on a hill, a flaming mount, fnr-blazing 
with intolerable radiance, at one time like to have burned up 
the whole civilised world. Truly the notablest of all grand- 
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[The reminder of tins Paper Is lost. It vas probably extracted from 
the rest of the Jia. to be used in The LeUert and bpeechee qf OUrer Cron;- 
tce/4 la the Chapter entitled *Two Years' (Library BdiUuo, t, lOO) 
there b a short account of tins ' Battle of Kewbum/ as it u sometimes 
called, and of the crents which rapidly followed iL It appears that the 
Scottuh OlHcer mentioned abore had come down to the nrer merely to 
water hts horse, suspecting no danger, the men of both armies being on 
good terms with each other. An English soldier, proroked by tho 
leisurely manner of tho Scot, who was gaxing at tho English trenches 
while his horse drank from the nver, suddenly raised his musket and 
tired the OtHcer dropt from his saddle, wounded. Thereupon tho 
battle began. Tho crackle of musketry was soon followed by the roar of 
cannon. Tho Scottish artillery from tho hilUido and estn from Now> 
bum Church steepio placed down upon tho English trenches) with 
such cifeet that their first trench was soon racated As soon as the tide 
would permit, Lesho ordered tlio threo hundred horsemen, aboro mm* 
tioned, to cross tho T}no,'-tbo bcottish cannon me.inwhtIo directing 
Uieir fire on the English second tixoch This, too, was soon abandoned 
Tho three hundred got safely over, followed by olhen and again by 
others. Before the 'scotch army had all crossed Uionvcr the Kngitsh, 
tho made only a halfhearted rcu»taoco, turned and tied Their loss 
was sixty killed and 'some prisoners', the bcolch loss was some ten or 
twelve killed Tho hcots took possession of Newcastle next day ; and 
gradually of all Northumberland and Durham, and remained in various 
towns and villages for about a }rar, on an allowance from England of 
a day ; and were tcry welcome to the English Puntona A {waro 
was patched up at Kipoti, and Charles, after vainly trying various ex- 
pedients to raise funds, was forced to consent to the summooing of 
another English Parliament, — the Long Parliament, spoken of In the 
next Chapter } 


CHAPTER XXVIll 
TUB LONG PAUIlAMENT 
[ICIO] 

Ox Ttjcsjaj tlieTlurJ of Nu>imlier, IGIO, there aat down 
A Pnrluiincnt wliich, oi be^ina now to l>e mure and more 
apimrcnt, was the tlowcr of all Parliantenlx, wlmt we miy call 
the acme wluix they attained their rntximum, hri.atiie iiiitahlc 
and in due time imiUhle by all Nations), as we see them In 
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tion, his whole life-furniture, what lie helieves, knows, pos- 
sesses, his dwelling-houses, his' bookprinfcings, his very tastes, 
wishes and religions, — can I wonder that the Past seems 
worshipful, seems divine? I’u.seyisins, ete. and (‘wo will be- 
lieve as our forefathers believed ') e'ease to be wonderful to me. 

Sjjiritual pedigreesare worth taking note of in u .slight way ; 
if much run ujmn they do not yield much, — and behmg more 
properly to the province of Dryasdust and Co, To whom at 
present let u.s leave them. 

Looking through the rubbish-continent and Ilushworthian 
chaos, one discerns dimly afar oif, two hundred years oil*, an Old 
London, — very curious, very dim, which one would like to .see 
so clearly! Good Heavens, is it not certain as if we saw it 
face to face (having down thither with the Time-hat^ on our 
heaii), that they Inul all awoke out of sleep that morning in 
variety of humours, eaten hreakfa.st, and .set to their trades 
and la.sks, .such as were then going. Home five hundred thou- 
sand (?) human individuals as I learn or gue.ss under tlie fog 
canopy. Reader, I will ask tiiee to do me the favour of asking 
thyself not in word only but in thought, whither that Day 
with tlie works, faces, persons, etc., that were in it lues gone ? 
Tile .said Day in short where is ii ? Not nowhither, for I still 
see it. Thou standest mute. Thou hast no answer. Thy 
inability to answer is in proportion to the intellect thou hast! 
Grant me accordingly this other ])ructieal favour, To cease 
altogether talking about preternatural machinery and Epic 
Hero-hiographies that cannot go on without visible descent of 
gods and such like. If all Olympus with Valhalla in the rear 
of it were to descend visibly some morning, and vanish again, 
so that one might take afliduvit of it, what new wonder were 
there for any except children and minors ? London city of 
til'd November, 1640, zvas it not, and now in 1843 u it ? 

* ‘Had wc but the Time-annihilating Hat, to put on for once only, we should sec 
ourselves in a World of Miracles, wherein all fabled or aull)emic Tbauniaturgy, 
and feats of Magic, were outdone .’ — Sartor Resarlus, p. 254. 
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sons that had been or will be But so conspicuous, at any rate, 
that now all peoples and kindreds are bent on having their 
Parliament as the one thing needful, — and evidently will and 
must have it, so that the great and other grandsons of this 
same Long Parliament are like to be many, as many in fact as 
there are civilised nations in the Earth For even kings do 
now everywhere begin to see that this Parliament, freedom of 
debate, ballot, taxing, and such like, will go the round of the 
world, and cannot by earthly art be hindered from working 
itself out to a consummation, that all mortals mav sec clearly 
what it IS, — whether the one thing needful or only one of the 
things needful From the English Long Parliament and its 
works and King killing, all this, os the Historical genealogist 
can see, takes pedigree 

For man is such an imitative creature — very observable even 
in the genus Simla, ^ Ici^ in the deserts, and night coming 
on, the poor creature gizes nigh desperately to sec if there be 
no human vestige , tiie print of human feet is in every sense as 
a guidance to him, os hope to his heart and light to his c)c$ 
His imitative virtue take that away from a man, }ou have 
taken all from him You have stnpt him not of Ins clothes 
and slnrt only, but almost of his very skin He has no Tra 
dition or continuance of Post into liiturc, the career of 
human development, the history of civilisation, extends to a 
maxitnuni of thicc score and ten }cars 'Die man cannot 
speak, it IS tliou ands of ages and tlitir dumb struggle to 
txpnss thcm'ti.IvLa that itavc taught men to speak If, os 
Iticlitcr sa)s, one new metaphor between the two Leipzig Book 
fairs be a fair average, wliat length of time must the building 
of a Greek Language have cost? Stnpt of imitation the poor 
man cannot speak, lie cannot even think, except extempore 
What Ills wild c)cs can discern os they flash out from him in 
wonder, in want, in thousandfold cagc^lle^s, that is his thought, 
nqt a stock of thought at all, but a scantling of insight from 
hand to mouth 1 When 1 think what man denves from iimta 


* The Moake/ tnbes. 
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theless, it would gratify me to understand in what manner 
Edward Hyde was dressed that day. And the little Lord 
Falkland, with his screeching voice but extreme gentility and 
intellectuality — in a clean shirt, he, I cannot doubt. Did Mr. 
Hampden ride up to Town attended by grooms ? 

Let the dead bury their dead. Why should any man re- 
enter upoii the Laudian (Canterburian) controversy whether 
Altars should be built into the East wall, or on the long settled 
Divine Right of Kings? It is two hundred years ago, and 
much has come and gone since then. . . . 

So that in these Long Parliament matters it is to be owned 
that the most part of the business has fairly escheated some 
time since to the Antiquarian Societies and Picturesque 
History Writers ; in whose hands may it have a blessing. 
With the unconsumable in that business have we to do. If 
there be no unconsuinable ? But there is ! 

OLIVEU CROMWELL — ^JAMES HEATH AS BIOGRAPHER 

Till Oliver's seventeenth year all records of him fail, except 
the sham records of Carrion Heath and others, not worthy of 
repeating any more. The Destinies have said, Be this man’s 
youth and boyhood forever unknown to me. Let him emerge 
from the obscure, a full-grown man ; with an athletic figure, 
to fix the world’s eye, to make the world ask. Whence came 
these thews and sinews? but to ask without any especial 
response at all. Let the world try how it will respond ; trace 
out significantly its own wisdom and folly by its manner of 
responding! Such being the arrangement of Destiny itself, 
clearly enough all msthetic regulations, and historical wishes 
and regrets, have nothing to do but repress themselves and 
go cheerfully to \v'ork in conformity. 

Smelfungus calls poor James Heath, who was son of the 
King’s cutler and a royalist inhabitant of Grubstreet at that 
early epoch, generally by no other name than Carrion Heath, 
being to the heai*t indignant with him. Poor Heath, he had 
to write Pamphlets, compilations and saleable rhapsodic matter 
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Gazing with inexpressible trembling curiosity into these 
old magic tombs of our Fathers, into that far vanished 3rd of 
November, 1640, 1 can see a city in considerable commotion, a 
character of excitation, expectation superadded to the common 
physiognomy of the place. The King it is true does not ride 
the city to-day, as the wont is, hut comes almost privately by 
water. He rode the city three days ago with endless pomp, 
returning from the Scotch army and the treaty of Ripon, — a 
certain slender young man, of pale intelligent look not without 
an air of dandyism, by name John Evelyn,' saw him. The 
King docs not come to ride again ; but comes in gilt barge, 
only bargemen and a river population getting leave to look. 
His gilt barge and beefeaters, somewhat like his worship the 
present Lord Mayor's, I suppose, are a matter wonderfully 
indifFerent to me, — by no means the thing I was in quest of. 

People I do see there, whom 1 would give something to sec 
clearly i That doubic-cliinncd elderly man, for instance, with 
the brisk smiling eyes though the face does not smile, but is 
heavy with long toil, imprisonment, the learned Mr. John 
Pym of Brymore. Or ilr. Hampden, Member for Bucks. 
Cheers from a stout population with dofled cap whenever he 
is discovered, I think I can discern for that man. A man 
of Hrm close-shut mouth, drin-sct Hgure, and eyes beaming 
with intelligence and energy close-shut; the whole figure of 
him expressing delicacy almost female, reluctant to o/fend; 
beautifully veiling, tempering, in mildest habitudes, cour^ 
tesies, principles, a fierce enough manly fire; what wc call a 
thoroughly bred man of the English stamp; great delicacy, 
great firmness ; and indeed os the centre of all, a very great 
pride, if tiiou wilt call it by such a name. Wliy should not 
such a man be prideful, himself c(|ual to the highest men ? A 
most proud but most cultivated, thoroughly well-bred man, 
Hampden of the Ship-money. 

AntiquarianiMi] goes for little with me : Good Heavens, do 
wc not know that wu too shall one day be antiquities? Never- 
* The celebrated Virtuoso, Diarist, etc (l62O>l706}. 
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‘ good can you ever do, what good ever experience ? Darkness 
‘ is in you. Darkness will alone come out of you. JThe living 
‘ carrion that says there is no God, I will mercifully slay him, 
‘ make him authentic carrion at least,’ Heard ever mortal the 
like.'' What hope is there of the Abolition of Capital Punish- 
ment, and any general condolence with criminal persons, if 
men of genius, secretaries of Dryasdust societies speak such 
things 1 We shall have wars again, perhaps civil wars, men 
•rising up in the general putrescence of social things, and say- 
ing, ‘ 0 general putrescence, behold, we are totally weary of 
‘ thee, behold, we will not live beside thee, we are in duel with 
‘ thee, and thou shalt die or we !’ Was there nothing worse 
yet lieard of than death ? Woe to the mortal sons of men 
when in their benevolences, gluttonies, pruriencies and bottom- 
less pocketocracies, they take to twaddling to one another 
extensively in that dialect 1 Their day is not distant then. 
An awakening is at hand, or else the eternal sleep. 

The thing that thou actually lovest, choose that, even as 
thou art minded ; it is the voice of thy whole being that 
speaks then. Paint that, sing it, celebrate it, work towards 
doing it and possessing it, deaf to all else. It is rich with 
blessedness for thee ; every feature and figure of it emblematic 
of good to thee : it is thy counterpart, that. 

This man Oliver Cromwell, from Ely, more than any other 
of these Members of the Long Parliament, vibrates my mind 
towards him, excites all my curiosity. With what interest do I 
see him ambling up at a firm journey-pace to Town for the dis- 
charge of Parliamentary duties, in rude country habiliments, 
well wrapped against the cold, — with rugged weather-beaten 
countenance ! Did he ride alone, or came he up perhaps 
with Mr. Hampden, his Cousin.-' At which Inn did he lie, 
what manner of horse rode he ? All this I would dispute with 
Antiquarian Societies ; but, alas, neither of us knows aught of 
it. Consider the dim weather, the muddy ways, the por- 
tentous aspect of the time, long heavy darkness, uncertain 
gleam of deliverance peering through it. Mr. Cromwell, 
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for a living, at frightfully exiguous rates per sheet, we are 
afraid; and with a world all got into amazing alterations 
since he quitted Oxford, and fancied he understood it all ( 
This poor inhabitant of the Literary, republic, was his fate 
a gentle one? — ‘I will ask thee,* says Smelfungus, ‘what kind 
‘ of blasphemy there is which can equal this of defacing the 
‘ image of the Highest when such is beneficently sent among 
‘ us, as at rare intervals it happens to go about in our Earth 
‘ under the shape of a heroic man ? Mark him who plies in the 
‘ puddles to cover it with mud ! He who thinks it worthy of 
‘ such treatment, wliat kind of tl\inking apparatus, of soul as 
‘we say, must there be in him? It fills me with a certain 
‘ sacred horror. Is Heroism common os road peliblcs, then, in 
‘ this country ? Must industrious individuals get out of bed to 
‘ obliterate the exuberance of it by long^continued disclmrgcs 
‘of mud ? What can I call such a man but carrion? There 
‘ was never any soul in him, or he would have taken to another 
‘ trade; he would have died ten times rather than live by such 
‘ a trade. He had no soul, I say, or In's thought would not 
‘ have been such a niisthought, the summary of all conceivable 
‘ mistliouglits. He was a living carrion even while he digested 
‘and made a pretence f> be thinking in Grub Street; he is 
* become a dead carrion, and all men know him for what he is ! * 
— O Smelfungus, my dark friend, why this severity? Heath 
and his like are a kind of Devil's Advocates, not without 
their uses in the world. Unsafe to canonise anybody with- 
out having heard the Advocatus Diaboli also to an end. 
Advocates claim a kind of privilege even to lie; much more 
may Devil’s Ad\ocutes, Living Carrion, my dark friend. 

But Smelfungus has his own notions about Carrion. Tliis 
is what 1 find on a leaf conccniing Toleration : ‘ lifaliumct 
‘was quite right to say to men, Helieve in Allah, or.it 
‘shall go worse with yon, yc scandalous individuals In the 
‘ form of humanity. God is great and these appetites and 
‘breccIicsj)ockcts of yours ore small. Awakenfrom yourgreasc- 
‘ element, or it will merciful to extinguish you in it. What 



345 


CHAP. XXVHL] THE LONG FAIILIAMENT 

miracle of miracles. Awakened out of still Eternity, I live, 
and for a kingdom and inheritance all this Immensity has been 
given me. Me I say ; for though I draAV not the rents or sign 
the lease-contracts of much or of any of it, yet according to 
my capabilities, — as I can look or hear, listen or understand, — 
from beyond the Dogstar to the Cambridge turnpike here, 
from the Fall of Adam, througli tlie Four Monarchies,^ down 
to the Long Parliament of Charles Stuart and present dull 
month of November, is it not mine, to look upon, to listen to, 
to understand, to sympathise with, — in a word to live in and 
possess, so as no mere rent-drawer can.? Immensity is my 
Inheritance, and also the Eternity that is to come. Yes, 
Mr. Cromwell, that is the amazement. 

To depicture the thoughts of Mr. Cromwell as he plods 
along on muddy highways towards London, at that epoch of 
scientific and literary history, with such theories of the universe 
and of Mr. Cromwell as a man could tlien have in the head and 
heart of him, were a Avonderfui task ; which only a few readers, 
of the intensest kind, could be expected to take interest in. 
This man is of the sort we now call original men, men of 
genius or such like ; the first peculiarity of which is that they 
in some measure converse with this universe at first-hand, and 
not under the employment of any scientific theory or in the 
nakedness of none, — these have ever, deny it as we will, a kind 
of divine worth for us. 

Yes, had any James Boswell, riding cautiously alongside of 
these two, with ass-skin and black-lead, with understanding 
heart and ear, jotted down the dialogue of Mr. Hampden and 
Cousin Oliver ! What fraction of the Bodleian Library, of all 
manner of Librarie.s, wouldst thou have been disposed to give 
in exchange for it ? All Divinity Logics, Controversies of the 
Altar, Episcopacy, etc. ? But so it is, O reader. Men have 
no eye for the gods; and Boswells I think are rarer than 
even Johnsons. In Idolatrous ages it is nothing but empty 
shambling clothes-screens and other Idols that they give us, 

^ Babylonian, Persian, Grecian, and Roman. 
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doubt it not, has cloaks, rough country wrappages of rather 
antiquarian style and cut, the cut of which can now be of no 
use to any tailor, or otlicr, and rides with on inHnitude of 
thoughts, spoken thoughts, or mostly unspoken The in 
finite element of Thought, stem, solitary, sad and great, like 
the pnmcval sea with firmaments not yet divided, encompasses 
him always, bodies itself from time to time into Thoughts, — or 
docs not so body itself, but lies silent os in obstruction os of 
death, which is but an obstruction of travail and of birth, 
equally painful, though a little profitablcr! I have marked 
Mr Cromwell as a choleric man , indeed his face speaks it 
Look at that mouth, at those wild deep grey eyes, at that wart 
on the brow, at that mossne nose, not beautiful, nor yet, ni 
spite of calumnies, ugly incseems in that peaceable flattish fea* 
ture there lies a capacity, like that of Chimera's, of breathing 
fire * A troublous dark face, full of sorrow, full of confusid 
energy and nobleness. I regret much that it is not of a 
Grecian ideal structure, the facial angle is not that of Mars 
or the Phidian Thunderer what a pity not * It is the wearing 
work day face of an Englishman, not the holiday exhibition of a 
Greek or other Jupiter. (A mixture of tlic lion and the mostifi, 
say physiognomists) Mr Cromwell, it must be added, is 
given to weeping incredible as it may seem I have seen that 
stem gnm face dissolved in very tears like a girl's For this is 
withal a most loving man who knows what tremulous thrill- 
ings, vvild pangs of fear and sorrow, burstings of woe and pity, 
dwell in such a soul* Hope is there, high os the Heaven , Fear 
also, deep as the Eottomlus — Let us look at Mr Cromwell as 
he plods along from Lly City, out of the marsh country towards 
London and a Parliament which will be called Long — O, Mr. 
Cromwell, did thinking being ever hnd himself m a more 
miraculous scene than tins some? I'hc sun and blue heavens 
ovLrhc.ad, the green earth underfoot, and these deep fog 
continents that swim there And this ugly mud element of 
November will bnghtcu into May and summer it is enough 
to strike a man dumb And I, how came 1 hen. ? That is the 
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and it would almost seem as if there had "been no gods there. 
The se^en hundred and fifty-three still evtant portraits of 
Charles i, what mtrinsicilly are they worth to thee? Was it 
much nourishment that thy soul denied from luolving never so 
deep into that man, or was it little or almost none? A bad 
world, my masters 

One fancies Hr Cromwell riding Townwords in company 
with Hampden and others A man not beautiful to look 
upon, grim, other tlian comely O, ye Daughters of England, 
happily he is not bound to be beautiful , can without penalty 
sufler himself to continue ugly — Ugly, and yet that is not tlie 
word. 1.00k m thoie strange, deep, troubled eyes of his, with 
their look of nevei resting, weaned thought struggle, with 
their wild, murky sorrow and depth , — on the whole wild face 
of him, a kind of murky chaos almost a fnght to weak 
nerves, at which nevertheless, )Ou look a second time, and 
sundry other times, and find it to be a thing in the highest 
degree worth looking at For the chaos is indeed deep and 
black, yet with morning beams of biautifullcst new creation 
peering through it I confess I have an interest in this Mr. 
Cromwell , and indeed, if truth iim»t be said, in him alone, 
ihe rcat are hi<itar]Cit], dead to me , but he is epic, still living. 
Hail to thee, thou strong one, hail, across the long drawn 
funeral aialc and luglit of lim^ Two dead centuries, vvitii all 
that tluy have born and buncu, part us, and it is far to speak 
together how diverse arc our centuries, must diver<ic, yet our 
Etcrnitv is the same and a kinship unites us which is much 
ihepcr than Death and 'Xime Hail to thci, tliou strong one, 
for thou art ours, and I, at least, naan to call tlae so. 
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Dalbier, John, 198, 199, 210. 

David, Scotch King, 12. 

Davila, 296, 296 n., 318. 

Declaration of the Commons to Charles i., 
203, 209. 

Declaration, Scottish, burned at Cheap- 
side, 327. 

Denbigh, the young Earl of (Basil 
Fielding, Buckingham’s nephew), offers 
to change clothes with Buckingham (at 
Plymouth), 196. 

Denbigh, Earl of CWilliam Fielding), 
goes in command of a Fleet for the 
relief of Rochelle, 196. 

Denbigh, Lady (Buckingham’s sister), 
216. 

Devereux, Robert. See Earl of Essex. 

Devorgilla, Lady, 137. 

D’Ewes, Sir Simonds, 141, 142} cited, 
143-144, 155-157 ; 164. 

Digges, Dudley, 191. 

Discourse, King James’s, in the Star- 
Chamber, 125-127. 

‘Dovetail,’ sees an efBgy of Guy Faux in 
the New Cut, 66 ; describes the same, 
making reflections and drawing deduc- 
tions, 67. 

Drummond, William, of Hawthornden, 
259 } cited, 259 n., 260, 260 n. 

Drury-Lane Theatre, burning of, 127- 
130. 

Dryasdust, 4 n. ; loves only his own 
dreary jottings, 23 ; why summon 
spectres from the vasty deep of, 110 } 
can’t be sued in any Court of law, 
30-1. 

Duel, Sackville and Bruce, 99-103. 

Duels, 78 n, 

Dumfries, Ejng James at, 137. 

Edinburgh, Old, described, 253, 258, 304, 
305. 

Egerton, Chancellor. See Ellesmere. 

Elder-Dramatists, 76 ; affair of, reaches 
its culmination, 85. 

Eliot, Sir John, carries impeachment of 
Buckingham to House of Lords ; sent 
to the Tower, and emitted again, 191 } 
speaking like pistol-bullets, his very 
silence eloquent, 202; 227, 229; lies 
dead and cold, 298. 

Elizabeth, Princess, the flower of the 
Court, 77 ; marriage of, to the Pals- 
grave, 97 ; a Queen of Hearts, if not 
otherwise a Queen, 98 ; 158, 164. 

Elizabeth, Queen, Funeral of, 19-21; 
bemoaned with true tears, 20 ; a brave 
and great-souled woman, 21 ; 35. 

Ellesmere, Loid (Thomas Egerton), 29, 
31 ; acts as Lord High-Steward at the 
Overbury Murder Trials, 124. 


Elphinstone, Sir James. SeeBalmerino. 

Elwes, Sir Jervis, appointed Lieutenant 
of the Tower, 119 n. ; is tried, con- 
demned, and hanged for connivance in 
the poisoning of Overbury, 122 ; speech 
of, from the gibbet, 123. 

Essex, Earl of (Robert Devereux), strikes 
Prince Henry for calling him ‘ son of 
a traitor,’ 112; 114; marries Lady 
Frances Howard ; goes abroad, 114 ; 
returns to England, and is divorced 
by Lady Frances; goes abroad again 
to learn the art of war, 116 ; 165 ; 
commands the Parliamentary army 
at the beginning of the Civil War, 
114 n. 

Evelyn, John, 340. 

Falldand, Lord, 341. 

Faux, Guy, and the Gunpowder Plot, 
66-71 ; 219, 233. 

Felton, John, buys a knife, 215 ; rides 
into Portsmouth, assassinates Bucking- 
ham, 217 ; in prison, 219 ; executed at 
Tyburn, 220. 

Fen Country, unpicturesque, but in- 
teresting ; the Islands in, 58 ; King 
Cnut visits, 59, 59 n. ; Guthlac settles 
at Crowland in the, 60; draining of 
the, 61, 62, 63, 63 n. 

Ferdinand, King of Romans, 160. 

Ferrar, Nicholas, 234-241 ; at Little Gid- 
ding, 235 ; interviewed by Mr. Lenton, 
238-240. 

Finch, Sir John (the Speaker), 152, 201 ; 
brings a message from the king, 205 p 
206, 208 ; dare not put the question, 
227 ; is held down in his chair, 229; 
becomes Lord Chief -Justice, 251. 

Fortesque, De Laudibus, 296. 

Frankenthal, Siege of, 165. 

Franklin, the apothecary, concerned in 
Overbury’s murder, 118 ; peaches and 
is hanged, 121. 

Friedrich, the ‘ Winter-king, ’ chosen king 
of Bohemia, 161 ; sudden flight'of, to 
Holland, 162. 

Fryer, Sir Thomas, 217 n. 

‘ Gaberlunzie ’ Song, 3. 

Galloway, Mr., Minister of Perth, 29. 

Gates, General, 86. 

Geddes, Jenny, dimly seen in deep 
Closes, scouring, sweeping, as a poor 
servant ; will one day send the king a 
message of a kind, 257 ; there remains 
but the shadow of her name, 307 ; 
belief of, 308 ; in St. Giles’s Cathedral, 
smites a hired ‘clacker,’ exclaiming, 
‘Thou false thief, wilt thou sing a 
mass at my lug?’ ^9 ; hurls her steel 
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•Mvcs tbe Pvliuneiit of 1623^ «ftcr 
two abort Sesaiona, 169; duaolrca hia 
Second P&rli&ment la • rago, 191; 
eban^ea Lit band, triea to concrlUto 
tba ComzDona, £09 ; baa no irin|>atbr 
with tba hcart>teodene 7 of HosUoo, 
£ 21 ; tUmbs Toonase and Poutnlas* 
bia, without Krant from (ba Commona, 
£31; leTlea tho »ame without a Util, 
£££; diaaolrca bia Third rarliamenC 
calla tha Comtnona *Tlpera,' £32; 
Coro&atioa of. at Edi&burgn, ^2 SCS; 
deaenbed and cbaracterlM f wboUj 
tba ertat maa except tbe aoul of blot. 
£Cti geDeatoQrof, v63: at Uirki^ near 
Barwick, 323 ; aecepta the Scotch Pctl* 
tion and asrta to a peace, Z'iii orden 
tha ScotlJ^ DeclaratJoa to ha pubUcI/ 
buret bj tbe Landa of tba han^ao, 
327; diwolvca tba Short Parlmnest, 
't'id; la the Kortb, with a atn{(UE( 


ai. ... w.aMW44froai, 

31 n. 

Coart Proclncla, J4M45. 

Crew, Sir Tbomaa, 263. 

Cromwell, OliTcr, mobabl/ am Kinr 
damea at Ilincbiabroolc, 11 ; little 
Ollrer in tbe band of bU auraemaid, 
11 a., 16; Nolijklo all one wida>ejcd 
wondenneat, IS; CO; member of a 
New Compaa/ for draiaing tba Pena, 
63 D. ; CO; tzurriage of, to UUabetb 
Bourebter, 114; a aketch of, 143; In 
CLarleaa Tliird Parliament, 197, ; 

Sl»; lint bpeochof, ££l, Win,; 229, 
SSO. £99, 314. 341 ; depicted riding up 
to Town to attend tbe long I’arlia 
meat, 343, 314; U epic, aUlI living; 
liail to tbee, tbou atroeg ona : bail 
acroM tbo long-drawn funeral aiale and 
night of Time. 340. 

Cromwelb Richard, *tnr Darling; not 
Dic^’ 13. 

Cromwell, Robert, It, 10^ 61, Ct, 

Oomwell. Sir Oliver, aon of the * Golden 
Knight,' 9. 10, 19. 62. 

Cromweil, Tbomae. 13. 
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claration to the King, 203; message 
from the King to, 205; the Members 
of, burst not into parliamentary elo- 
quence but into a passion of tears, 
205-207 ; names the Duke of Bucking- 
ham and proceeds with the Declara- 
tion, 208 ; is prorogued, 212. 

Parliament, Charles’s Third, — Secoiul 
Session, 221-232; considers the state 
of Religion before passing the Tonnage 
and Poundage BiU, 223 ; Oliver Crom- 
well’s first recorded Speech in, 224 ; a 
happy issue to, as good as impossible, 
220 ; Speaker of, dares not put the 
question, 227 ; royal proclamation for 
dissolution of, already drawn, 228; 
Mr. Speaker held down in his chair, 
229; passes three Resolutions, 231; 
vanishes into infinite night, 232. 

Parliament, the Long, the flower of all 
Parliaments, 336 ; might be called the 
Great Parliament, the Father of Par- 
liaments, 337 ; glimpses of some of the 
Members of, 340-346. 

Parliament, the Short, 330. 

Pashur (Laud), girt-with-trembling, 295, 
295 n. 

Patience and Hope, 298-299. 

Paul’s Aisle, and Paul’s Cross, 92-93. 

‘ Peblis to the Play,’ 3 n. 

Pembroke, Earl of, 254. 

Perth Monastery, James r. (of Scotland) 
slain in, 3. 

Petition, liliUenary, 14, 24. 

Petition of Right, 199, 200. 

Philips, Sir Robert, 169, 206, 225. 

Platicr, Fabrioius, committed to a fall of 
sixty feet, 161. 

Portuguese of Goa, and Captain Best, 
90. 

Pov/hattan, King, the pipe-clayed, shell- 
girdled majesty, 89. 

Prague Projectiles, 167-163. 

Precedents, English love of, 176-177. 

Progress, material, in England, 78-85; 
Spiritual, 85-86. 

Purbeck, Viscountess, 111. 

Puritan Riot, 127-130, 1-19. 

Puritanism, first official appearance of, 
24; will not go to Hades without 
doing a bit of work in this world, ^ ; 
will be the parent of many Shak- 
speares, 34; goes away abashed, but 
will come again with sword draivn for 
sheer battle, with headsman’s axe for 
regicide, 36 ; a part of the indestruct- 
ible, perennial sum of hiunan things, 
36; persuades to practical heroism, 
57 ; 212. 

Puritans, receive no countenance from 
Jlajesty at Hampton - Coiurt Confer- 


ence, 30 ; are ordered tq conform or 
leave the coimtry, 32; are forbidden 
to emigrate to New England, 298. 

Pym, John, 166, 192, 201, 298, 340. 

Raleigh, Sir IValter, 56 ; Avriting ‘ His- 
tory of the World,’ 93, 112 ; execution 
of, 140-141 ; death-speech, and life of, 
inarticulate tragedy, 141 ; the greatest 
sacrifice the Spaniards have yet had, 
141. 

Reynolds, Dr. John, bom and brought-up 
a Papist; converts his brother and is 
converted by him ; the leading Puritan 
at Hampton - Court Conference ; the 
‘very treasury of erudition,’ 28; 32, 
36, 85. 

Rochelle, 188, 188 n. ; beleaguered, 215 ; 
surrenders to King Louis, 218, 219. 

Rochester, Viscount. See Somerset. 

Rolf, Mr., marries King Powhattan’s 
daughter, 89. 

Rolle, John, an Hon. Member, refuses 
to pay Tonnage and Poundage, 222, 
226, 229. - I 

Rowallan, Elizabeth liluir of, 3, 181, 263. 

Rudd, Anthony, Bishop of St. David’s, 
at Hampton - Court Conference, 24, 
24 n. 

Rudyard, Sir Benjamin, 166, 201. 

Rushworth, John, citation from ‘His- 
torical Collections ’ of, 211 ; 335 n. 

Rymer, Thomas, 106, 106 n., 142. 

Sackvdlle, Edward (fourth Earl of Dor- 
set), kills Edward Bruce in Duel, 
99-103 ; 162, 167, 168, 168 n., 202. 

Sackville, Thomas, 100, 100 n. 

St. John, Oliver, 329, 330. 

Savile, Sir John, 322, 322 n., 323. 

Scotch Coronation, 252-268. 

Scotch folk, speech of, full of picturesque- 
ness, humour, sly, deep meaning; what 
they are, and what they have done, 
305, 306. 

Scots, the, at Dimse Law, 32-1-327. 

Scottish Declaration, Burning of, 327 n. 

Sen-Venture, the ship, sails for Virginia, 
86 ; in a ‘ most sharps and cruell ’ 
storm, 86-87 ; wrecked on Bermudas, 
88 . 

Selden, John, writes ‘History of Tithes,’ 
192 ; speech of, cited from, 227 ; 265. 

Sliakspeare, beautifuUest soul in aU Eng- 
land, 21; makes Past, Present, and 
Future brighter for us, 22; a right 
royal, archiepiscopal one, 22 ; Plays of, 
34; in wit- combat with Ben Jonson, 
76; retires to Stratford-on-Avon, into 
a silence which no Dryasdust or other 
obscene creature will ever penetrate. 
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London, improvement of, 78^1; no new 
bouMs to M built in, 8L 
Lon;, Walter, 223, 230. 


I *Kew Giz for an Old Gooee.' See Mon. 
I taguc, Kichard. 

Kowport, Captain, 80, 87, 83. 

Kew Kiver, the, led into London bj 
SbenlT Middleton, 81. 

Northampton, Earl of (Uenrf Howard), 


213,214.'’ 


“ I Will of, 231. 


d 


aharp erea and beaka upon, 171. 
blonopoliea. 30, IM. 200. 251. 

M ■ 1 


» • !■« 

With Car (Eari of Sonieraot), 113; ia 
praeti^l; Under Seereiarj of State, 
113; vebementlv oppoaco Somcnet’a 
marying LaJr Eaaei, 119; b seat to 
the Tower, llu ; thrcatena mlaehief. If 
be be not attended ta 117; Intern* 
perate of tongue, 118 ; dica b; poison, 
and la buried in the Tower, IM. 

Palatinate, 43^ 94 ; U on fire, 199 ; 198, 





Maidrr. the 0>erbur7, 112 127. 

N«de, Richard (HUhop of Wncbesler, 
Arehluabupof York), 211. 223. 

KewUun, cngagttacnt at, 335.330. 


Supply ; b diMoIrtd after two short 
bcssious, l&J 

Parlwunenl of lG25-ICi0, 100: takes to 
censuncg. impeachment and Itemoa. 
atraxco , grauta no Supply, and Is dis 
aob r<i as u itb a llasb o( fire, 101. 

rarhamenl, CLarics's Third, 
tioiL ]0< 213; Invcstiiratcs the Purla* 
Buschi slTair.Ualtier, I'raJllostoa, 103; 
the PcUlioa of itisht, the Palladium 
of ear liberties, lOO-JflM; (hrnpsej of 
the leading Members of, vut 202; D»« 
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76; death of, 103; brightest creature 
known to me, adieu, 10 ^. 

ShirJej", Sir Kobert, ainbas»ador from , 
Persia, 90. I 

Slavata, Wilhelm toii, one of the Prague 
Projectiles, 160. 

Smelf^gos, on ReTolutions, 23 ; hia 
striking ‘modem Puntan Sermon,* 
37-43 ; on speech and the l^g of 
Lin^ej', 63-bG ; on an ‘ indiscreet 
Biographer,* 341, 342 ; on Toleration, 


Chambers and Bolle refuse to paj, 
322 ; not to be lencd without consent 
of Pariiameut, 231. 

Tournaments, 141-145. 

Tnd^t-Increase, the ship, 90. 

Tradition, 314-317. 

Ttailbaston, 193, 199, SlO. 

IHiracr, hlrs., tried for murder of Orer- 
bur 7 ; condemned to be han^d ; ap- 
pears at Tjbum in 3 eliow mils got up 
d ta mode, 132. 


120 ; IS tne^ for murder of Over bury, | 


: soul seduced, 322; sees a now shorter 

\ oourseopeDtobim, 323;astcni, down- 
looking roan, full of Uioughts, energies. 


Stuart, Slary, Queen of Scots, 4 

Stuart, James r. (of Scotland), ibe Poet- 
King, a nght bra>e man, 3; assassin- 
ated at Perth, 3 n. 

Stuart, James ir , a tojal looking man, 
with face beautiful and stern, 2 . 

Stuart, James t,, character of, 3. 

Stuart, James t. (of Kngtaod} See 
James I. 

Stuart, Ladj .iVrabelU. 93. Ill 


Tliomllnson. Ur., and the Tburlm 
Papers, 310, 311, 312. 

Thurloe Papers, the, 310. 

Tobacco, ‘Counterblast to,’ K*, 31; 
cited, 31 n 

Touuage and Poundage, 15t, lot n.; the 
abeet anchor of roj-al fipaace, 221 ; 


ranies King Charles to York, in the 
Second lluliops' War, 333. 

Weston, lUcLanl, Oircrburjr’s kcci>cr in 
the Tower, 120 , l 8 l. 

Weston, Sir lUcbard (Treasurer), walks 
in tho Duko's fooUteio, ‘230. 

Whitgift, Arciibiihoii, In dread of a 
’S^tch mUt.’ 15; at Hampton Court 
Conference, 2 l: his last words, 'Pro 
Ccclcsta DomiiiU’ 32: 

Widdnogtoa, Sir Thomas. 235. 

Willianis, John (Bishop of linculu. 
Archbishop of York, 1611). i,oril> 
Keener, comes to hfgli words with 
UuckingiiiRi. 190; a questioiiable 
maxim of, 100 n. 

Wottua, Sir llearj, gone ‘ to lie abcoa<l ' ; 
sees Kepler. 107. 
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